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PREFACE. 


AMoira  tlie  eminent  public  tenrices  of  the  lale  Dr  Woiceeler, 
kis  labors  to  Improve  the  influence  of  our  "  pealme ,  hymns,  ut4 
■piritual  songs,"  were  not  the  least  in  importance.  His  **  Chrls- 
lian  Psalmody,'*  first  published  in  1815,  was  very  ftvonraUy 
veceived ;  although  it  was  obliged  to  contend  with  serious  objec 
lions  from  those  who  prefer  to  have  Watts  unabridged  and 
■nattered.  The  *  Selection  of  Hymns  fhmi  other  Authors'*  waa 
evidently  made  with  his  characteristic  discrimination  of  Judif- 
ment  and  refinement  of  taste.  Tiie^^Key  of  Expression**  gave 
the  whole  work  a  peculiarity  and  a  value,  which  have  been 
justly  appreciated. 

So  strong,  however,  was  the  predilection  of  the  community 
for  Watts  entire,  that  Dr.  Worcester  was  induced  to  edit  the 
work  which  has  since  been  extensively  known  as  "  Watts  and 
Select  Hymns.'*  To  this  work  a  liberal  patronage  has*been 
afiforded.  It  has  been  iutrodiiced  into  very  many  of  our  churches, 
and  holds  a  high  place  in  public  estimation.  Spurious  editions 
of  it  having  lately  appeared,  and  the  materials  for  an  improved 
■election  of  hymns  having  greatly  increased,  a  new  edition  has 
been  strongly  urged  by  many  gentlemen,  whose  Judgment  li 
entitled  to  respectful  consideration. 

A  new  edition  of  *'  Watts  and  Select  Hjrmns"  is  therefore 
now  ofiered  to  the  public.  The  Selection  has  been  enlarged  by 
the  addition  of  340  hymns  and  30  "  Occasional  Pieces."  The 
whole  number  of  "  Select  Hymns"  is  now  474.  The  hymns 
sefected  by  the  present  Editor  are  numbered  in  continuation  of 
those  in  the  former  editions,  and  commence  with  **  Hymn  937," 
p.  655.  For  the  convenience  of  the  numerous  dmrches  in 
which  the  former  editions  are  used,  it  has  l>een  thought  best  to 
edd  the  new  hymns,  rather  than  destroy  the  existing  arrange- 
ment, by  making  a  class! ficalion  of  the  whole.  If  such  a  dae- 
•ification  had  been  made,  it  Is  obvious  that  the  new  editton 
could  not  be  used  in  connection  with  any  of  the  previous  editl«MM. 

The  evil  which  arises  from  the  heterogeneous  arrangement  of 
the  Psalms  and  Hymns  in  all  the  common  editions  of  Watis, 
tes  long  been  very  seriously  felt.    To  dUninish  it  as  much  M 
possiMe,  without  making  a  new  book,— «ery  tpteml  atUmimm  Am 
mno  *eeii  fieem  Utks**  Ihobx  or  Subjects."    The  Editor  wiUlNi 
much  dieappolnted,  if  it  shall  not  appear  that  he  has  greatly 
Improved  the  work  in  this  particular.    The  references  throu^ 
oat  are  made  to  page$,  and  will  bear  examination  In  respect  ttt 
feneral  accuracy  and  precision.    Then  la  alio  but  one  **  TlM* 
^artt  liaetf"  and  each  line  if  referred  to  the  pafe  upoa  W^lM^ 
Aeeartwponding  pgRlm  or  hymn  may  be  iound. 
j0^l9,pnMU»e  Selection,  the  fiditor  has  miOMd  Ho  IUCNWM 
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tiM  wietf  of  food  linuMi,  wUeh  art  moi»  directly  mlted  • 
tiM  cUcttBMtaneM  U  llie  tiaiefl,  and  am  alio  likely  to  be  of  p6i>> 
naneat  vaioe.  It  waa,  however,  Impoerible  f»r  him  to  obtaia 
hyauM  of  high  character,  for  ^  tlie  special  occasions,  which 
the  diversifled  movements  of  the  afs  have  called  into  existence. 
Be  has  endeavoured  lo  pass  by  productions  which  are  merely 
ephenMral ;  so  that  the  new  Select  Hymns  may  more  neariy 
•orrsspoad  with  those,  which  have  received  the  seal  of  public 
appmtatlua.  Hl^  authority  could  be  given  to  conUnn  hit 
decMon,  la  regard  to  almost  every  hymn,  which  has  been  added. 
Want  of  room  compelled  him  to  omit  many  hymns,  which  other> 
wlea  would  have  had  a  place  tn  the  Selection.— 7to  sdiiiMi  wSH 

aad  gUrf  if  Ckriat,  •  tki  sfarsiiiy  sasdftisw  ^  tka  wtcMvereed,— 
fis  /heliHgs  ^f  the  eanmeted  mul  the  peiiiAMt,— (Jhs  tUvenitieg  qf 
CknaUam  nftrimn^  ik%  bauMlaU  epenHtuB  if  Cts  dfcarcA,  rt« 
hurifaft'sas  and  ordfaMaect  tf  fibs  fapAyU  tfsuv  a$»d  jesssa*,— 
msrs  partigalsriy,  the  mivmn  ptriodt  jf  §klnm»  aad  dssfifc,  itmrwUg 
mdjuigmmL 

Very  seldom  has  the  Editor  allowed  himself  to  make  aay 
dtaratioB  in  the  phraseology  of  the  hymns.  In  almost  every 
tastance  of  material  change,  an  intimation  la  given  of  tha  Ihct* 
as  on  p.  676. 

The  designation  of  tunes,  and  the  application  of  the  '*  Key  of 
Expression"  to  the  new  Select  Hymns,  have,  with  a  few  ezee^ 
tlons,  been  made  by  an  experienced  teachw  of  sacred  music 

For  the  information  of  those  who  are  not  acquainted  with 
**  Christian  Psalmody,**  it  may  not  be  irrelevant  to  state  that 
the  psalms  and  hymns  of  Watts,  which  are  enclosed  in  kxsdrete, 
are  so  marked,  to  indicate  that  they  were,  for  soma  reason, 
omitted  in  that  work. 

In  regard  to  other  points  worthy  of  eonddefation,  the  Editor 
avails  himself  of  the  Preihco  to  the  former  editions. 

**  The  effect  of  public  psalmody  is  often  exceedingly  marred  by 
a  psalm  or  hymn  being  sung  to  an  ill-adapted  tone.  The  leaders 
of  singing  ehoirs  are  not  always  persons  of  good  taste  and  Jodf- 
ment ;  and  the  beat  qualified  leader  cannot  always,  at  the  mo- 
ment, so  folly  possess  himself  of  the  «entiments  of  the  portion 
given  out,  as  imraediitely  to  recur  to  a  tune  well  suited  to 
express  them.  It  might,  therefore.  It  was  thought,  be  highly 
MefUl  to  sit  down  at  leisure,  and  refw  each  psalm  and  hymn, 
not  merely  to  a  proper  key,  but  to  a  suitable  tuao. 

M  The  grand  defect  of  our  public  psalmody,  In  general,  is  the 

want  of  proper  txfreeme*.    Should  a  preacher  deliver  a  sermon 

In  an  nnanimaiad,  nwotoaods  mannar,  aot  varying  the  mova- 

mejK^  or  goMMtitjr,  or  lone  of  voice,  nor  oven  obeenring  tho 

^nmm  tmUgmnmom  ofiarao  food, or  kla  prmmBcialMan  ana 

j^^nar-AlsAaaranraii^aiaop,  and  bin  tabor  VaVB*.   «(k«hA 
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■ewnaiiutt,  b0  WNUkled  wlUi  Uw  ntmoK  enctoMi,  «■<  y« 
CiM  parfbmniiie*  teve  Itttia  ijitera«t  or  etftet.  That  peffomnoM 
of  pnlmody,  and  that  only,  b  entHIad  to  be  called  good,  la 
whkh  the  morement,  qouitity,  and  tone  of  voiee,  aie  weO 
adapted  to  the  genenl  subject,  and  so  Taiied  as  Juetly  to  ezpraM 
the  dffTerent  thoaghts,  sentiments,  and  passions.  TUs,  It  Is 
confessed.  Is  an  attainment  of  no  small  difflculty ;  and  requina 
■o  ordinary  defrae  of  Judgment  and  taste,  attention  and  prae. 
tiee.  Its  Importance,  however,  demands  that  every  thing  whlek 
can  be  done  In  aid  <^  it,  should  be  dene.  To  assist  Blagsra 
extensively.  In  this  essential,  but  negleeted  part  of  good  peak 
HMMly,  no  method  appeared  more  eligible,  than  that  of  so  raarkinf 
the  paslms  and  hymns  by  means  of  certain  symbols,  as  to  Indi- 
cate, as  oorrsetly  as  posriMe,  the  requisite  variations  of  awv*- 
ment,  quantity,  and  tone  irf*  voice." 

*^  hi  mstigniMg  partieulmr  t$m»$  frr  Vm  an^rti  pmbmg  tmd  kpimt 
regard  has  been  had,  not  merely  to  the  diffbrent  iLey,  but  also  to 
the  peculiar  air  and  character  of  each  tune,  and  Its  appropriate 
adaptation  to  the  psalm  or  hymn  for  which  it  is  assigned.  If, 
therefbre.  In  any  instance,  the  leader  of  the  choir,  finr  some  par- 
ticular reason,  think  It -not  best  to  sing  the  tune,  or  either  of  the 
tunea  rsfbrred  to ;  still  the  reference  may  be  of  use,  as  a  dirso- 
tion  to  the  »oH  of  tune  suitable  to  be  chosen. 

•«  Of  the  several  parts  ci  this  undertakbig,  ttst  ^imarkiMg  Oi 
pwifig  cad  kfmms  with  rrfertmct  to  uprtttiom^  was  not  the  least 
difllcult.  To  indicate,  indeed,  all  the  variations,  which  a  skil- 
fkil  and  wetl^ractlsed  performer  would  observe,  were  impraetl- 
eaMe ;  to  designate  some  of  the  principal  of  them  only,  b  what 
has  been  attempted.  The  method  adopted  for  this  purpose  la 
simple,  and  easy  to  be  understood. 

•*  The  numemeta  is  divided  into  five  degrees,  which  are  supposed 
to  be  Indicated  by  five  vowels,  in  Roman  letter :  via.  a— very 
slow ;  e— slow ;  I— common ;  o— quick ;  n—very  quick :  but  U 
the  actual  marking,  the  1  is  omitted ;  as  it  was  deemed  unneces- 
sary for  passages  requiring  only  the  common  movement  to  be 
marked.— The  fuantUf  «f  wriee  Is  also  divided  into  five  degrees, 
whkh,  In  like  manner,  are  Indicated  by  the  same  vowels  In 
Italic  tetter :  viz.  a— very  soft ;  e-eoft  $  i— common,  but  omitted 
1b  the  marking ;  •— loud ;  •— very  loud. 

••  In  some  passages  a  variation  Is  required  both  of  movement 
and  qaanUty.  The  PatketU  hi  general,  and  some  other  kinds 
of  sentiment,  require  the  slow  and  soft ;  this  expression  li 
denoted  by  the  letter  p.  The  Ormd  requires  the  slow  and  loud  j 
this  expression  Is  denoted  by  the  letter  g.  The  BetuU^l  requires 
the  quick  and  soft ;  this  expression  is  denoted  by  the  letter  b 
The  ^ririud  requires  the  qukk  and  loud ,  this  eipKMlVA  1ft 
denoted  by  the  letter  a. 

«am#  paeugm  nqtUn  aot  May  eoniiderable  change  firank  Um 
*^Jip^iamoremeatar^iiaLntitfi  but  ^bM  »  |piC»4V^ 
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iUlinetiuu  of  ptteiance,  or  loine  pecuUar  duHiution  in  the  tone 
or  modulation  of  voice.  Thia  ezpreaaion,  or  latber  theae  varie- 
tiea  of  ezpreaaion,  are  denoted  by  the  letter  d.  Thia  aymbol  ia. 
Indeed,  not  ao  mnch  to  indicate  the  particular  manner  of  per> 
formance,  aa  to  arreat  attention,  and  notify  that  aome  peculiai 
manner  ia  required.  Where  it  i»  applied,  however,  whether  to 
paasagea  marlLed  as  quotations,  or  to  auch  aa  ezpresa  abhorrence, 
acorn,  indignation,  or  any  other  passion  or  feeling,  the  judicioucr 
performer  will,  in  general,  readily  perceive  the  requisite  ezprea- 
aion. 

"  If  a  psalm  or  hymn  begins  without  any  symbol  of  ezpreasion, 
it  is  to  be  considered  aa  common,  until  aome  symbol  is  applied. 
When  any  symbol  is  applied,  that  is  to  be  considered  aa  being 
continued,  until  some  other  occura.  The  short  dash  (— )  after  any 
other  symbol,  denotes  the  passage  to  be  in  all  respects  common. 

"  The  general  character  of  each  psalm  or  hymn,  as  before  inti- 
mated, is  intended  to  be  designated  by  the  tune,  or  tunes,  to 
which  it  is  referred ;  and  in  applying  the  symbols  of  expression^ 
each  passage  of  the  psalm  or  hymn  has  been  considered  rela- 
tively to  the  prevailing  character  of  the  whole,  and  to  the  bear- 
ings of  the  several  passages.  Hence,  soQie  passages  are  marked 
differently  from  what  they  would  have  been,  had  the  psalm  or 
hymn  to  which  they  belong,  been  of  a  different  prevailing  char- 
acter, or  the  passages  with  which  they  stand  connected,  required 
different  kinds  of  expression. 

"  In  the  PunetuatUnif  regard  has  been  had  to  musical  expres- 
sion. In  some  instances,  tlierefore,  different  points  or  pauses 
are  inserted,  from  what  would  have  been  used,  had  tite  grammat- 
ical construction,  only,  been  regarded.  The  dash  is  intended  to 
denote  an  expressive  suspension.  In  order  to  good  expression, 
a  distinct  and  judicious  observance  of  the  pauses,  is  absolutely 
necessary. 

"  In  reference  to  persons,  the  relative  who  is  preferred  to  thiO^ 
because  it  is  better  for  musical  sound.  For  the  same  reason,  in 
reference  to  things,  that  is  preferred  to  which," 

"  It  only  remains  for  the  Compiler  and  Editor  humbly  to  com- 
mend the  work,  in  its  several  ports  and  forms,  to  the  candour  of 
the  religious  public — with  the  devout  hope,  that  it  will  promote 
their  improvement  and  delist  in  the  hi^  praises  of  GOD }  and 
above  all,  to  the  favour  of  HIM,  who  Is  **  fearfUl  in  praises,'*  and 
whose  approbation  is  the  highest  meed — with  the  fervent  prayer, 
that,  under  hii  grac|ous  b)l.etsiog,  it  may  contribute  to  the  ad- 
vancement of  his  sftat  Bf  Ivation,  a94  to  ^  giory  of  his  adora- 
Ue  NAME." 

To  these  aentipien^  of  a  revered  tad  belpyed  parent,  I  woidil 
htuxMj  and  cordially  rabeerlbe. 

k      -^mUfjft  OM^g,  /an.  90, 1834. 
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Thus  for  thtr  Li>rd  huth 
Thus  recoK^'d  beTo^  the 
Thus  sKiiti  the  iiral,  the. . 
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Where  ar^  the  inuiiruors. .  463 
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Where  shall  we  go  to.         358 

While  1  kf^ep  E^ile neve 99 

While  I  (0  ^M  Rty  ioiil..  579 
While  mtn  grow  bold...,,  106 
While  on  th<;  vergti  of  liflB.  644 
WlJile  «heph«irdj  w^fiiclied.  510 
White  with  ceciselesa, , . . ,  748 

WhilHt  thee  I  seek. . , 584 
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Who  ran  describe  ibo  Joys  343 
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Wbydidthenatloni 54 

Why  does  the  Loi4 69 

Why  does  the  nnui...r,..  194 

Why  does  your  fl&ee. 496 

Why  do  th«proud 196 

Why  do  the  wealthy 109 

Why  do  we  mourn 375 

Why  has  iny  r.od,  my.....    8ft 

Why  is  mv  heut  io.,*,...  IBS 
Wbysiiouid  t  vej........  108 

Why  «tiouy  ihe  children..  366 
Why  should  this  earth....  469 

Why  should  we  start. 399 

WUlGrKl  for  ever 163 

With  all  my  pow^ri„ 967 

Withdi^erTuI  vojc?,. 369 

With  dukness  whelmed..  769 
With  earnest  Tongingv*  ..  116 

With  holy  feaf  and 400 

Within  these  waHit  be,,..  743 
With  jipy  w«  meditJii«,....  356 

Wilt)  my  stibstani^e 693 

With  my  whole  heart.....     64 

IViLh  my  whol4^  heart  I»v«  949 
W'i:h  rev*renc«  let  the.  ••  181 
With  reverend  awe.....^.  S81 

With  son gfl  and  honouhri,.  SS81 
With  ttflrt  of  arifu^flh  f...  705 
W^itne^  vv  m^n  and ......  741 

World  ad  leu  f  ihoit  rea] , , , .  566 
Would  you  itehcild  the....  918 
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Ye  dyln^pons  or  men.....  689 

Ye  golden  lumps  of, ......  648 

Ye  heaits  with  youth  All...  607 

Ye  holy  soult,  in  Gud 100 

Ve  humble  aouls ,  ...,.,..  +  •  505 

Yfl  mouriilof  aaintA., ,.  646 

Y«i  nation «i  of  ihe  eojth....  901 
Ye  sainiBf  assist  in«..  ..  695 
Ye  aervantj  of  Oof).  ..  673 
Vt;  »ervanl» of  th^  Almighty  336 
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Vesj  my  native  tand *  739 

Ve  sons  of  Adam..........  338 

Ye  »t>ns  of  earth,  ^,,...«...  587 
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Ye  sons  of  pride .135 
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Ye  iriliei  of  Adam . , , .  383 

VetbilLhihe  Lnrd..,-.,,,  183 
Ve  whodf^Hzht  to  flefve  ..  335 
Ve  who  obey  th*  Immortal,  361 
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NEW  INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 

{g^    THE     FIGURES      DIRECT     TO     PA»BS. 


Iif  general,  the  title  or  the  first  verse  of  a  Psalm  or  Hvtnii, 
will  verify  the  reference.  Sometimes  a  Psalm  or  Hymn  Is  re< 
toted  to.  as.  containing  a  subject,  wliich  is  not  suggested  bv  th^ 
title,  and,  perhaps,  not  by  the  first  or  second  verse.  If,  there- 
fore, the  reference  is  not  immediately  verified,  a  glance  of  the 
eye  through  the  successive  verses,  will  detect  the  object  of 
March. 

If  the  Index  does  not  give  :Kott  ^^  word,  which  yon  seek, 
look  for  one  of  the  same  meaning ;  or  seek  it  under  the  more 
general  words,  such  as  Ood,  Chrut^  Church,  Grace,  Ganei, 
asmte.  Sin,  ^nners,  Proj/er,  Praue,  .^tetum.  Death,  ice,  he 
Tko  leforences  under  these  words  are  very  copious  and  eoot- 
pleta. 

JSJlROir  Kttd  Christ,  366, 381:  Joshua  and  Moms,  448. 

Jtbba,  Father,  or  adoption,  392. 

Ji^aham,  199,  416, 559;  blessing  on  the  6entUes,3«,  319,  390; 

covenant  with,  remembered.  919 :  fiiith  of,  353, 451 ;  offiaur* 

ing  his  son,  358  j  stones  made  children  of;  343. 
Jihemue  of  Christ,  403 ;  and  presence  of  God,  431, 438 :  ftem  God 

forever,  intolerable,  439 ;  from  public  worship,  116. 
JSccepUd  time,  685. 

JScceae  to  the  throne  by  a  Mediator,  440, 179. 
ddMom,  63,  318,  355;  fkVL  of,  346, 508,  655;  cornipt  uture  torn. 

450,  655,  355. 
Jtioptum,  393,  366,  568. 
MvocaUj  595.    See  Ckrut*s  hUereeemmu 
Jlffietimu  unsanetified,  469. 
4gtietum9,  beneficial,  943;  courage  in,  945;  and  death  under 

frovidence,  334 :  deep,  167, 903, 974,  714 ;  deliverance  from, 
13 ;  God  merciful  in.  907 ;  hope  in,  116,413, 714 ;  of  saints, 
160 ;  of  saints  and  sinners  difibrent,  193 ;  prayer  in,  903, 
973;  sanctified,  193,946,548,  701;  submission  to,  711,550, 
441,  358,  956, 951,  119 ;  support  in,  939, 977, 378, 356, 403  ; 
sweet,  719. 

£Uarm  to  sinners,  575,  67&— 685,  751,  76L 

JlU-nffidmei  of  Christ,  72, 561 ;  of  God,  100. 

Jfmbition,  W^,  436. 

Jh^  of  the  covenant,  371. 

JHJniM,  guardian,  109,  189,  555 ;  at  the  Judgment,  196,  698 ; 
ministers  of  Christ,  384,  4^  564;  praise  God,  900,  390} 
present  in  the  churches.  967, 449 ;  punished  and  man  saved, 
433 ;  rejoice  in  conversums,  443 ;  sinning,  388,  song  of,  510, 
618,657.  -«       .       •     . 

fAttfMtUs'  crnnmimloa,  957. 
sS-Jkorbeliewen,545. 
'^fcnuwH  ofChrtBi,  518,  665.    See  GMat* 
m^oMeetfofCluiMt,  mc/mS,  486,  536. 
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,544,508,306,413,418. 
.MAm,70,106,67. 

sSriioj/axang,  318, 319. 

Baekdider,  SS^^S;  penitent,  133, 537,  fiS7. 

A^ptioh  315, 738,  60iB,  353;  and  circumdflioii,  450|  pnachlnf 
and  Lord*!  supper,  456. 

JterftflMKf,  696. 

Beatific  vision,  719, 303, 310,  387, 394. 

BeatiUtdea,  344. 

BetajrofGcd,  505. 

BtKeve  and  be  saved,  343. 

BcUeven  bnried  with  Christ,  354;  Christ  the  ark  of,  649; 
described,  365;  lEings  and  priests,  390;  proodse  lo^  006$ 
song  of,  566.    Bee  Okmeian,  SamU, 

BeMwUmM in  imitation  of  Chri8t^734. 

BetUdUm^  song  at,  657 ;  star  of,  657. 

AtMMdaew  of  hearing  the  Gospel,  189:  hearing  and  obering; 
340;  Gospel  times,  897;  in  God.  431. 

Jffitts/  of  God  on  the  business  of  life,  Si54 :  humbly  reqvesled, 
585  ;  of  Father,  Son,  &c.,  737.    See  Hofy  Spirit. 

m-d  ii  Christ,  667,  516,  m  364,  376,  ^1,  305;  and  flesh, 
484 ;  faith  in.  135, 457 ;  spirtt  and  water,  479.    8e«  Cftrui. 

Bmh^s^t  excluded,  341. 

Bmus^  the  dry,  578. 

Bratem.  serpent,  349. 

Br§ad  of  heaven,  740 ;  of  life,  476 ;  of  the  world,  740. 

Broad  and  narrow  way,  465. 

Brotkerif  love,  960, 972,  687,  697. 

Bmrial.    See  BeUecerSf  Death,  Funeral,  Sstais. 

CALVARY,  668,  689, 739. 

CoMoan^  heavenly,  413 ;  lost  through  unbelief,  196. 

CsriMtZ  Joys  parted  with,  380 ;  mind,  enmity  against  God,  318. 

Ceremonial,    See  Priesthood^  Types, 

OkoHty,  684—6, 984,  115, 109 ;  and  hatred,  358 ;  and  love,  350 , 
and  uncharitabieness,  356. 

Children  in  the  covenant,  349,  350 ;  devoted  to  Ood  In  baptism, 
353,  450. 606, 738 :  death  of,  646 :  exhorted,  104 ;  instructed, 
108,  169:  invited  to  Christ,  607;  piety  of,  608;  praising 
Christ,  580]  praising  God,  63 ;  prayer  for,  610 ;  promises  to, 
606 ;  regard  of  Christ  for,  606. 

Choosing  the  heritage  of  God*s  people,  691. 

Christ  and  Aaron,  366,  2Si  i  and  Abel^  445;  luid  Atfanij  63 ;  ad- 
dress to,  316,  391,  4^5,  ^9,  5tIS,  586^  G^^  f-iJ^,  ItiQ,  738,  764  [ 
addresses  of,  to  church  ta,  0O3--Em&  ;  advent  cr,  SOft,  509,  CS7  j 
advocate,  5SKi ;  a^nv  af^  In  th«  |;arrien],  515^  ^Gl  ^  all-sufli^ 
ciency,79,561,  5t53j  "anEeln  m  in  isle  ring  to  ,384,  449,  5C4  j  arK 
of  believers,  545 ;  luc^nMon,  9U,  1S£^  4li^),  151, 5  m,  500,  6G^ 
ashamed  of,  not,  SSfi,  345,  4?6  j  nspirtd  aft? r,  360^  559,  402  j 
atonement  by,  667.  lU,  115;  blaod  Df,  135,^1.  3^.  ^4. 
376,  391, 395,  440.  445,  452 ,  464, 5 1 6 ,  CtiT  ;  Brabc  h ,  314  ;  Bread 
of  heaven,  740;  Bread  of  life,  476,  6M  i  Bread  of  ttie  wixrld, 
740;  Bridegroom,  190,  3£SS ;  tuns  of  ihe  young,  ^49,  350, 
006:  characters  oF,  27^:  fl>i**f  amnnp  ten  tlio»i!**ftnd,  IT?!; 
and' his  church,  I2r>.  '^■■■-■■i--;^^  djt]irch's  fiiiindatian,  S:^i 
coming,  Afft  and  second,  196;  coming  to  iudgment,  68S^ 
'         ■  "  hln 


ZfJ/  eommisBlon  of,  437;  communion  with  him,  4i7S  ;  wiw- 

SiiLi^r^^'  ^  «>i»rfescenaioii  and  glortftMtloii, «  \ 
ear,»er^„e,  333,  234:  eoroiiation  «f,  awT  SBl  J  COvJbKDX 
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wtth,  180.  601 ;  Creator,  906,  399 ;  cnu  of,  349,  353,  34S, 
876,  439,  516,  669,  663 ;  crucified,  480,  617,  619;  deatli  of, 
616,--caiMed  by  sin,  493, 516;  gnce  aod  glory  by,  489 ;  aAd 

444t  487  ;  Udty  vf,  4U4,^iknd  bunion  ity,  S^^  301,  4ita  j  de- 
li j«  la  be  wiihy  644  -j  dominioh  afy  (UM) ;  dwells  In  Jieaven 
uid  tin  eartlLj  U^^  c^iuymeiit  of  hisrii  dH^;  ai^Jtol  with  iba 
Father,  4Q4^  G&i ;  tiernny  of,  "3^  Aii2  ;  eialled,  54,  ti4,  ^t, 
49i>,  5130— 5±l,  ^^  ^  eiani|ile,  2OT,  4M,  5l:^  im,  Zi4  i  biibI- 
lencifii,  ]I9,  3OT,  55ti>  ti7i;  faiUi  jd  tiu  bloody  J  35,  4^*7 1 
knowledge  af.345, — and  taittifuInpsBctf]  him,  ^lily^He^h  and 
1))iibd  <Hir  fi>ud,  4Mf  740  ^  finialiing  his  wurk»  444^  5J(]t  613 j 
fMnemnnsr,  USi3 ;  forsaking  ali  fur,  7^0  ^  fouitUln^  Gti?,— <if 
UfSf  6J4  ^  friend,  54^,  600  -,  fiarititid  budy^  43^  j  f,\aTy  of,  US, 
J9l>,  SQQ,  SJSl,  5c33,  666,  73C,— atid  iiifRTingef^  l^J,  4^9 ;  nil 
lycNl  bi,  557;  ftrace  in,  401^4(^9^  go  not  away  from,  5^  | 
Oud  reconcitad  in  Kiint  400  j  Uueiil,  tttl4j  Elead^  UO^i  in 
henven  and  on  e^irUi,  330  ^  our  iiupe.  57  ;.  horn  Dfttalvalion, 
314  ;  biManna  to,  ^JiJf  ^  humanity,  18*2,  ^Ua,  3Ul,  Gtl^  ;  bu^azi 
iVfttiith,  404  i  bumiliftUi^n  anU  tiaitatiun,  331,  3tk3,  4^)^^  in- 
carnDtion^  i  L4,  L^S,  S»9  ;  infancy  of,  51^,  fh'^O  ;  iiMen^eu^ion, 
Si/Aj  1^^  j  IfiTneraconrfiQiatlan,  tiil^k  ;  inrllAUnn  La  BinneiiB,i]b'7, 
^77,  680— fjfi^J  i  ifivJtmlun  tiii«w&redt6WH37,3'iO  ;  Jcbovab, 
&iSi ;  joy  al  bii  birUi,  5lc>]  b5!^ ,  Judjs?,  196,  ti5^,  761  ^  kiriR, 
S£ia,— aT  ^Jory,  (365  j  at  bia  Eiiblf;^  3^ ;  kingdom,  I A  ^^i 
30:^  ^a.  73(f;  liXmb  of  Gud.  ^^J,  304,  ^1,  594  i  life,  Ot^  ^ 
life  in^56l^  lifted  up^349;  li^bi,  SOQj  Uvhs,  QII5,  5[;Q  ^  lohf- 
ins  td  pm\n  turn  batter,  ^377 ;  iovi*,  to  his  church,  ^,  3"^, 
331 ;  dylnjr^  47ti  y  lo  bis  eneniiej^  J 05,  990  ^  in  tiie  /ieart|3iLiO  ^ 
■uprsine  in,  5Cj9  ;  iuukinji  on  him,  4^;  to  bicn,  349;  AledU 
alf>r,    \^2    4:tH  :  and   :N3»'|rbii*(»(!ttr    y^!  ;  meiMorini  of,  477, 

663  j  menu,  460;  Messiah,  900.  991,381,  319,  508;  migbtjr 
God,  561,  999 ;  ministry  of,  519,  659 ;  miracles  of,  454 ;  and 
Moses,  313  :  morning-star,  314  -,  names  of,  369 ;  nativity  of, 
999,  509,  658  ;  natures,  two,  301 ;  obedience  and  death,  155: 
obeyed  or  resisted,  340 ;  offices  of,  459,  371 ;  pardon  and 
strength  from,  489,— and  sanctification,  4Q8 ;  passion,  669, 
155  (See  St^ffifring*  of) ;  passover,  464 ;  physician,  580,  349; 
pilot,  559;  pitied  mankind,  499:  power  and  grace,  921; 
praised,  401,  499, 399, 520—.^,  666, 671, 767 ;  precious,  670 ; 
presence,  383,  435 ;  priest,  931-9,  381,  445 ;  and  king,  390  $ 
and  prophet,  453 ;  prophecies  and  types  of,  454 ;  provider, 
553;  ransom,  114,  155;  Redeemer,  499,  590,  595,  569;  re- 
demption by,  491,  343;  refuge,  559, 600;  remrd  for  children, 
606  ;  reign  of,  533,  733,  79^40  (See  also  lOnfdom  oO »  ra- 
Jected  by  the  Jews,  363-4 ;  relieved  in  his  members,  695  j 
remembrance  of,  477,  664 ;  resurrection,  418,  430,  518-90. 

664  ;  revealed  to  babes,  996 ;  Righteousness,  349,  569 ;  and 
strength,  157,  335,  347 ;  rock  of  ages,  668 :  sacrifice,  114, 
457  (See  IUomC,  utonemmU^  &c.) ;  safety  in,  558 ;  salvation  by, 
179, 933 ;  sainU  in  his  hands,  369 ;  our  sanctification,  4S», 
349 ;  Saviour.  335,  668 ;  and  Satan  at  enmity,  34C;  sent  by 
the  Father,  343  ;  shepherd,  394,  3i4  ;  «liLiild.  275  ;  aleephtg 
in,  759  ;  son  of  David,  301 :  son  of  God,  183,  404  ;  song  of 
believers,  566 ;  sovereign,  198 :  stime,  livJ;nBr933 ;  atrDngUi, 
300,  157,  489;  substance  of  the  tyix^,  381 ;  EuiTerinjts^  87. 
159-6,  379,  433,  516,  663,  484  ;  sun  of  ^ory,  ^\  ^  of  riglj 

r,659v  i«nn>uiUuiii)fH,n,Vti  Ui 

,  G60  ,  lTLum^>)i  »C.  ^B^Vt^],  t^^  ^JiA^ 


ou9neaa,8l,45li  teaching  of,  659  ^  iunii>iAlVuiii)fH,n.V)^  UUe* 
A^  369}  inijisllguration,  514,  G60  ,  iTLum^>)i  »C.:3kV^^t^.^JiA^ 
"W/  tnut  iu,  558^  719  (8e«  Faitk  m)  ,  i^v«  ^^.  Vy\^^^\ 

ctaagNLble  love^  889$  nnioa  iq,  3?&i  ^,^.^^n|^^Y  i«^ 


Si 
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■miril,  a» ;  world  aubjected  to,  SSB  j  wonhipped,  991,  991, 
SM,  »1,  404,  519-^83,  665 :  worfliy  Um  kamb,  AM,  4»»: 
vmith  hiviied  to,  007 :  zeal  of,  15S. 

CM(iu,71,365,aged,  157-8$  mliMM,  465}  In  darkiMM,  »7, 
A40:  digalty  and  happineas  of,  579}  dylns,  T&tfs  flmwall 
of,  MB  i  fUlowahip,  reoeption  into,  741 }  Meada,  GSR ;  hapffjr, 
006;  led  to  lieaven,  916}  lova,  697 :  race,  319;-  retigion,  ez- 
eall0M7  of,  49S }  lemirrection  cf,  763-4 }  aoldMr,  563,  718 1 
aong,  571 ;  ▼trtnea,  467 }  warfiue,  4Si,  7ia.    See  Samte. 

CkruHmnttm.    flee  OmimI. 

C»rwlaM«,  a0»--6ia,  656-656.    See  G!iri«£. 

CtervA,  afflicted,  163,  179,  601 ;  beaoty  in  the  ay««  oT  Ckrirt, 
3U;  birtk-pfaceoft]ie8ainta,180}  brideofChiiM,  119, 395 j 
bailt  on  Cbrisi,  933}  converaino,  ice.  with  Chrtal,  394-6 } 
aad  Cbriat,  190 ;  Christ  the  refufe  of,  600 :  our  delight,  93 : 
eapooaala  to  Chriat,  3S7 }  founded  in  Mood,  616 ;  garden  of 
Chrlat,  39B }  gathered  and  tettlad,  958 }  of  the  GenlUea,  119 : 
ud  God,  176}  God*8  care  of.  60,  961,  309,  419,  616;  God 
0ghu  for  her,  191 ;  God*8  garden.  191 ;  God  present  in,  176 ; 
6od  terrible  to  her  enemies,  166 :  going  to,  949 ;  of  the  Jews 
and  Gentiles,  180;  iu  fliture  Increase,  616,  699,  793-30; 
dning  a,  740-1,  600  s  love  to,  749;  mUitant,  696;  perse- 
cuted, 104,  117, 163,  174;  prayer  of,  heard.  905, 916;  restora- 
tion of,  796 ;  safety  of,  199,  995,  191 ;  safety  and  honour  of 
a  nation,  193;  seeking  Christ,  394;  welcome  lo  it,  741; 
worship  and  order,  193.    See  SahUg, 

Ckmreke*  at  Ephesiis,  &c.,  609-5. 

dreasMMiwh  abolished,  453 ;  and  baptisoi,  450. 

Omc,  of  worship,  567,  738 ;  of  the  year,  640. 

CWdiMM  lamented,  394,  469,  701. 

Cbleiuss  planted,  919. 

Cbttectioii,  charitable,  693. 

OmtfoHj  breathed  after,  949;  in  coyenant  with  Christ,  307;  la 
sorrows,  403,  413,  713 ;  true  and  false,  534 ;  firom  the  word, 
938.     Con\forU,  Gospel,  715 ;  of  life  Uest,  954.    See  40b'e- 

Cb«|/vrt«r,  356^540,  574 ;  invoked,  673,  706. 

Onmrnrajm  with  Christ,  389 ;  and  with  sainta,  475,  914}  witb 

God,  9S5,  149.    See  Smerament, 
OMNMMMm  of  Christ,  488.    See  Ckriat,  Ood, 
OBmdeteemm^n,  Of  Christ,  69 ;  of  God,  61, 975,  400. 
Cbi^srMM,  religions,  584,  745,737. 

Cbi|^M9<M,  of  sin,  133, 97, 348 ;  conscience  lelieved  bj,  90. 
Onildmce  in  God,  565. 
C^mfiiet,  spiritual,  541, 538,  705, 
CbMcisNcs,  good,  709;  guilt  of,  relieved,  110}  pleaearas  of  a 

good,  408 ;  secure  and  awakened,  350 ;  tenderneas  of,  949. 
CbKMlatMm  under  bereavement,  757 ;  prayer  for,  713.    See  4f> 


Cbakaacf  in  the  gospel,  376, 536. 
Onuummg  firs,  God  a,  311. 
Osateiitim,  complaint  of,  946 ;  and  love,  358. 
Ctnumtment^  551 ;  pra>'er  for,  709-10, 
Ogmtritt  iiemrt,  7ff7. 
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CoKWHy  MW,  833, 996. 

OWiivictfMoftin,  £98, 599,690,601:  Iqr  the  oroM  of  Cliriit,  493, 
433 ;  by  the  law,  350, 340. 

On  I  toUtu  tor  ain.  916. 

OmmrsiteiM,  Chnrt  a,  939, 994. 

ftrwMHiwt  er  Ctarist,  591, 397. 

OnnvtiMi  of  uannen,  97. 

Oirr^pe  aatura  firom  Adam,  450,  655. 

Cmmtty,  our,  the  care  of  heaven,  84 ;  happy,  975. 

Cmrag*,  in  affliction,  945,  in  Christian  warfieure,  491,  718  ~  A 
death,  73,  413,  710. 

CbemoiK,  with  Abraham.  919,  with  Christ,  180:  bieflaiBfi  of  tiM 
new,  675 ;  children  m,  349,  606:  comfort  in,  397  j  •4igag»' 
meats,  600 ;  everlasting,  601 ;  of  grace,  sure,  183 }  '.aepo  Id, 
368 :  Joining  in  with  CkMl,  740 :  new,  sealed,  475. 

CmitUmmuM,  304,  407,  436. 

Oeotim,  606,  459,  417j  of  man,  960 ;  new,  451, 341  j  and  provl- 
dence,  99, 104,  909, 980 ;  and  grace,  966 ;  and  >edemptioiif 
969,  395 ;  preservation,  itc.  of  the  world,  381. 

CVeotor,  Ood  the,  506 ;  Christ  the,  999 ;  praise  to,  901. 

O-Mterw,  Ood  above  them,  334 ;  love  of,  dangerous,  409 ;  prais- 
ing God,  989-6;  vain,  and  God  all-sufficient,  100;  vanity 
of,  459. 

Cns*  of  Christ,  349,  353,  669-3  (see  Chn$i) ;  bearing  the.  550, 
700 :  crucifixion  to  the  worid  by,  478 ;  our  glory,  486 ;  m- 
Joicing  before,  663 ;  repentance  at  the,  439,  379 ,  way  to  tke 
crown.  716;  welcomeo,  701. 

OowK  of  the  saint  in  glory.  716. 

€}rueifixi&H  to  the  world,  478. 

CuTMofthe  fall,  346. 

Custom  in  sin,  466. 

DM^GERS,  of  our  earthly  pilgrimage,  405,  407,  558 ;  of  lova  to 
creatures,  403:  of  sinners  delaying  repentance,  eS&. 

Darkness,  537-9,  708 ;  God's  presence,  light  in,  406 ;  hope  in,  88, 
543 ;  joy  returning,  708 ;  of  Providence,  441, 548 ;  spirit  ad- 
dressed in,  540. 

I>af,  of  grace  and  hope,  337 ;  of  Judgment,  653,  761 ;  of  P«at»- 
cost,  679. 

J9ay«  of  man  few,  397. 

Deady  in  the  Lord,  blessed,  301,  755;  and  the  living,  when? 
755  :  to  sin  by  the  cross,  346. 

Death,  184 :  appointed  to  all,  643 ;  and  burial  of  saints,  373, 
757 ;  of  children,  646 ;  of  Christ,  516 :  courage  in,  73,  413, 
710 ;  deliverance  from  it,  96,  333;  desirable,  306,  411,  644; 
dreadful  or  delightful,  404:  ea^  by  the  sight  of  Christ, 
393,  483 ;  and  of  heaven,  413 ;  efiect  of  sin,  187 ;  and  etef- 
nity,  390; -fear  of,  adverted  to,  393,  414;  no  fear  in,  710) 
fervent  desires  in  view  of,  754 ;  of  friends,  pious,  648,  757  $ 
gain  to  a  believer,  649 ;  and  glory,  348.  411 ;  God*s  preaoace 
in,  403,  445,  754 ;  happy,  303,  757-8 ;  issues  of  life  and,  679  s 
of  ministers,  698,  760;  preparation  for,  187,  306,  419;  and 
resurrection,  135,  184,  441 ;  of  saints,  648,  757 ;  of  a  saint 
and  a  sinner,  645 ;  of  a  sinner,  375 ;  a  rich,  136 ;  of  a  sister, 
758 ;  triumphed  over,  994, 301,  441, 756 ;  warning  to  prepare 
for,  64:i,  760,  413  ;  welcomed,  644 :  of  a  young  person,  647. 

Deeeitfuiness,  of  sin,  461 ;  of  the  worla,  409. 

2>gerees  of  Ood.  434.  506,  351,  998. 
Ihdieation^  Belt,  236,  432 ;  social,  6^2 ;  of  a  housf  of  ^ 

M^  ofChrlgt,  9S9,  4(M. 
-OxAsry  ofainaen,  643,  ll81-«.  837-«. 
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Ddigid,  in  the  ehurcb,  93,  175 ;  In  Christ,  383  {  in  God,  77,  141. 
161, 998;  in  tlie  scriptureiK  237,  239;  in  worataip,  143,  179^ 
177,383. 

Delioermme0j  begun  and  completed,  178;  breathed  after,  SUSi 
ftom  death,  96, 932 ;  from  despair,  76, 256 :  from  distress  of 
KHil,  113;  from  enemies  spiritual,  424;  from  persecution, 
135, 194 ,  praise  for,  103 ;  from  shipwreck,  218 ;  from  slander, 
96 :  surprising,  253 ;  and  submission,  35B ;  from  temptation, 
194 ;  from  a  tumult,  S31.    See  Riuuuta^  Churck,  Sulv4Ui4m, 

DepcKf  435,439. 

DaartMre  from  Christ,  resolution  against,  535,  557. 

AprMrily,  70, 133,  &c.,  318,  450,  655. 

D^fOHdenco,  (03*    See  Faith, 

iiuartimiy  and  distress  of  soul,  68, 92 ;  and  hope,  116 ;  anl  temp- 
tation, 468. 

Despair,  and  hope  in  death,  75 ;  deliverance  from,  76, 256. 

Detpvndtmey,  538 ;  cheered,  543,  426;  reproved,  308-9. 

DnriL    See  Sstsa,  VUtorf. 

DeoaUdness,  708,  235-6,  33Q. 

Devotion,  335, 584, 382,  394 ;  daily^  137 ;  and  nightiv,  261 ;  lick- 
bed,  112.    See  Morning,  Enemitg,  and  Lord^e  Day. 

Diooaee,  sin  a,  463. 

Diomiosionj  587.  738. 

DiooobaUm  of  the  world.  381. 

DielaMU  from  God  loved,  466. 

Ffiatinrweh inff  love,  433. 

Dittreoo  of  soul  relieved,  708,  713. 

Dowtimion  of  God,  209,  506,  414 ;  over  the  sea.  416. 

DomUs  and  fears— folly  o(,  708 :  scattered,  418 ;  auppreied,  58. 

Doxologieo,  968.  &c..  492,  &e.,  77&-6 

Dragon  and  Michael,  319. 

Dff  bones,  vision  of,  578. 

Drunkard  and  glutton,  217. 

DaUmeoe  complained  ofl  389,  394. 

DaHae,  dailv.  633 ;  to  God  and  man,  7L 

DwellMg  with  God,  89.    See  Heaoen. 

MABTHiid  lieaven,380,405s  no  ntt  oa,  459$  pandlfe  flB» 
400. 

EartUa  Joys  forsalcen,  380. 

Edaaattaa,  religious.  102, 168. 

i;^uio»  of  the  Spirit,  458,  673. 


2«Sm,%£9,'*601,  341, 316, 351. 


;  367,  «20,  461, 511, 553, 563. 
Mad  of  tbe  world,  469,  766. 
JPnsswss,  love  to,  105, 990 

Amtty,  of  tbe  carnal  mind,  318 ;  of  Satan  to  Christ,  346. 
JBsvv  and  uabelief  cured,  108. 

Mentor  Christ,  999,  339 ;  and  death,  390 ;  of  God,  383,  414, 
191, 185 :  JoyfUUy  anticipated,  642 ;  serious  prospect  of,  641 ; 
••ccaedmg  life,  407 ;  a  thought  of,  751. 

Miming,  and  morning  psalms  and  hymns,  57,  361, 333, 377-3, 
631, 747 ;  of  Lord^s  day,  736 ;  Saturday,  735. 

JEMdsacss  of  grace,  92,  359, 270. 

JEsiOtfltira  of  Christ,  54,  84, 154.    See  CkriH. 

JBuamls,  of  Christ,  455,  513,  669;  of  saints,  456, 533. 

t^xoiUmeUfofCtrist,  367,  566,  671, 

JETrr^/km/y  of  religion,  453. 


SS^^/^^-S''  I^*  ^?  P'«r«'-»  590  ;  to  repentance 
eai-a,  MgaioMt  a  Moctariau  apirit,  m  ;  to  8^k  «Jd,  (r»-» 
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EqrAifalatJM,  576,  &e.,  685,  ^c 

finrftafion  in  the  refill  of  ChrUt,  199. 

JHf/rW,  adoret  the  divine  glories,  497;  of  arvuranee,  946, 144, 
609)  assisted  bv  sense  or  preaching,  A^c,  456;  m  Christ 
our  taeriflce,  457,  563 ;  encouraged  by  example.  533 ;  evi- 
dence of  things  unseen,  353,  451 ;  (hinting,  538 }  in  €kid, 
141 ;  and  knowledge  of  Christ,  347,  345 :  living  and  dead, 
963 ;  }oy  of ,  467 ;  for  pardon^e.  In  Christ,  498 ;  power  of; 
839.  701 ;  preciousness  of,  539 ;  triumpliing  la  Ctoist,  900  $ 
and  unbelief,  449 :  wallcing  by,  451. 

mtlitulneM,  of  Christ,  712;  of  God,  181,  415, 410. 

JEhtf,  of  angels  and  men,  388 ;  of  man,  508,  655,  318 ;  aai  ro- 
covery,  346,  491. 

Fidaehood  and  blasphemy,  68. 

fbmify  blessings,  255  i  goveniment,903i  love  and  worship,  960, 

ftaCAer,  bod  our,  322,  629. 

tkreweUj  ChrUrian's.  648;  missionary's,  799;  to  misrionartaa, 

732 ;  to  the  world ,  566. 
nut,  591-2 ;  for  revival,  747. 
fter,  of  death  (See  Death)',  of  God,  80, 949,  697. 
Faarfid  encouraged,  548. 
Fhars,  see  Doubts. 
Feast  of  the  Gospel,  294,  481>2. 
tVUwsk^i  reception  into,  741.    Bee  OraraminMi. 
Few  saved,  467. 
Finished!  444.  516,  613. 
FUtterjf  and  aeceif  complained  of,  68. 
tUsh;  and  blood  of  Christ,  484,  611  (See  Christ,  Bread);  and  sin 

mortified,  467,  359 ;  and  spirit,  457 ;  our  tabernacle,  348. 
FoUtwing  Jesus,  693. 

FMf  of  mankind,  70,  399,  125 ;  of  sin,  469. 
Food,  spiritual.  295, 324,  382,  740. 
Fsols  made  wise,  70. 
Ftrrftearaaee  of  God,  438. 
fWemiMsr,  Christ  a,  693. 
FWeUsU  of  heaven ,  391 . 
Fargiwness,  of  iiuuries  or  "  love,  Jbc.,**  359 ;  of  sin  upoB  eoalhf- 

sion,  97. 
Fsrmal  worship,  or  hypocrisy,  198,  361. 
Feuntain,  Christ  a,  614,  667,  368 ;  opened  for  sin,  689. 
Fortitude,  holy,  563,  421. 

FraHtn,  and  folly,  393 ;  of  life,  676, 385, 975, 186. 
Free  grace,  298,  687. 
Frt^ulnees  cured.  108. 

Friends^  meeting  and  parting,  697 ;  death  of,  648. 
Friendshie,  960.  697. 
Fruits,  of  Christ's  death,  86;  of  (hith,  363;  of  holiness  and 

grace,  3.'>9 ;  ot  the  Spirit,  344. 
Fuueral,  650,  750,  760,  412,  184,  293,  301.    See  Death,  Saints. 
OEJniLF.8,  Abraham's  blessing  on,  319,  349;  called,   147; 

Christ  revenled  to,  21^7 ;  church  of,  1 19 ;  given  to  Christ, 

\m  \  gathering  uf,  791  ;  owning  God,  197. 
Oethsemane,  515,  6G1. 
Glorified  marl)  rs,  310 ;  body.  441. 
OUnrif  of  Christ,  1 18,  429 ;  of  the  church,  726  ;  of  God  in  ereo- 

tion,  ice,  909  i  in  rodemfrtiun,  .^t ;  to  God  in  the  hi^iest, 

767.    See  Christ,  God,  Gospet^  Grace,  Zisa. 
Oftffyiiig  in  the  crma,  486,  .i36. 
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CMt  alwence  of,  forever  intolerable,  439 :  all  in  all,  431, 954:  al- 
migbty,  655, 193. 198 :  all^eeing,  988 }  all^uiBcient,  iO»-l} 
atlributea  ■peeilied,  106,  470-8;  aTenier  of  aainta,  444; 
ow  banner,  558 ;  being  of,  605 ;  care  of  nilnto,  60,  89, 109, 
138 ;  in  the  church,  176. 180 ;  creation  and  providence,  100, 
900,909 ;  Chreator,  5062901, 374 ;  of  man,  960  -,  and  Hedeener, 
396:  compasaion  of,  307^  t277  j  cnndt^ac^nBioiit  GI,  305^  400; 
eonfldence  tn^  .^'i  ^  conauining  fire^  311 1  cttiitrnvemyi  599; 
,  506 ;   deedd  of,  necdiiiited;,  16E) ;  our  defence  from 


■in,  56;  defence  cr  Zion^  (316  ;  our  delJErht,  3SB;  dcmmion 
of,  909, 414,-171,  WM>i  dwelling  prlibiSa;  dwells  wiUi  the 
kOBble*  337;  etemUy,  3S3,  414,  im^  186  i  4«;[alt«d  nliove 
creatarea^  334  i  faithfulneai^  161,  410^  415^  ^^97-6  ^  Fmher, 
389,  479^  589 1  f^ar  ofj  WO,  2i%  0&7  j  glofws  nbovc  ft^pson, 
497:  glorifled  lnCIS[1et^40] ;  inlh«  t»HtfH;l,  4 IIJ ;  tliti salvation 
of  sinnera  by  ChriEdij  153,  Gi^-G  ;  ifory  in  crentlon  ancj  provi- 
dence, 999  ;  and  reJemption,  395  i  in  iwleiii]iihin,Si;3a  ^  glorj 
and  defence  of  Zion,  41S  ;  fiooAnesB  of,  ^7,  S0(>,  SJ^b,  Kr^  639; 
coveminpp  J  id:  gmce,  3<:a,  4DJ,  314^  43&j  greatness  {>r,  976, 
295-6;  guide  itf  the  pi  I  grim.  5^1  ;  our  Iiapftineea^  4^J  ;  Jit'arer 
of  prayer,  63  L ;  hoVmnim  of^ -^ti\ ,  :KA4S  i  hf^pf^  nuU  htlp,973, 
67,  93,  lelJ ;  liDuse  {if,,  loved  and  longed  far^  175-7  ;  incar- 
nate, 29^  4^0  ;  inconnprehenaiblt^,  4117^  473  ;  in  visible,  380, 
470 ;  invucaUon  to,  ra  rather,  ^n»  ^c«|£74  ;  judfe,  M,  126 
(See  CJ^rijrl> ;  junt,  336,  i>4^  77  ;  iiiBLlce  glorirLcd  in  itiercy, 
655;  kin^drMii  supreme,  174^  444,  &00  ;  luve  in  tendingr  hia 
Son,  437,  M'^i  luve  lo,  ^1!17,  "Ofi  ;  mnkei  men  tiajipy,^^,  555) 
love«  the  righteous,  and  nEilior^  tlic  wicked,  66,935 ;  roi^JetQ^ 
or,  107,  181,  199,  925:  terrible.  387;  merciAil  in  chastiM- 
iMnt,  907  ;  mercy,  264,  655, 311,  438 ;  mercies  of.  acknowl- 
edged, 908,  554 ;  innumerable,  979 ;  name  proclaimed,  507 ; 
of  nature  and  grace,  106 ;  omnipotent,  655 ;  omnipresent, 
970;  omniscient,  270 ;  panting  after,  116;  patience  of,  419, 
438;  peace  from,  554;  perfections,  106,  933,  964,  470-9) 
507,  655-6;  our  portion,  57,  161,  431 ;  power  and  UM^Jeety, 
655,  199;  and  goodness,  423;  and  Zion*a  safety,  193) 
praised,  194,  964,  279,  417,  720,  766-8 ;  praise  due  to,  not  to 
idola,  969;  presence,  light  in  darkness,  406;  rejoiced  in, 
431 ;  our  preserver,  948,  314, 139,  267,  377 ;  providence,  106, 
147,  169. 280 ;  mysterioas,  548,  169 ;  our  provider,  559 ;  pur- 
poses of,  506, 548 ;  reconciled  in  Christ.  460 ;  refuge  of  the 
church,  121,  601 ;  in  trouble,  66,  78, 136, 188 ;  regard  to  the 
pious,  580 ;  rewarder,  77 ;  rising  to  God,  700,  567 ;  safety 
fai,  565,  141 ;  Saviour,  335 ;  searches  the  heart,  268-70, 361 1 
seeking  him.  144 ;  our  shepherd,  87,  564 :  sight  of  him,  387 ) 
sovereign,  191,  351,  506 ;  our  sun  and  shield,  176;  supreme, 
174,  444  ;  terrible  to  sinners,  387:  thunderer,  411 ;  Trinity, 
409, 304-5, 574, 77&-6;  the  true,  297 ;  trust  in,  141, 558, 555, 
665;  truth  of,  410,  278,  139,  183,  967,  901 ;  unclmngeable. 
414,  191-9 ;  unity,  262,  395,  492 ;  vengeance  of,  400 ;  and 
compassion,  150 ;  walking  with,  547 ;  wisdom,  Christ  the, 
480;  in  forming  man,  271 ;  in  his  works,  299;  word,  (See 
Seripttires) ;  works  wondrous,  963 ;  worshipped  with  reve- 
lence,  901 ;  wrath  of,  311,  761. 

Oeodmen  of  God,  977,  505.    See  0«d,  Oroce. 

iUtpel,  attested  by  minoies,  454 ;  a  blessed,  189 ;  bleBtednew 

of  bearing  it,  997;  eomfottaf  715;  command  to  preach  \!l« 

XI7;  eojMAocyin,  536,  376',  exempfifieation  c€,  359-,  gXort- 

fS  ^'  i!?/i3^J^^'V*'"'.  °^'  ^'  357,  686^ ;  and  law.  aaA, 

^,  avBterieMof.  886,  36^.  power  of,  455,  ISW^SSl  ;  pn^ 
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for,  190;  liniied  against,  358;  spread  of,  159,  619,  797; 
■uceeas  of,  in  aarty  ana,  458 ;  auccesa  various,  353 ;  Umea 
boppy*  997 1  uaaaura  m  avthen  Taatels,  597 ;  worship  and 
order,  193. 

OsMrasMrt,  ofChrlst,  119;  of  God,  148;  ftom  God,  16^  174, 
461. 

Qfwie^  adopL^ntr,  3Q9  ^  conrPTtlnKt  ^BQ,  £J9:  covenant  of,  sura, 
li^]  eltH^tJTiKi  '-iif^  3-^1  i  tridencen  of,  99;  firee.  6S7;  In  ra> 
ve&lliiK  CJirlfft^  SKIS;  |iurli>uB  chiiiiRft  produced  oy  it,  953-4, 
b3]  ;  and  glory t  ifM,  4(11,  4d9  ;  and  holiness.  359 ;  Justifiea. 
340  i  nntl  law,  3^0 ;  and  nauire,  state  of,  345;  necessity  or 
rcntwlnE,  5^,  34J  ;  pardoning,  S5d;  preserving,  314 ;  mrof* 
reredl^29S^  quklLfaing,  £^45  j  Te;Aar[ngandpreserv{nc,967) 
■ai?uL|(in  by,  094,  3iU,  343;  sovereignty  of,  998;  tried,  968, 
14Q\  trulb  aJid  pnileetlDii ,  139. 

fTrocM  of  tli(}  b^pirJi,  nr  bKatJtudQa,  34V 

GraiiLvilft  554,  55fi,  W^, 

&Mrd^  God  a,  56^. 
Oiii/f  ffiiifussffd,  133,  no,  ^, 
HABITS  or  custom  in  sin,  466. 

Happiness,  in  God,  696,  431,  SH,  954,  906,  109,  144,  87, 57 :  of 
love  to  God,  397 ;  of  regeneration,  531,  695 ;  of  a  saint,  MS, 

Harvtsi,  148,  980-1,  636;  paat,  680. 

Hatrtd  and  love,  358. 

HsaUk,  siclcness,  &c.,  59,  95 ;  prayed  for,  115)-13;  preaerved  by 
God,  385 ;  restored,  317,  939,  95. 

Heart,  changed.  531 ;  change  of,  prayed  for,  537 :  Christ  in  ttie, 
360 ;  contrite.  707 ;  hard,  complained  of,  434 ;  healed  li^ 
mercy,  530 ;  known  to  God,  968,  361 ;  purity  of,  makaa 
happy,  SKM. 

Heathen  perishing,  790,  4tc.    Bee  Oen^les, 

iiasora^  345,  310.  751 ;  anticipated,  644 :  desired,  187,  753,  067. 
dimculty  or  going  to,  467 ;  dwelling-place  of  Christ  an« 
God,  387 ;  of  saints,  90,  310,  717 ;  and  earth,  405 ;  happi- 
ness of,  677,  759 ;  hope  of,  by  Chrbt,  305 ;  our  support  oa 
earth,  413 ;  makes  death  easy,  413 ;  Joy  of,  over  conversions, 
343,  696 ;  invisible  and  holy,  345 ;  meditation  of,  467 ;  pra- 
pared  for,  306;  ain  and  misery  not  there.  496;  society 
blessed  in,  393;  strength  from,  308;  view  of,  568,  716-17) 
worship  of;  humble,  415. 

BMoealy,  Jerusalem,  759;  Joy  on  earth,  391,  409;  mindedaasa, 
408,  696 ;  rest,  759,  413. 

Heavens  declare  God's  dory,  81. 

Heavg-kuUn  invited,  357,  686-8. 

HeU,  or  vengeance  of  God,  400 ;  holy  fear  of  it,  439;  and  Judg- 
ment, 319 ;  victory  over,  Christ's,  487. 

Help,  prayer  for,  693. 

Helpless,  God  the  hope  of,  973. 

Hinder  me  not,  699. 

Holiness,  and  comfort  from  the  word,  S38 ;  conflict  with  sin, 
541 ;  earnestly  desired,  941,  691 ;  forbids  sin,  359  ;  of  God, 
901  (See  Ood\ ;  and  grace,  359 ;  necessary,  345 ;  and  peaoa 
encouraged,  104. 

Mi/lp  ^'ritf  absence  feared  and  deprecated,  689;   earnestly 
deaind,  3N,  597,  679-3,  735 ;  effusions  of,  458,  673 ;  fhiits 
of,  344:  gift  of,  at  Christ's  ascension,  15V  •,  Vnfiuence^  ^xyo- 
rioneed,53l!  oprmtiotu  and  power  of,  A'»,  ^Vv  «fcaVBa% 

and  witnwmin^  366  j  |M«hing  of,  wVih  tVie  ^otd,^Aft,  WBL 
«^^  In  aaietinna,  I W,  fU ;  In  the  coveBant,  9t  tt«  &M\Mt  ^ 
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dM  nvi,  363;  in  darknew  and  desertion,  68,  116;  encoiir- 
«ffed,  543 ;  in  God,  161 ;  of  heaven  by  Christ,  305 :  suppurt 
In  Utal,  413 ;  life  th«  day  of,  337 ;  lively,  and  gracious  lear« 
944  i  of  resurrection,  73-A. 
mmam,  ef  chlldien,  63;  to  Ckriat,  301,  485 ;  for  Lord's  dajr, 

Bhu9  of  Gpd,  9S6 ;  foing  to,  949 }  longed  for,  IH. 
OtaMNity  of  Christ,  ^  662.    See  Orwt. 
" — ^*^-^s«  of  Cliristy  391. 363.  . 

J,  God  dwelis  with,  337 ;  in  lM>aven,415;  and  meekneai 
blessed,  344 ;  and  pride  con|f«Hed,  or  the  Pharisee,  iLe,, 
358 :  and  submission,  996. 
-  1-31 

Judgnentef,.  Il37 ;  and  sincerity,  361. 


tNferitf  expos^  1  js :  Ji| 
UmoeriU  or  almost  Cbristii 


UypoeriU  or  almost  Christian,  465-6. 

tMMORTALITYntof^hxm^  73^  411-14,  651,  679, 751-66. 

Anoulsiws,  449.    Bee  Sm,  AntiMr. 

htparimtuie,  of  religion*  m.  675:  of  time,  640,  678, 337,  407. 

huammtiou  of  Christ,  198,  9»2,  510.    Bee  Ckn$L 

fmemwKfrehmisible  God,  497,  473. 

humutamqf  in  religion,  5^  541, 885-6. 

tmdmtUk^  ain  lamented,  35U. 

Mux*!  m6.  738.    Bee  CkOdrnu 

h^Uuneett  aivine.  531,  453.    See  Holy  Sj^iriU 

hltgrtUitude  to  divine  goodness,  419. . 

hupiratianj  463. 

fiutnicttM,  divine,  91 ;  rh>m  the  Scripturas,  936,  Jbe.  j  of  Ite 

young,  102. 
Jjrf«Mr«ra«e»,  217,  170. 
Jmtenession  of  Christ,  395, 525 
JiiMsiMs  God,  389. 

£n7iCa<M»  of  Christ  and  the  Gospel,  357,  294,  686-9. 
hwetHon.  to  Father,  Sun^c,  574, 737.    Bee  Holi^  Spirii 
AmuM  of  life  and  death,  679. 
JstmC,  led  firom  Egypt,  168,  916,  297;  rebellion  of,  169}  pan 

ished,  915 :  restoration  of,  797. 
JEHOVAH  reigns,  191;  Jesus,  561;  Jireh,  553;   NissI,  59B| 

Rophi,  553 )  Shalera,  554. 
JSmwetae,  heavenly,  752;  wept  over,  514,  660. 
Jumt,  dearest  of  names,  460,  670>1.    See  Chritt, 
Jtwa,    See  Israel, 
J9km  the  Baptist,  314. 
J09,  at  conversion,  696,  343 ;  of  conversloa,  103,  695,  953 ;  of 

fkith,  467,  347 ;    heavenly  on  earth,  391,  409 ;   spiritual, 

restored,  418,  708 ;  in  worship,  950. 
Jofft,  carnal,  parted  with,  380 ;  of  heaven,  345,  759 ;  of  saiolf , 

547,  696. 
JmbiUe,  588,  729. 
Judgment,  anticipated,  680;  Christ  coming  to,  699,761-6, 390 1 

dav,  196,  199,  651,  &e.,  761,  ice.*,  praver  in  view  of,  761$ 

saints*  confidence  In,  765-6;  welcomed,  761-9. 
JksCieeof  God,  336,64,77)  glorified |]|  mefpy,655i  •alisfledby 

Christ,  179. 
JajCi/CMtura,  999,  98,  956 ;  not  by  works,  340,  347. 
KIJ^ODOM,  of  Christ,  159,  900,  303,  5»),  729;  of  God,  174,  444, 

7M  ;  seek  first  the,  677. 
LAMB,  that  waa-laln,  091,  904 :  Uo$Mi  and,  313 ;  W0iah\pp«4^ 

3S1 ;  wottby  the,  52i,    See  CkriMt, 
^^s^J^  «ao^ji#,  340}  eonvinem  9t  fin.  350  a  deMm  ia 
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lAberaUti/,  S33^,  623-7. 

iMkertf^  q^iritaal,  346. 

Xi^  the  day  of  grace  and  hope,  337 ;  a  dream,  Jbc,  75 ;  ftafl, 
385,  407,  676 ;  iflsues  of,  679 ;  short,  184, 188, 334,  ^;  tna 
of,  478 )  vncertahi,  676  j  vaalty  of.  194,  677. 

Light,  in  darkness  by  the  presence  or  God,  406 ;  given  to  the 
ignorant,  996 ;  and  salvation  by  Christ,  314 ;  shining  OBt- 
of  darkness,  548. 

Unne,  and  the  dead,  where  ?  755 ;  and  dying  with  God  pfesont, 
445 :  stone,  Christ  a,  933. 

Lmm^mitriHg  of  God .  ^  419. 

Locking,  to  Christ,  349 :  forward,  70S. 

LortPs  boM,  190, 939,  389,  418,  563,  73S-6 ;  evening.  736 ;  mom. 
ing,  58,  149,  735;  prayer,  589  j  supper,  474,  611,  ^bc,  6631, 
&e.,  730,  &e. ;  and  baptimn,  474.    See  SaeramtntaL 

Lov.  banquet  of,  394,  489;  brotherly,  960,  697;  and  charity, 
359 ;  of  ChrisUan  friends,  637 ;  Christ's  dying,  476 ;  of  Christ 
to  his  clnirch,  331 ;  to  sinners,  105 ;  strong,  331 ;  unchange- 
able, 999;  to  Christ,  435,  670,  663;  to  the  church,  749:  to 
creatures  dangerous,  409 ;  distinguishing,  998,  433;  divine, 
586 ;  to  enemies,  105. 990 ;  faith  and  Joy,  347 ;  of  God,  343, 
437 ;  unchangeable,  161 ;  to  God,  397,  708 ;  inconstant,  385; 
and  our  neighbor,  351 ;  and  hatred,  358 ;  shed  abroad  in  the 
heart,  360 ;  peace  and  meekness,  344 ;  redeeming,  Sfi6,  601, 
695  ;  religion  vain  without,  360. 

Litkt»armiu»»,  605. 

i:«ydM  and  her  household,  353-4. 

Linng  hated,  S03. 

MJI&JSTRJITES,  139,  909,  165, 174,  461. 

Majesty  of  God,  107,  181.    See  God, 

Man,  depraved  by  nature,  70,  655 ;  dominion  ofl  63 ;  fall,  5O69 
655 ;  the  merciful,  115;  mortal,  407 ;  fall  and  recovery,  346, 
491 ;  saved,  and  angels  punished,  433 ;  vanity  of,  119 ;  wick- 
edness of,  107;  wonderfully  made,  969,  971.  See  £i^ 
Death,  Depravity,  Sainto,  Sinners- 

JVttniM,  313,  546. 

JMsNiMrt,  corruption  of,  67. 

Marriage^  698. 

Mariner^s  psalm,  918. 

Martyrs  glorified,  310,  717. 

Master  of  a  family,  903. 

Mediator,  183,  440.    See  Christ. 

Moditation  of  heaven,  467 ;  and  rethmnent,  447,  745 ;  on  the 
Scriptures,  937. 

Meekness^  344, 356. 

Meeting,  of  friends,  697;  missionaiy,  734 ;  for  prayer,  584,  746 1 
Sabbath  morning,  736. 

MOaneholy,  167, 116. 

Mdehisedee,  991. 

Mercies,  common  and  spiritual,  159, 908, 977 ;  innumemble,  979 ; 
ana  Judgment,  906:  national,  150,  593,  748;  thankfulness 
for,  564, 445.    See  God,  Grose,  Love,  Goodness,  6ui. 

MereifiU  man.  115. 

Mercy  of  God,  311,  438,  655  j  endureth  for  ever,  964 ;  hnplored, 
600, 578. 

Merit  disclaimed,  57, 79, 359. 
JlfMMA,900,a3],50e,    Bee  Christ. 
MtcAael's  war,  319, 
'gid'tV^  tboupitM,  liSL  937. 
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dI;  99B ;  an  aged,  700 ;  nrdiaatkm  of,  S06 ;  pmyer  for  a  lidL 
806 ;  watchei  for  aouls,  746. 
aiifry,  of  angels,  384  i  of  Cbri•^519,65»;  of  Ow  focpel,  f0r« 

jyirwiw,  937, 454. 

JHiMTf,  of  being  withoQt  God,  407  $  orUfo,a97;  and  tin  baaWiad 

mka  lieaTen,  436 ;  of  •innera,  334. 
JMtaMMMrMt,  731-3,  6SI0. 
JViMiMMry,  amociations,  TM  ;  hymns,  617-94,  790-^,997,314* 

357, 4B6 ;  paalnia,  150,  196, 196* 
JWMMiit,  value  of  a,  678. 
Jt»ming  psalms  and  hymns,  56,  339,  377-8,  630.     Boa  UmT* 

Mart^Utf  of  man,  119,  184-88,  334,  643,  ^e.,  676, 75$. 

Jtrnt^fkaOmn  to  the  world,  :I98,  478. 

Jlfeosff,  and  Christ,  313, 317, 359  j  dying,  403 }  Joshua  and  Aami, 

448. 
JHnrateim,  the  three,  663. 
MmKnUng.    See  J^glittimi^  Dtatk^  Fmntnd, 
Jhtterw,  of  the  Gospel,  9U8, 253 ;  of  Providence,  169, 548. 
J«SfJir£S,oAces,dtcofClirist,367,4tc.    See  CkritL 
JVkrrMS  way,  465,  467. 
AMoa.  happy,  975 ;  prosperity  of,  150, 919 ;  saliBty  in  the  chitieli, 

Jfktumal  mercies,  150.  374,  449,  503, 748. 

Akisvtfy  of  Christ,  993,  508, 658. 

JVhtars,  corrupt  from  Adam,  318,  450,  655 ;  and  grace,  845 )  iM 

Scripture,  79-89,  938 }  all  sinners  by,  70. 
AW  birth,  341  (See  RtgmteraUim)  -,  creation,  341,  451  j  eoavnt* 

533,  695;  covenant  Messina,  675;  seal,  475}  Jar      *^ 


533,  695;  covenant  Messina,  675;  seal,  475  { 
303 :  song  of  salvation,  934,  Wl )  year,  638, 748. 

JVb«  the  accepted  time,  689. 

OBEDIEMVE,  better  than  sacrifice,  197 ;  atacafe,  98  { of  Ghilal, 

Qitacs  not  to  be  givwi,  350.  

Old  age,  approaching,  K49  ;  of  a  Christiaa,  158 ;  of  a  slaBOff,  3301 
OmmuMUmM^  655 ;  omnipresenca  and  omaleriaaca,  968-70.   ias 

Or^mtmcUf  benefit  of,  448.    Bern  WmrMa, 

OrdtMCiM,  397,  595,  746. 

Oririnal  sin,  133,  655.    See  D^prsvtCy,  St*. 

PMDOJf^  956 ;  bought  at  the  price  of  blood,  476;  biovght  to 

our  senses,  480}  and  confeialon,  97,  134;   holiness  and 

heaven,  691;  and  obedience,  98;  pleading  for,  139,  578; 

and  strength.  489 ;  sufllciency  of,  496,396 ;  and  saactlficatkM 

in  Christ,  498 ;  waiting  for,  90. 
PareiUt  and  children,  349, 606,  646. 
PmstU*  of  Christ,  6(3, 155.    See  Ckn$L 
Ptaunu^  450,  4fi),  551. 
Ftm^er^  Christ  our,  464. 
P0uUrt».  spiritual,  304. 
Patieiue,  in  affliction,  9B9,  711,  M9,  358 ;  In  darkness,  4tl  i  of 

God,  419,  438. 
Pmm,  of  conscience,  408 ;  with  nen  desired,  946. 
Pearl  of  price  unknown,  446. 
Ptmiumt,  im  i  |*leadinf,  139, 578 i  IMUMVd,  133. 
Pemigcasi,  day  off  ti79. 
ymc^^t^'eMf  none  on  earthy  339, 
A'^us^ie^im^orGod,  106.  470,  See,     SO0  f^ad 
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Ptttnermu;  9fi9, 967,  905,  319, 31 

PertM  of  Christ,  401,  301. 

P^atiUnee^  preMrvation  ia,  188. 

FeUtimu^  fervent,  708. 

Pkgneum.  Christ  a,  580,  349. 

J*tey,  earty,  104,  608.    See  GUUtmi. 

Pilgrimage  of  the  sainU,  405. 

Piffrma.  God  tlie  guide  of,  563 ;  song  of,  567,  708,  718. 

PUgmk^  4B3. 

PUa»urt$y  of  a  good  conscience,  408,  709 ;  of  religioB,  391, 400  { 
sinAil,  forsalten,  380 :  vain  and  dangerous,  436.  See  1318^ 
UgkL 

Pom-,  charity  lo  the,  115, 923,  024. 

Pamsk  idolatry  reproved,  998. 

P»m$r,  of  ftiith,  5»i,  701 ;  of  God,  655  (See  Gvd) ;  and  goodneea, 
493 ;  of  the  Gospel,  190,  455,  991 ;  of  prayer,  590 }  and  wi». 
dom  in  Christ  crucified,  480. 

Prmise,  to  Christ,  401,  499, 377  (See  ChriBt) ;  to  the  Creator,  901. 
606;  to  God.  179,  374,  417,  790,  766-68,  978—87;  from 
angels,  900 ;  nrom  children,  63 ;  for  creation,  &x.,  909 ;  and 
redemption,  395 ;  for  deliverance,  103, 939 ;  for  Gospel,  199 ; 
for  health,  95,  299 ;  far  prayer  heard,  149 ;  for  protection, 
139,  377  ;  for  providence  and  grace,  106;  for  temporal  Mess. 
Ings.  159:  temptations  overcome,  76;  universal,  930,  989- 
84,  417,  768. 

I»sysr.  wnat?  744;  answered  by  erosses,  540;  for  children, 
610 ;  for  consolation,  713 ;  exhortation  to,  590 ;  far  grace  to 
quicken,  945;  heard,  65,  109,  138,  147,  149,308;  for  help, 
693.  549,  538-39;  and  hope.  93;  Lord's.  589;  for  pardon, 
Imlfaess,  fcc,  691. 139-34 ;  of  a  penitent.  690 ;  power  of,  5B0 : 
psalm  before,  194;  for  regeneration,  451^;  for  reign  or 
Christ,  793  (See  MUsionarif  HyvmM) ;  for  revival,  747 ; 
secret,  745;  for  spiritual  healing,  580;  and  watchfulness* 

JVaywHWirtwy,  737, 745. 

Pru/ekhngf  baptism,  &e.,  456 ;  dUTerent  success  of,  353. 

Prtiutimatitm,    Bw  EUetion, 

1¥mmms  of  Christ,  435, 389 1  of  God,  431,  406,  445. 

Pnterwaion.  948,  377,  314, 191.    Prettrvtrt  God  our,  385,  S67. 

Pride,  and  death,  195 ;  and  humility,  357. 

iVieftJbod  of  Christ,  291, 381.    Bee  Ghrisi. 

PrBiigml  repenting,  354,  606. 

Pr^/wor$,  fUse,  entreated,  577. 

iVssrisM,  to  Abraham.  349,  919 ;  to  believers,  &c,  606 ;  of  the 
covenant,  900,  349;  pleaded,  SMI;  our  security,  307,  410, 
415 :  and  threatenings,  173 ;  unchangeable,  369. 

PropheeuB  and  types  of  Christ,  454 ;  and  inspitation,  469. 

IVMpertty  dangerous.  137,  436, 110,  194, 157,  160-«9 ;  temporal 
and  spiritual,  150. 

iVmmteics,  147,  909, 980,  401 ;  affliction  under,  334 ;  darkness 
of,  441 ;  mystery  of,  169,  548 ;  recorded,  169. 916 ;  submis- 
sion to,  903,  549.  711 ;  wisdom  and  equity  of,  64.    . 

Prudeiut  and  zeal.  111. 

Ptmukmau,  and  pardon,  915 ;  tat  sin,  51-66,  343, 359, 658.  Bee 
JudgnuHL 

J^mrk^f  of  heart  blessed,  934;  in  heaven,  345-46. 
I'miMfses  of  God,  506,  548. 
^CJ^  CbrisUam,  3iSL 
^WM^  148.  636, 


Rmmmt  bMuatOed^  49?. 
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in  Christ,  460, 554. 
flfom  sickness,  299.    See  FaU. 
id  in  liemven,  71&-17. 
r,  590-95, 560.    See  ChritL 
» love,  aw.  601,  695. 
Umiy  391,  385,  491, 583  j  ftilness  of,  694. 
Christ  a,  558,  600 }  in  God,  66,  76, 136, 188. 
-^'-n,  341:  happiness  of,  531 }  nocessity  of,  597,  341 1 


pnyerjor^  139,  451-59;  vital  onion  to  Christ  in,  680;  work 


Jiif««r( 

JHRMfSlly  I 


Spirit,  453. 
«fCliriBt,5U,798-30.    See  drijC. 

all  in  all,  should  be,  675$  duties  of,  359,  467 :  ezeei. 

roT, 458,675:  fenuine,  71;  hypocritical, 361, 534 ;  one 

lUagneedftU,^675|pleasuras  of  it,  301,  4M,  685-87] 

wvival  «r,  hoped  for,  579 ;  prayed  for,  747 ;  Yain,  without 

loviit38B|  In  worda and  deeds,  108, 115, 993. 

of  Christ,  477, 664. 

nmand  of  God,  683 ;  eonfiMslon,  Ibe..  SBB,  080: 
.  378, 438 ;  and  ftith  in  the  blood  of  Christ,  135  i 
frotfi  GoA'm  foodntmrn  and  patienee,  418.  438}  and  impeni- 
tetiee,  449:  fives  jnj  (o  beaven,  843, 686 ;  Jastificatlon  and 
■anctiQ  catltfrii,  98  ;  of  Hut  pcodlfsl,  354,  Ow. 
Maaiffmatian^  £5  ] ,  54&^  7ii.  * 

MtMHiiniUt  ho\y^  244- 

Mutj  none  on  tarUi.  A5%  679 ;  Ib  heaven,  310, 498, 72B. 
JtcnrrtfCuim,  650,  441  J  «f  Christ,  518,  664  i  of  nlata,  73, 75, 195, 
436, 163-m. 
iwuE,  447,  745. 

r  aad  barkilLdingi,  385^  788. 

t  fit  n)l:gi{vn,  befvn,  Hi,  079}  hoped Ar, 579 j pnjfad  flir, 
747* 
Jticka^  194,  304,  4€r7,  436. 
JB^f^Uf^iufljtf,  Christ  our,  34S,  317, 835, 157,808}  ovowB  insof- 

RigiKff  t&  GoA^  7D0,  5«7,  3S0. 

A#ci^  God  H,  77, 141  i  Obrist  a,  933;  of  aiBa,e6B. 

AfMTia  for  pentKnl  iinn<.^nf  i58Sl 
&ABBJiTH^  detightmt,   £183      ^ 

^8^  ^  prnyer-maeUpf ,  ' 
Siai-Qjiiaistfa,  4  74^90  J  ej  I 

^acrifictj  Christ  onr.  1 


95  (Sea  J^sr^s  2%) ;  moning, 

■     1. 

457,498,888,381, 


dd filler,  JB£, 

If  ado|}teil,  ?^i 
71  f  !i|KJ  j  ch^tz  I 
wilJi,  475 ;  it^ 
buL  Christ  ItN 
75!*  J  tJianipt* 

fh»  ha  II  1^9 


nbooi|,74»4. 
7l7W8-41,  / 


CMit. 

in  God,  141;  IB 


and 


i  Christ,  316:  cbaracteriied, 
d,  71ft-l8 }  communion 


,  376;  departfaig,  756;  die, 

<  heaTsn,  80,  310,  413,  648, 

ear  !■  death,  718:  God  their 

r  them,  108,  88, 138,  560 ;  in 

py.  686,  547, 381  ^4n  death, 

re.  nave  no  abiding  city,  703 ; 

jrio,  987;  pilgrimage  oL  405; 

-,  »1;  safe^  ofTe?;  418,  656, 

leeplng  in  Jesus,  759 ;  and  sin- 

) ;  trembling,  encouraged,  715  \ 

vanedand  ezliorted,i7^   tt«« 

1st,  179.  933, 361;  by  ireco,  dtt, 
'^;  ne^ectad,  393.    dae  Ckriau 
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&mrtt/lMtfoii,  OB,  49B,  343, 345>  453, 996. 
Atfm,4C4,M,  346. 319k 
AtarAry  evratHg,  TaS. 

ftr^terw.  Holy,  80, 336-40, 316, 446 ;  effletkevof,  981 ;  fa.,-— ■-■ 
of,  469:  Imw  and  gotpei  in,  446;  and  nature,  79}  Yitat, 

Secret  d*v«tfon,  &»,  447,  fiS4,  745. 

iSfrFEarraB  iplrtt  r^bukfld^  lilyu. 

iScfrf,  lowi]  in  dlfltr^itt  f^^ifidfl^  587 }  of  Uw  woman,  346»  4ftL 

Scriiji^  Chriai,  ;JQ4  ;  Gtid,  WA,  L4;iL 

Se^^d^entian^  %m,  4^,  t$'JS ;  denial,  550,  700;  anMiaatloB, 

fi\Vi,  99,  ^0  ^  Hi!htevtq«n«H|  463. 

Smst  BJiBifltiiic  fnlch^  454S»  . 

SrrrvA,  1^3^  If  in  ttefrira,  ?37  j  lAvri  738;  paalm  beforty  195. 

Serpent,  Itnii'.eli^  34!J. 

Stnif^nijr  nC  GoA^  ttTs,  £G5 ;  ■hafild  praiao  kia[^  573 1  mtelilbl, 

681,704. 
akephetd,  Christ  a.  394, 364 ;  Qod  a,  87, 664. 
Akortncw  of  life,  185,  397.    See  Ltf^ 


,»&  119, 929,  317. 

m^ki  of  CliriaC  387,  393-94,  419,  483. 

Simeon't  song,  303,  483. 

flta,  al>hnrred«  439;  actual  and  oriciaal,  133;  eanaeof  Chriit^ 
death.  493,  516}  eonfmaed.  99,  133,  600.  538;  conflict  of, 
with  holiness,  54J ;  euiiviction  of,  340, 350. 598, 690 ;  custom 
in,  466 ;  dead  to,  by  the  cross,  346 :  deceitAilneas  of,  461 : 
evil  of,  388:  folly  and  madness  of,  463;  fountain  ojienea 
ftir,  H89;  indwelling,  705,  350 ;  against  law  and  g(»niel,353; 
and  misery  not  in  heaven,  4Q6  ;  original.  IXi,  318.  506,  655; 

Grdoned,  97,  345 ;  prayer  for  power  over,  706 ;  release  fhHn 
power,  530 ;  renounced,  346 ;  call  to  rentmnce,  683 ;  niin 
of  angels  and  men,  :t88;  slavery  of,  346,  530;  aorrow  for, 
538,  690,  433,  4:)9 ;  universal,  70. 
Siitot  and  Sion,  469. 
Sineerity,  77,  93,  936,  270,  361.  703. 

tannery  alarm  to.  575.  679-83,  751,  761;  awaltened,  089-01; 
contrasted  with  saints,  51,  66,  75, 934,  110,  160 ;  death  of  a, 
645:  an  aged,  339;  a  rich,  196;  entreated,  576,  684-89;  ex- 
cluded from  heaven,  678;  hastened,  681 ;  invited  Co  Christ, 
294,  357,  529, 577,  686^-89 ;  pleading  for  merry,  578,  690 ;  re- 
solving to  go  to  Christ,  599 ;  room  for,  68L> ;  submitting  to 
God,  529,  088,  690 ;  vilest  may  be  saved,  337 ;  wept  over, 
660. 
Kander^  96. 
SUtoery,  of  Satanv  release  flrom,  343;  of  fin,  346,  830;  of  tlM 

worid,  701. 
Sletfing  in  Jetai,.750. 
Bloth  complained  of,  389. 
&iMi«r'«ii8alm,79,  140. 

Son  of  Qod,  404  (See  C^risf)-    Kon«  of  God,  393,  365, 316. 
.  BmtTf  of  angels,.S92,  610,  657;  of  believers,  Christ  the.  566;  of 
the  Christian,  571 ;  eonquemr*s,  79;  deliverance  ft-om  dfa- 
tress  of  mihd,  113;  of  lieaekiah.  317 ;  to  the  Lamb,  991 :  of 
Mary,  319;  of  Moses  and  the  Lnmb,  317;  pilgrim's,  5^ 
709,  718;  of  Simeon,  302,  483;  of  SokNuon  paraphmsed,  383 
— j;?/;  orZeciiariaa,  314. 
^If'rwff,  gndiv,  379,  ««,  538.    See  AJfiitiAfm^  D«aUu 
jM,  Mmyed  for  heaven,  300-3  ;  value  of,  W*. 
^f^f^it^ipUw*  99^      Sen  MUeetimn^  CM,  Oraca. 


MEW  INDEX  OP  SUBJECTS.  « 

%ipiE.    QSm  Btt^  BfiriL)    Spirit  and  fledi,  4S7:  water  aiii 

Mood,  479. 
%»ftiirfi  •n»ral>  309;  eonflictc,  541 ;  enomleo,  M,  76:  fiDa4. 

»4,  484:  healing,  580 ^  joy,  418;  mindedneM,  £L  006i 

■loili,  9^394  i  warfare,  275,  481, 718 ;  wanbiag.^  4Bn\ 

watera,  994. 
4»rHy  «34. 
Star  of  B«)lhIolleR^  657,  C 


atwrm, 94,  218:  the  last,  651. 

Strmt  gate,  467. 

ftrm^  fh»m  Christ,  157,  300,  335,  489:  from  heaven,  306. 

SB*imMte»,  to  affliction,  Itc,  711,  540, 299 ;  oleadiBg  wUh.S&l : 
of  a  sinner  to  God,  529 ;  in  Christ,  498-». 

fceeew,  of  the  Gospel.  991. 3S3,  458,  616,  727 ;  in  life,  954. 

8il^!9-Mf»  of  Christ,  616,  669.    See  db^. 

Ssamwr,  981,  636. 

8m,  of  gfoiy— Christ,  794 ;  of  righteoumets,  81,  451. 

&ifpartj  and  counsel  from  God,  73^ ;  for  the  afflietadf  196, 841. 

Stuvauler  to  infinite  love,  610. 

TJtBLE,  the  Lord's,  486,  611.    See  SaerameiaaL 

Ttmdkiugj  of  Christ,  600$  of  the  Spirit,  940. 

7V^Ii,654.     ^        *  »F      , 

7*eMeatiM#,  complaint  in,  69, 468 }  hope  in,  3^, 543 }  overco—, 
76  J  of  Satan,  464 ;  support  in,  56, 136,  194,  568  {  watchlW- 
nesa  in,  54^ ;  thre»chief,  436. 

TampUdf  Christ's  compassion  to,  356. 

TuUmemtf  new,  hi  the  blood  of  Christ,  475. 

Thmulfmlnest,  554. 556, 208,  230,  232,  S»l. 

TUmkagmng,  593. 748,  449. 

TftrvM,  of  God,  193,  415 ;  of  grace,  440, 395. 

Thunder,  94. 

TVingt,  good,  to  all  people,  658. 

TisM,  the  accepted,  685 ;  imporUnce  of,  640,  678,  337,  407 1 
short,  406  (See  Lifh) :  swiftness  of,  (08. 

rStiM  of  Christ,  367-r3. 

TV-dof,  195,  576,  643,  681. 

YViyw«  governed,  HI. 

Tyu^Umrtttian,  660, 514. 

7V«  oi^life,  478,  486. 

T\imL  of  grace,  148,  999 ;  of  the  heart,  99, 966. 

TVteiCy  praised,  »5,  491,  496, 289,  574. 

THmmfk,  of  Christ  over  our  enemies,  306,  487 ;  over  death,  75, 
294, 348 }  in  God,  77 ;  over  temporal  enemies,  78. 

TVwf,  in  Christ,  345,  369,  498,  532,  536,  543,  545,  561 ;  In  crea- 
tures, vain,  141  ,  in  God,  565,  57,  87,  100,  141,558. 

TVkCA,  grace,  &c,  139  -,  praise  for,  278 ;  and  promises  of  Go4, 
369,410,415;  unchangeable,  181. 

7W«  of  Christ,  454,  508 ;  centre  in  Christ,  381. 

tMTBELtEF,  danger  of,  343 ;  and  envy,  cured,  108 ;  and  im- 
penitence, 449 :  of  Israel,  196  ;  perverts  the  Gospel,  353. 

UmekmnfembU  God,  414,  191-92,  181. 

PhcsausfCed  state,  466.    See  Sinner. 

th^frnitfM^nets,  469. 

CAiieii,  and  peace,  960.  697;  to  Christ,  690 ;  of  saints  on  earth 
and  in  heaven,  402,  698. 

OUty,  of  God,  395,  493, 262 ;  of  spirit,  698 

UmrtgenBTMU  state,  466,  SS7,  463,  460,  318.  70. 

""        ,  SavJeur,  M7;  MngB,  3X1, 


KSAT/rr  ofetmitam,  459}  of  lifb  and  liehes,  194 ;  of  mm^ 

SSJ^J^'i/^^Ji^L^'^'^^^  •  without  love,  360  ;  «$  Uw 

^M  iaoA/ag  within,  456:467. 

o 
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Vatgeanee  of  God,  150, 166. 

Ifctery,  of  Chriac  over  Satan,  493. 319 )  over  death,  75, 348, 7M| 

over  temporal  enemies,  78, 83. 
FkFimm,  CbiivtiMi,  487. 

nfim,  Iwatiac,  719 ;  of  the  Lamh,  304, 9ePfj419, 
Fmm,  fervent.  708 ;  made  in  trouble,  4ce.,  S30. 
WJllTIJ^O.  for  answer  to  prayer,  SS7 :  for  pardon,  90. 
Walking  with  God,  547. 
Wwniertr  entreated,  688. 
Waniaringy  affectione,  385:  thoaghta,  361. 
WmUt,  God  will  eupply,  998. 
War,  78,  83, 140. 

9F(»/are,vSplritual,  m.  491, 541, 563, 718. 
Warning,  to  taints,  173 ;  to  sinners,  675,  679.    See  i 


Washing,  spiritual,  996,  456. 
WaUhfiUnM9, 704-5,  5^  373,  111. 


WaiMhf^  servants,  681, 704. 

WaUr,  spirit,  Itc,  479. 

WaUrt,  spbitual,  394, 445. 

Pfiiy,  Truth,  &e.,  Christ  the,  606 ;  broad  and  nairow,  465,  d87« 

Weakneaa,  Christ  our  strength  in,  300, 356. 

Wmay  souls  invited,  357,  S8. 

Weather,  147, 981. 

WeUome  to  the  church,  741, 611  $  welcoming  the  eiosa,  70L 

Wicked.  Wiekednees,    See  8m,  Shmer, 

WUl,  obstinate,  318. 

Winter,  637,  281. 

Wisdom^  carnal,  humbled,  S98 :  of  God,  923,  971 1  ChrliC  the, 
339,  480 ;  of  Providence,  64. 

Wtt$ua8  of  the  Spirit,  366. 

Word  of  God,  Christ  the,  993.    See  Seriphare»» 

Works,  of  creation,  908, 963 ;  of  nrace,  280 ;  good,  Ulustrate  Adtb, 
359 ;  profit  men.  not  God,  ^ ;  not  saving,  348, 361. 

World,  creation  of,  458 :  conversion  of,  734 ;  crucifixion  to,  478, 
398;  dangerous,  380;  end  of,  469,  766;  fkrewell  to,  566. 
Judged  by  saints,  287  ;  slavery  of,  depk>red,  701 ;  sukjecteo 
to  Christ,  322;  temptations  of,  436}  vanity  of,  677. 

Worldly  men,  125. 

Worship,  accepted  through  Christ,  896:  Christ  present  at,  383: 
close  of,  587-8,  738 ;  daily,  137.  961 1  delight  In,  14^  176, 
389 ;  divine  condescension  to,  400 ;  ftmily,  ^9-34 ;  fonnalitr 
in,  361 ;  Gospel  and  order,  123 ;  of  heaven  humble,  415 :  pri- 
vate, 935,  447,  584, 745 ;  pnblie,  145, 175, 349, 3S8,  389,  ^^t 
reverence  in,  181, 901 ;  sooial,  584,  745. 

fTtfrCAy  the  Lamb,  331, 534.    See  drift. 

Wrath,  day  of,  761 ;  from  the  Judgment-seat,  64,  311 }  treaanrBd 
up,  679. 

FEi^A.  close  of,  640;  erowned  with  foodness,  148}  aew,  639, 

ro*e  of 'Christ.  367. 

Tauth.  advised,  339, 608;  death  of,  647;  prayer  fbr,  609)  Taaily 

or,  338. 
ZEAL,  In  the  ChrisUaa  laco,  313. 451 ;  ftlse  and  true,  535 1  Ibi 
God,  4'i5;  for  the  Gospel,  345,  376:  and  prodence,  lilt 
against  sin,  439. 
Zeehariah's  song,  314. 

Xlum.  181,  133, 145, 358, 997,909;  aflUetod, 601 )  Uessedneaa oi; 
B50f  eitlzen  of,  71 ;  dorious  thlnfp  spoken  <^,  ei6\  Qod^ 
aUujr  of,  dl9f--fenlbreto  btx  encmlea,  l«ft\ YiV^inn  mgk 
fl£;  pnyer  for,  617 :  restoration  of ,905,  W^'nM^^  \  ^uf^ 
I7IL    8re  Ckurek. 


THE 

PSALMS    OF    DAVID, 

IMITATED   irr  THE  ULVOVAOK  OF  THE 

NEW   TESTAMENT. 


PSALM  1.     C.  M.     York.  Canterbury.  [•] 
J%s  Way  and  End  of  the  BigkUmts  aadoftke  Wltktd. 

1  T3LEST  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place, 
JD  Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 

Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways. 
And  hates  the  scoffisr's  seat :  — 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord, 
Has  placed  his  chief  delight; 

By  day  he  reads  or  hears  tne  word, 
And  meditates  hy  night 
b  3  [He,  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind. 

By  liyinff  waters  set,  * 

Safe  from  Uie  storms  and  blasting  wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state.] 
o  4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fiur, 
Shall  his  profession  shine ; 
While  firuits  of  holiness  appear, 
Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 
p  5  Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust ; 
What  Tain  desisns  they  form ! 
d  Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dust, 

Or  chaff,  before  the  storm, 
g  G  Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 
Amonjnt  the  sons  of  grace. 
When  C^ist  the  Judge,  at  his  right  hand. 

Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 
7  [His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread, 

His  heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 
Down  \p  Ihe  gates  of  hell.  ] 


£2  PSALM  1. 


S.  M.     Watchman.  [•] 
Th£  SaiiU  happy,  the  Simur  miserahU, 

1  [r|lH£  man  is  evei  blest, 

X    Who  shuns  the  sinner's  ways , 
Among  their  oonncils  never  stands, 
Nor  takes  the  scomer's  place : — 

2  But  makes  the  law  of  €rod, 
His  study  and  delight, 

Amidst  the  labours  of  uie  daj. 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

3  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive, 
"Wrdi  waters  near  the  root : 

f^sh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live, 
His  works  are  heavenly  fmit. 

4  Not  so  th'  ungpdly  race ; 
They  no  such  blessings  find : 

Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  emp^  chaff 
Before  the  driving  wind. 

5  How  will  they  bear  to  stand 
Before  that  judgment  seat, 

Where  all  the  saints,  a^  Christ's  right  hand, 
In  full  assembly  meet 

6  He  knows,  and  he  approves, 
The  way  the  righteous  go : 

But  sinners  and  their  works  shall  meet 
A  dreadful  overthrow.] 

L.  M.     Quercy.  Bath.    [♦] 

The  DifferencB  between  the  Rigkteans  and  the  Fluked. 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  whose  cautious  feet, 

XX  Shun  the  broad  wi^  that  sinners  go ; 
Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet. 
And  fears  to  talk  as  scoffers  do. 

8  He  loves  t'  employ  his  morning  light 
Amongst  the  statutes  of  the  Lord; 
And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
With  pleasure  pondering  o'er  the  word. 

e  3  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  streams^ 

Shall  flourish  in  immortal  green ; 
A  And  heaven  will  shine  with  kinaefll  beaau, 
On  every  work  hia  hands  begin. 


PSALM  9.  M 

e  4  But  siniMrB  find  ,Mwir.  eounsek  ergtaed : 
As  chaff  before  the  tempest  flies, 
So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  Ic«^^ 

1^  When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  aki^  . 

^-5  [In  vain  the  rebel  seeks  to  stand. 

In  judgment  with  the  pious  i«Ge  ; 
e  The  dreadful  Jodce,  with  stem  c 

Divides  him  to  a  diflNSient  place. 

d  6  **  Straight  is  the  way  my  saints  hure  tMd, 
I  blessed  the  path  and  drew  it  |^ain ; 
But  you  would  choose  the  crooked  vmd ; 
And  down  it  leads  to  endless  pain.*'] 

PSALM  2.    S.  M.    Dover.  Auton.  [•] 
Christ  dying  f  risings  tnUnedirngf  mnd  rdgmmg, 

1  1M"AK£R,  and  Sorereitfi  Lord, 
XTX  Of  hearen  and  earth  and  seas, 

Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word, 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  The  thinffs,  so  long  foretold 
By  David,  are  fulfilled ; 

p  When  Jews  and  Gentiles  rose  td  Alay 
Jesus,  thy  holy  ^lild. 

—    3  [Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage, 
And  Jews,  with:  one  accord. 
Bend  all  their  counsels,  to  destroy 
Th'  anomted  of  the  Lord  ? 

4  Rolen  and  kings  a^e. 
To  form  a  vain  design ; 
Against  the  Lord  their  powers  unite, 
Against  his  Christ  they  Johi. 

d     5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage. 
And  will  support  his  throne : 
He  who  hath  rused  him  from  the  dead 
Hath  owned  him  for  lus  Son.] 

PAUSB. 

o     6  Now  he*s  ascended  high. 
And  asks  to  role  the  earth ; 
The  men*  oihm  blood  be  pletdB^ 
And  plettda  big  beajeniy  birth. 
5* 


// 
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—    7  He  asks,  and  God  bestowi 

A  large  inheritance  ', — 
g  Far  as  the  world's  l«mot)est  ends, 

Hm  kingdom  shall  advance, 
e      8  Tlie  nations  that  rebel 

Must  feel  his  N^cm  rod ; 
o  He'll  vindicate  those  honours  wel]| 

Which  he  received  from  God. 
e      9  [Be  wise,  je  rulers,  now, 

And  worship  at  his  throne ; 
Witli  trembling  m,  ye  peoplft,  bow 

To  God's  exalted  Son. 
€l       10  If  onee  bis  wrath  arise. 

Ye  perish  on  the  place; 
o  Then  blessed  is  the  soul  that  flies 

For  refuge  to  his  grace.] 

C.  M.     Bedford.  Si.  Ann's.  [•] 

p  1  '\7[7'H  Y  did  the  nations  Join  to  slay 
▼  ▼    The  Lord's  anointed  Son  f 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away. 
And  tread  his  gospel  down  ? 

—42  The  Lord,  who  sits  above  the  skies^ 
Derides  their  rage  below ; 
He  8i)eaks  with  vengeance  In  his  eyes^ 
And  strikes  their  spirits  through. 

d  3  **  1  call  him  my  eternal  Son. 
And  raise  him  from  the  dead ; 
I  make  my  holy  hill  his  throne, 
And  wide  his  kingdom  spread.** 

4  P'Ask  me,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

The  utmost  heathen  lands : 
Thy  rod  of  iron  shall  destroy 

The  rebel  who  withstands."] 

e  5  Be  wise,  ye  rulers  of  the  earth, 
Obey  the  anointed  Lord  ; 
Adore  the  King  of  heaveiily  birth, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

o  fS  With  humble  love  address  his  throofi ; 
For  if  he  frown,  ye  die ; 
"T-TTioge  are  aeeure,  and  ihoflie  «lk(m^ 
fVho  qa  ifia  grace  rely. 


PSALMS. 


L.M.    Bath.  [•] 
Christ* f  Deaths  R&aurrecii^n,  tmd  AsemtUm* 

1  flllT'HT  did  the  Jews  proclaim  tMr  nge  ? 
11    The  Romaiif,  why  their  sworda  CB^Jof^ 

A^intt  the  Lord  their  powers  engage, 

His  dear  Anointed  to  destroy  ? 
d  2  *'  Come,  let  ns  break  his  bands,"  sair  they, 

*<  This  man  shall  never  gire  os  laws :  ' 
—And  thus  they  cast  his  yoke  away, 

And  nailed  the  Monarch  to  the  cross, 
g  3  But  God,  who  hiffh  in  glory  reigns, 

Lauffhs  at  their  pri&,  their  rage  controls ; 

He*lT  vex  their  hearts  with  inward  r^- — 


And  speak  in  thnnder  to  their  souls. 

d  4  <M  will  maintain  the  king  I  made, 
On  Zidm'»  everlasting  hill ; 
My  hand  shall  bring  him  from  the  dead. 
And  be  shall  stand  your  Sovereign  still." 

o  5  (His  wondrous  rising  from  the  earth,         '^ 
Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known, 

o  The  Lord  declares  his  heavenly  birth ; 

d  **  This  day  have  I  begot  my  Son. 
6  <* Ascend,  my  Son,  to  my  right  hand. 
There  thou  shalt  ask,  and  1  bestow. 
The  utmost  bounds  of  heathen  lands : 
To  thee  the  northern  isles  shall  bow.  *) 

e  7  But  nations  that  resist  his  grace. 
Shall  fall  beneath  his  iron  stroke ; 
His  rod  shall  crush  his  foes  with  ease, 
As  potters*  eartlien  ware  is  broke. 

PAUSE. 

•—8  Now,  ye  that  sit  on  earthly  thrones. 

Be  wise,  and  serve  the  Lord,  the  Lamb ; 

Now  to  his  feet  submit  your  crowns. 

Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  name, 
s  9  With  humble  love  address  the  Son, 

Lest  be  grow  angry,  and  ye  die  ; 
e  His  wraUi  will  burn  to  worlds  unknown, 

If  ye  provoke  his  jealousy, 
g  10  His  Btxmns  shall  drive  you  quick  to  bsU( 

He  is  a  God^  and  ye  hut  dust : 
o  Hitppjr  the  soult  who  know  him  well. 
And  autke  his  grace  tbeir  only  tni0l.J 
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PSALM  3.     C.  M.    Canterbury.  Barhy.  [•] 
Doubts  and  Fears  suwressed  ;  ar^  God  our  D^mee 
from  Sin  and  Satan.      • 
p  1  TMTT  God.  how  many  are  mj  fean ! 

XTX  How  ifuit  my  foes  increefle ! 
—Conspiring  wj  eternal  death. 
They  break  my  present  peace. 

e  2  The  lying  tempter  would  persuade, 
There's  no  rehef  in  heaven ; 
And  all  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  big  to  be  forgiven. 

—3  But.tboOy  my  glaty  and  my  strength, 
Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread ; 
Shalt  silence  all  my  threatening  guilti 
And  raise  my  drooping  head. 

e  4  [I  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill       ' 
He  bowed  a  listeninff  ear ; 
I  called  my  Father  and  my  God; 
And  he  subdued  my  fear. 

5  He  shed  soft  slumbers  on  mine  ejea^ 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes ; 
I  'woke  and  wondered  at  the  gnc&y 

That  guarded  my  repose.] 

g  6  What  though  the  host  of  death  and  hell, 
All  armed,  against  me  stood ; 
Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul ; 
My  refuge  is  my  God. 

o  7  Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfill  thy  grace, 
While  I  thy  glory  sing : 
My  Grod  has  broke  the  serpent's  teeth, 
And  Death  haa  lost  his  sting. 

o  8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 
His  arm  alone  can  save : 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here, 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

L.  M.     Worship.  Amdey.  [b] 
Ver.  1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 8.-^  Morning  Pmlnu 
1  i^  LOBJD,  how  many  are  my  foes. 

V/  In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood  1 
My  pence  tbey  daily  disoompoae. 
But  mj  de&Doe  and  hope  is  Goa. 


^ PSALM  4 « 

m  tt  Tiled  with  the  burdens  of  the  day, 

To  thee  I  raised  an  evening  cry  : 

Thou  heard 'st  Irhen  I  began  to  pray, 

And  thine  almighty  help  was  night 
—3  Supported  by  thy  heavenly  aid, 

I  laid  me  down,  and  slept  secure ; 

Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid. 

Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  mora, 
o  4  But  God  sustained  me  all  the  night : 

Salvation  doth  to  God  belong : 

He  raised  my  head  to  see  the  light, 

And  make  his  praise  my  morning  song. 

PSALM  4.     L.  JVL     Grem's.    Islm^ton.  [b] 
Ver.  1,  2,  3,  5,  6,  l.-^God  our  Portion,  and  Christ 


1  1^  GOD  of  grace  and  righteousness, 
\J  Hear  ana  attend,  when  1  complain ; 

Thou  hast  enlarged  me  in  distress, 
Bow  down  a  graeioas  ear  again. 

2  Te  sons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try, 

To  turn  my  glory  into  shame ;  ' 

s  How  long  will  scoffers  love  to  lie, 

And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  name  ? 
d  3  Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  saintfl 

From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside : 
s  He  hears  the  cry  ofjpenitents. 

For  the  dear  sake  or  Christ  woo  died. 
^-4  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 

A  thousand  works  of  righteousness, 
#  We  put  our  trust  in  God  alone. 

And  glory  in  his  pardoning  graee. 
— 5  Let  the  unthinking  many  say, 
€  "  Who  will  bestow  some  earthly  good  ?  " 
— But,  Lord,  thy  light  and  love  we  pray  ; 

Our  souls  desire  Uiis  heavenly  food. 
■  6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  powers  rejoice, 

At  grace  and  favours  so  divine ; 

Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice, 

For  all  their  com,  and  all  their  wine. 

C.  M.    Barhy.     YarM.  [•] 
Ver.  3, 4, 5,  8.— ^/Jii  livening  Pmdm, 

1  f  ORD,  tboii  wilt  bear  me  w£en  I  pray ; 
.#>  Imw  Ibrever  thine  ; 


58  PSALM  5. 


1  fear  before  thee  all  the  day. 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

e  2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head. 

From  cares  and  business  free, 

Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed, 

With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

—3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice : 
And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  God,  my  faith,  my  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peace, 

ril  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thv  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 

And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

PSALM  5.     C.  M.     Reading.   Sunday,  [b] 
For  the  Lord*8  Day  Morning. 

1  T  ORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 

I  i  My  voice  ascending  high ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer. 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 
To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 

Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

e  3  Thou  art  a  Grod,  before  whose  sight 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight^ 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

o  4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

*4^  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet, 
In  ways  of  righteousness ; 
Make  every  nam  of  duty  straight. 
And  plain  before  my  face. 


6  rMy  watchful  enemies  combine. 
To  tempt  m^  feet  astray ; 

Thejr  Baiter  with  a  base  design. 
To  txutke  my  goal  their  prey. 
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7  Lord,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  dust. 
And  all  his  plots  destroy ; 

While  those  that  in  thj  mercy  tmst, 
Forever  shout  for  joy. 

8  The  men  who  love  and  fear  thy  namey 
Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilled ; 

The  mighty  Go4  will  compass  tJiem, 
With  favour  as  a  shield.] 

PSALM  6.    C.  M.     Wantage,    [b] 
Complaint  in  Sieknesa;  Wy  DiaeaseB  kmUd. 
e  1  TN  anger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not ; 
X  Withdraw  the  dreadful  storm : 
Nor  let  thy  fury  bum  so  hot, 
Against  a  feeble  worm. 

p  2  My  soul's  bowed  down  with  heavy  cares, 
My  flesh  with  pain  oppressed : 
My  couch  is  witness. to  my  tears. 
My  tears  forbid  my  rest. 

3  Sorrow  and  pHun  wear  out  my  days ; 
I  waste  the  ni^ht  with  cries, 

Counting  the  mmntes  as  they  pass, 
Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

4  Shall  I  be  still  tormented  more  ? 
Mine  eyes  consumed  with  grief; 

How  lon^,  my  God.  how  long,  before 
Thine  hand  afford  relief? 

— 5  He  hears  when  dust  and  ashes  speak. 
He  pities  all  our  groans ; 
He  saves  us  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
And  heals  our  broken  bones. 

o  6  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 

Restores  our  fainting  breath : 
e  For  silent  graves  praise  not  the  Lord, 

Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 

L.  M.     Dresden.    Pleyel    [b] 
Temptaiions  in  Siclcness  overcame, 
1  [T  ORD,  1  can  suffer  thy  rebukes, 

J_^  When  tboa  with  kindnemt  dost  chastMO ', 
Bat  tbjr  Seree  wrath  1  cannot  bear, 
O  Jet  it  not  agaiiut  me  riae 
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2  Pity  mj  lanjpiishing  estate, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  that  I  feel ; 

The  wounds  thine  heavy  hand  hath  made} 

0  let  thy  gentler  touches'  heal. 

3  See  how  J  pass  my  weary  days. 

In  sighs  and  groans ;  and  when  'tis  nighty 
My  bed  is  watered  with  my  tears ; 
My  grief  consumes  and  dims  my.sight, 

4  Look,  how  the  powers  of  natore  moiini ! 
How  long,  Almighty  Gk>d,  how  long  f 
When  sluill  thine  hour  of  grace  return? 
When  shall  I  make  tby  grace  n^  song  f 

6  I  feel  mv  flesh  so  near  the  grave, 
My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  <fespair ; 
But  graves  can  never  praise  the  Lord, 
For  ul  is  dust  and  silence  there. 
6  Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  soul, 
And  all  despairing  thoughts  depart ; 
My  God,  who  hears  my  humble  moan, 
will  ease  my  flesh,  and  cheer  my  heart.] 

PSALM  7.     C.  M.    Bedford,  [b] 
God's  Care  of  his  People  against  Persecutors, 

1  IVTY  trust  is  in  my  Heavenly  Friend,  • 
JLTJL  My  hope  in  thee,  my  Grod : 

o  Rise,  and  my  helpless  life  defend. 
From  those  who  seek  my  blood. 

d  2  With  insolence  and  fury  they 
*  My  soul  in  pieces  tear : 
As  hungry  lions  rend  the  prey, 
When  no  deliverer's  near. 
-^  If  I  have  e*er  provoked  them  first, 
Or  once  abused  my  foe  ; 
Then  let  him  tread  my  life  to  dust, 
And  lay  mine  honour  low. 

•  4  If  there  were  malice  found  in  me, 
(I  know  thy  piercing  eyes,) 
I  should  not  dare  appeal  to  thee, 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise. 
o  5  Arise,  m^  God,  lifl  up  thy  hand. 
Their  pnde  and  power  control ; 
Awake  to  Judgment,  and  command 
Deliyennce  for  my  bouI. 
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4  6  [Let  sinners,  and  their  wicked  nfe, 
Be  humbled  to  the  dust ; 
Shall  not  the  God  of  truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  just  ? 

—7  He  knows  the  hearty  he  tries  the  lehM, 
He  will  defend  th'  uprijrht ; 
His  sharpest  arrows  he  ordaim. 
Against  the  sons  of  spite. 

—8  For  me  their  malioe  digged  a  pH, 
But  there  themselves  are  east ;  . 
My  God  makes  all  theit  mischief  light 
On  their  own  heads  at  last. 

•  9  That  cruel  persecuting  race 

Must  feel  his  dreadful  sword : 
o  Awake,  my  soul,  and  praise  the  giace. 

And  justice  ai  the  Lord.] 

PSALM  8.     S    M.     St.  Thomas.  [•] 
Qod^s  Condescension  m  conftming  Htnumr  t^um  Muu 

1  f\  LORD,  our  Heavenlj  King, 
v^     Thy  name  is  all  divme ; 

Thy  fflories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high, 
I  raise  my  wondering  eyes, 

And  see  the  moon  complete  in  light. 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies  ;— 

3  When  1  survey  the  stars. 
And  all  their  shining  forms. 

Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  thing, 
Akm  to  dust  and  worms  ? 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man ; 
That  thou  should'st  love  him  so  i 

g  Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

—    5  Thme  honours  crown  his  head, 

While  beasts  like  slaves  obey, 
^    And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wings,  •    - 

And  Ash  that  cleave  the  sea. 

O      6  How  rich  tby  bonaties  are  I 
And  wondrous  are  thy  wnys : 
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o      Of  dust  and  worms  th^  power  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

—    7  [Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes 
And  sucklings,  thou  canst  draw 
Surprising  honours  to  thy  name ; 
And  strike  the  world  with  awe. 

o      8  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine : 
1^      Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 

And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine.] 

C.  M.    Mear.  [•] 

ChrisC*  Condescension  and  GUnjficaHon, 

1  [f\  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wondrotu  gnaat 
v^     Is  thine  exalted  name  ! 
o  The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

*-2  When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high, 
The  moon  that  rules  the  night. 
And  stars  that  well  adorn  the  sky, 
Those  moving  worlds  of  light ;— • 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race, 
Who  dwells  so  far  below, 

That  thou  should  *st  visit  him  with  grace. 
And  love  his  nature  so  ! 

4  That  tliine  eternal  Son  should  bear, 
To  take  a  mortal  form ; 

D  Made  lower  than  his  angels  are, 
To  save  a  dying  worm. 

*-5  Yet,  while  he  lived  on  earth  unknown, 
And  men  would  not  adore ; 
Th*  obedient  seas  and  fishes  own 
o      His  Godhead  and  his  power. 

g  6  The  waves  lay  spread  beneath  his  feet  *, 
And  fish  at  his  command, 
Brin^  their  large  shoals  to  Peter's  net ; 
Bnng  tribute  to  his  hand. 

7  These  lesser  glories  of  the  Son 
Shone  throu^  the  fleshy  cloua  ; 
e  Now  we  behold  him  on  his  ihronfi, 
And  men  confess  him  God. 


PSALM  a 


o  8  Let  Him  be  crowned  with  mgecty. 

Who  bowed  his  head  to  death ; 
Q  And  be  his  honours  sounded  high. 

By  all  things  that  have  breath. 

€  9  JesuSf  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  g^reat 

Is  thine  exalted  name ! 
1^  The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state. 

Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim.] 

L.  M.     First  Part.    Blmdan.    Bath.  [•] 

Ver.  1, 2f  paraphrased. — CHUdren  prmsing  God, 

1    A  LMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
JnL  Through  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread ; 
g  And  thine  eternal  glories  rise, 
0*er  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  nade. 

— d  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 
A  monument  of  honour  r-'— " 


s  And  babes,  with  uninstmcted  tongue, 
o  Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

—3  ThjjT  power  assists  their  tender  age, 
To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground ; 
To  still  the  bold  blasphemer's  rage, 
And  all  their  policies  confound. 

o  4  Children  amidst  thy  temple  throng, 
To  see  their  jneat  Redeemer's  foce; 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song, 
And  young  hosannas  fill  the  puce. 

e  5  The  frowning  scribes  and  angry  priestfi 
in  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring : 
Reven^^  sits  silent  in  their  breasts, 

#  While  Jewish  babes  proclaim  their  King. 

L.  M.    Second  Part.    Quercy.  Moreton.  [•] 

Ver.  3,  &o.  paraphrased. 
JMmn  and  Christy  Lords  of  the  old  and  new  Creation, 

•  IT  ORD,  what  was  man,  when  made  at  first, 

JLi  Adam,  the  ofiTspring  of  the  dust. 
That  thou  8hould*st  set  him  and  his  race 
But  just  below  an  angel's  plaoe  ? 

S  That  thou  should'st  raise  his  nature  so. 
And  make  him  lord  of  all  below ; 
Maktf  every  beast  and  bird  submit, 
And  lay  the  dahea  at  kia  toaU 
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o  3  But  O  what  blister  ffloriM  wait, 

To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state!  .  / 

o  What  honours  shall  thy  Son  adorn. 
Who  condescended  to  be  born ! 

e  4  See  him  below  his  aiiffels  made !  ■  >    . 

p  See  him  in  dust  amonff  Uie  dead,  — * 

— To  save  a  ruined  world  from  sin  ! 

o  But  he  shall  reign  with  power  divine* 

g  5  The  wtnrld  to  come,  redeemed  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  fall, 
New  made,  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet.  ^ 

PSALM  9.     CM.     First  Part.  Mear^l^y 
Wrath  and  Meroffrom  the  Juigmad  SeaL    > 
1  '\l|riTH  my  whole  heart,  I'll  raise  my  song, 

▼  V    Th^  wonders  I'll  proclaim ; 
Thou,  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong, 

Wilt  put  my  foes  to  shame. 
S  I'll  sing  thy  m^estjr  and  grace; 

My  G^  prepares  his  throne. 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness, 

And  make  his  vengeance  known. 
3  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 

For  all  who  are  oppressed ; 
To  save  the  people,  of  his  love, 
And  give  the  weary  rest.' 
e  4  The  men  who  know  thy  name,  will  trust 
In  thy  abundant  grace ; 
For  thou  hast  ne'er Torsook  the  just, 
Who  humbly  seek  thy  face. 
o  5  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 
Who  dwells  on  Zion^  hill ; 
Who  executes  his  threatening  word, 
And  doth  his  grace  fuliill. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Colchester,  [•] 
Verse  12. — The  fVisdem  and  Equity  of  ProvidencB, 
1  XICT'HfiN  the  great  Judge  supreme  and  jusi, 

TV     Shall  onoe  inquire  for  blood, 
The  humble  souls  who  mourn  in  dust, 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 
o  S  He  from  Uie  dieadful  gates  ot  death 
DocM  big  own  childien  raiae : 
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In  Zion's  gates  .with  clieeHiil  breath, 
The  J  sing  tlieir  Father's  praise. 

3  His  foes  shall  fall,  with  heedless  feet^ 
Into  the  pit  thev  made ; 

And  sinners  perish  in  the  net, 

That  their  own  hands  have  spread. 

4  [Thus,  by  thy  judgments,  mighty  Qod^ 
Are  thy  deep  counsels  known ; 

When  men  of  mischief  are  destroyed. 
The  snare  must  be  their  own. 

PAUSE. 

d  5  The  wicked  shall  sink  down  to  hell ; 
Thy  wrath  devour  the  lands 
That  dare  forget  thee,  or  rebel 
Against  thy  known  commands.] 

•^  Though  saints  to  sore  distress  are  brought. 
And  wait  and  long  complain ; 
Their  cries  shall  never  be  forgot, 
Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vain. 

o  7  Rise,  ffreat  Redeemer,  from  thy  seat, 

To  judge  and  save  the  poor; 
1^  Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  feet, 

And  man  prevail  no  more. 

8  rrhv  thunder  shall  affright  the  proud. 

And  put  their  hearts  to  pain ; 
Make  them  confess  that  thou  art  God, 
p      And  they  but  feeble  men.] 

PSALM  10.     C.  M.     Reading,  [b] 
Prayer  heard,  and  Saints  saved  fiom  the  Wicked, 
p  1  'lli/'H  Y  does  the  Lord  stand  off  so  fax  I 
▼  ▼     And  why  conceal  his  face, 
When  great  calamities  appear, 
And  times  of  deep  distress.' 

m  2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 
Thy  justice  and  thy  power ' 
Shall  the^  advance  their  heads  in  pride, 
And  still  thy  saints  devour  ? 

3  [They  put  thy  judgments  from  their  sight, 

And  then  insult  the  poor; 
Thev  Yxmst  in  their  eiauted  height, 

TbsU  tAer  ahall  fall  no  Mitore.1 
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o  4  Arise,  O  Lord,  lift  up  thy  hand, 
Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand. 
When  (}od  aicends  on  high. 

PAUSE. 

5  [Why  do  the  men  of  malice  rage, 
And  say,  with  foolish  pride, 
d  **  The  God  of  heaven  wul  ne'er  engage, 
«  To  fight  on  Zion*s  side." 

— ^  But  thou  forever  art  our  Lord ; 
And  powerful  is  thine  hand. 
As  when  the  heathen  felt  thy  sword. 
And  perished  from  thy  land.] 

o  7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 
And  cause  thine  ear  to  hear ; 
Hearken  to  what  thy  children  say. 
And  put  the  world  in  fear. 

— 8  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress. 
No  more  despise  the  just; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust. 

PSALM  11.     L.  M.    Psalm  97.  Geneva,  [b] 
God  laveg  the  RighteauSy  and  abhors  the  WiekMtL 
1  "IVTY  refuge  is  the  God  of  love ; 
JLTJL  Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  cry, — 
d      '*  Fly,  like  a  timorous  trembling  dove, 
''  To  distant  woods  or  mountains  fly  ?  " 

e  2  If  government  be  once  destroyed, 
/That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace,) 
And  violence  make  iustice  void. 
Where  shall  the  righteous  seek  redress  ? 

g  3  The  Lord  in  heaven  has  fixed  his  throne. 
His  eye  surveys  the  world  below : 
To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known, 
His  eyelids  seareh  our  spirits  through. 

—4  If  he  afflicts  his  saints  so  far. 

To  prove  their  love,  and  try  their  grace ; 
What  may  the  bold  transgressors  tear  ? 
His  very  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

g  5  On  impiouB  wretches  be  will  rain 

Tempesta  of  brimstone,  fa^^  and  4ea1k\ 
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Such  as  he  kindled  ontlM  pkin 
Of  Sodom,  with  his  angiy  tnettth. 

—6  The  righteous  Lord  loyf»  righiteous  loalf, 
Whose  thoughts'  and  ax^tions  are  sincere ; 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  men  w1k>  his  ovo^  ima^  bear. 

PSALM  12.    L.M.    Baih.[^} 
Saint's  Safay  and  Hops  in  EmL  Thnu. 

1  [T  ORD,  if  tho|i  dost  not  soon  appear, 

I  i  V  irtue  and  truth  will  fly  away ; 
A  faithful  man  amongst  us  heie, 
Will  scarce  be  ibund,  if  thou  delay. 

2  The  whole  discourse,  when  nei^rhbours  meet, 
Is  filled  with  trifles,  loose  and  vam ; 

Their  lips  are  flattery  and  deceit, 
And  their  proud  language  is  pro&ne. 

3  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound, 
Shall  not  maintain  theii^  triumph  lons^ ; 
The  God  of  vengeance  will  cioiifoand 
Their  flattering  and  blaspheming  tongue. 

4  4  "  Yet  shall  our  wordfa  be  file^,'*  they  cry ; 
^  Our  tongues  shall  be  controlled  by  none ; 
'<  Where  is  the  Lord  will' ask  us  why  ? 
''  Or  say  our  lips  are  not  our  own  ? 

— ^  The  Lord,  who  sees- the  poor  oppressed, 
And  hears  th*  oporessor's  haughty  strain, 
o  Will  rise  to  give  his  children  rest, 
—Nor  shall  they  trust  his  word  in  vain. 

—6  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  though  often  tried. 
Void  of  deceit  shall  istill  appear ; 
Not  silver,  seven  Umes  purified, 
From  droM  and  nuxture  shines  so  clear. 

o  7  Thy  grace  shall  in  the  darkest  hour 

Defend  the  holy  fofod  from  hairm ; 
e  Though  when  the  vilest  men  have  power* 

On  every  side  will  sinners  swarm.] 

C.  M.    Plymouth,  \h\ 
General  Corruption  of  Mannkers, 
1  XTEL?,  Lord!  for  men  of  yirtue  fvL 
M^  Eengnm  h9e»  gromtii 
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The  sons  of  yiolenee  prevail, 
And  treacheries  abcmnd. 

e  2  Their  oatha  and  promiaei  they  break. 
Yet  act  the  flatterer's  part ; 
With  fair  deceitful  lips  they  speak. 
And  with  a  double  heart 

3  rif  we  reprove  some  hateful  lie. 
How  is  their  fury  stined ! 

d  "  Are  not  our  lips  our  own,"  they  ciy ; 
«  And  who  shaU  be  our  Lord  ?  "] 

4  Scoffers  appear  on  every  nde, 
Where  a  vue  race  of  men 

Is  raised  to  seats  of  power  and  pride, 
And  bears  the  sword  in  vain. 

PAUSX. 

5  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound, 
And  blasphemy  jnows  bold, 

When  faith  is  har^y  to  be  found, 
And  love  is  waxing  cold; — 

o  6  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  ? 
Hast  thou  not  given  the  sign  ? 
Minr  we  not  trust  and  live  upon 
A  promise  so  divine  ?  ,  . 

d  7  [«Yes/'saiththeLord,<<nowwmiriae, 
<<  And  make  oppressors  flee ; 
**  I  shall  appear  to  their  surprise, 
"  And  set  my  servants  free."] 

g  8  Thy  word  like  silver  seven  times  tried, 
Through  ages  shall  endure ; 
The  men  who  in  thy  truth  confide. 
Shall  find  thy  promise  sure. 

PSALM  la    L.  M.    PZeyef*.  ArmUy.  [bj 
Pleading  under  Desertion;  or^  Hope  in  Darkness, 
p  1  TTOW  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  complain, 
XX  Like  one  who  seeks  his  Gk)d  in  vain  * 
Canst  thou  thy  face  forever  hide, 
And  I  still  pray  and  be  denied  ? 

2  Shall  I  forever  be  forgot^ 

Ab  one  whom  thou  regardest  not  ? 
Still  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  mooxn^  ' 

And  Btill  despair  of  thy  Telum? 
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3  Huw  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  breast 
Be  with  these  anxious  thoughts  oppressed  ? 
And  Satan,  my  malicious  foe, 
Rejoice  to  see  me  sunk  so  low. 

-^  Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief, 
Before  mjr  death  conclude  my  grief; 

e  If  thou  withhold  tliy  heavenly  light, 
I  sleep  in  everlasting  night. 

*-5  How  will  the  powers  of  darkness  boast, 

if  but  one  praying  soul  be  lost  ? 
o  But  1  have  trusted  in  thy  grace. 

And  shall  again  behold  Uiy  face. 

— 6  Whate'er  my  fears  or  foes  suggest. 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest : 

o  My  heart  shall  feel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 

C.  M.     Plymouth,  [b] 
Complaint  under  Ttmptaii&nt, 

1  [XTOW  lonff  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face? 

JH  My  God,  how  long  delay  ? 
When  shall  1  feel  thcMe  heavenly  rays, 
That  chase  my  fean  away  ? 

2  How  long  shall  my  poor  labouring  soul 
Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain  f 

Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control, 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

3  See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries 
All  his  malicious  aria ! 

He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes. 
And  throws  his  6ery  darts. 

•  4  Be  thou  my  sun,  and  thon  my  shield ; 
My  soul  in  safety  keep ; 
Make  haste,  before  mine  eyes  are  sealed 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

6  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud« 

If  1  become  his  prey  ! 
Behold  the  sons  of  liell  grow  proud 

At  thy  so  long  delay. 

0  6  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 
And  Satan  hide  his  bead; 
He  knowg  the  terron  of  thy  lookf 
And bcAn  thy  voice  wJUi  dread. 
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o  7  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace, 
Where  all  my  hopes  have  hung ; 
1  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise, 
And  victory  shall  be  sung.] 

PSALM  14.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Reading,  [b] 

By  JSTature  all  Men  are  Sinners. 

1  ■.lOOLS,  in  their  hearts,  believe  and  say, 
J.     "  That  all  reliHon's  vain ; 

'*  There  is  no  God  wno  reigns  on  high, 
<<  Or  minds  th'  af&irs  of  men.'* 

2  From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  profane, 
Corrupt  discourse  proceeds ; 

And  in  their  impious  hands  are  found 
Abominable  deeds. 

3  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne, 
Looked  down  on  things  below, 

To  find  the  man  who  sought  his  grace, 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray. 
Their  practice  all  the  same : 

There's  none  who  fears  his  Maker's  hand ; 
There's  none  who  loves  his  name. 

5  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit, 
Their  slanders  never  cease ; 

How  swifl  to  mischief  are  their  feet. 
Nor  know  the  paths  <^  peace. 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin,  that  bitter  root. 
In  every  heart  are  found ; 

Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit. 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground.  Plymouth. 

C.  M.    Second  Part.     Reading,  [b] 
7%e  FoUy  of  Persecutors. 

1  [  A  RE  sinners  now  so  senseless  grown, 

J\.  That  they  the  saints  devour? 
And  never  worship  at  thy  throne. 
Nor  fear  thine  awful  power  ? 

2  Great  God,  appear,  to  their  surprise. 
Reveal  thy  dreadful  name ; 

Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despise, 
Nor  turn  our  hopes  to  shame. 
s  3  Dost  thou  not  dwell  among  the  just' 
—    And  yet  our  fbes  deride, 
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That  we  should  make  thj  name  our  trust; 
d      Great  God,  confound  their  pride, 
o  4  O  that  the  joyful  daj  were  come^ 

To  hnish  our  distrera ! 
#  When  God  shall  bring  his  children  home^ 

Our  song  shall  nerer  cease.] 

PSALM  15.     C.  M.    St.  Martin's.  [•] 

Character  of  a  Ciiizen  of  Ziom, 

1  f\T7HO  shallinhabit  in  thy  hill, 

Vt    O  God  of  holiness ? 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace  ? 

2  The  man  who  walks  in  pious  ways. 
And  works  with  pious  hands  ? 

Who  trusts  his  Maker's  promises. 
And  follows  his  commands. 

3  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart, 
Nor  slanders  with  his  tongue ; 

Will  scarce  believe  an  ill  report, 
Nor  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns, 
Loves  all  who  fear  the  Lord ! 

And  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  swears. 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

5  His  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe, 
And  never  gripe  the  poor : 

This  man  shaU  dwell  with  God  on  earth, 
And  find  his  heaven  secure.] 

L.  M.     Leeds.    Oporto.   [•] 
Duties  to  God  and  Man  ;  or,  the  Christian,. 
e  1   ITjrHO  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 

T  ▼     Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  fkce  ? 
•^The  man  who  minds  religion  now,* 
And  humbly  walks  with  Cj^mI  below: 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean ; 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the  thing  they  mean; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue : 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

3  [Scarce  wiU  he  trust  an  ill  report, 
Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt : 
Sinne/v  of  stale  be  can  deepiae^ 

But  stunts  are  honoured  ra  niB  eyes.l 
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4  [Firm  to  hi«  word  lie  ever  stood, 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good : 
Nor  dares  to  change  tbe  tiling  he  swears, 
Whatever  pain  or  loss  he  bears.] 

5  [He  never  deals  in  bribing  ^M, 
And  mourns  tliat  justice  shouto  be  sold ; 
While  others  gripe  and  ^rind  the  poor, 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door.] 

e  6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 

For  those  who  curse  hifn  to  his  face ; 
— And  does  to  all  men  still  the  same 

That  he  would  hope  or  wish  from  them. 

7  Yet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 
His  soul  depends  on  WW^  alone  :-^ 
0  This  is  the  man  tliy  face  shall  see,     . 
And  dwell  forever.  Lord,  with  thee. 

■  ■  ■      II  I  ■■  ■         ^  p     II  I 

PSALM  16.    L.  M.   First  Part.    SlMl  [bj 

Gwd  Works  profit  Men^  not  God. 

e  1  "PRESERVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need; 
Mr    For  succour  to  thy  tlirone  I  flee, 
But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead ; 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

e  2  Oil  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confessed. 
How  empty  and  how  poor  1  am ; 
My  praise  can  never  make  thee  blessed, 
Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name  : 

— 3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 
Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do ; 
These  are  the  company  I  keep, 
These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth. 
To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine ; 
1  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth, 
W^hose  thoughts  and  language  are  divjne. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Greenes,  [•] 

Christ's  M'Sufficiency, 

1  TTOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise, 

XJ    Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol  god ; 
/  wiJJ  not  iaaie  their  sacrifice, 
Their  ofTer'inga  of  forbidden  blood. 
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2  My  God  provideil  a  richer  <;lTrp, 
And  nobler  food  to  live  upoti  ^ 
He  for  my  life  has  ofibred  ti^    : 
Jesos,  his  best  belovied  Bdh.-  ' 

3  His  loye  la  my  perpetual  feast ;  j^ 
By  day  his  couhsbU  guide  me  rizhlV  * 
And  M  his  name  fbrt;ver  bleBeed, 
Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  nlghL 

4  1  set  him  still  before  mine  ej^s ; 
At  my  right  hand  he  eUnds  pfe^iared. 
To  keep  my  soul  from  sXl  surprise , 
And  be  my  everlasting  guard.] 

L.  M.     Third  Part.    Moreten.  Querey.  )•] 

Courage  in  Deaik^  and  Hope  of  Ae  lUsurreetiom ' 


'W 


HEN  God  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong, 
His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop ; 


c  Be  glad,  my  heart,  rejoice,  my  tongue, 
e  My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  Though  in  the  dust  I  lajr  my  head ; 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  forever  with  the  dead  j 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

—3  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey. 
Shake  off  the  dust,  and  risie  on  high ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way, 
Up  to  tliy  throne  above  the  sky. 

o  4  There  streams  of  endless  jpleasure  flow ; 
And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace 
nVhich  we  but  tasted  here  below) 
Spread  heavenly  joys  through  all  the  place. 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Abridge.    Barby.  [•] 
Ver.  1 — 3. — Support  and  Counsel  from  God. 

1  [QAVE  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  foe ; 

l9  in  thee  my  trust  1  place ; 
Though  all  the  good  whicn  i  can  do. 
Can  ne*er  deserve  thy  grace. 

2  Yet,  if  my  God  prolong  my  breath,  ' 
The  saints  may  profii  bv't; 

The  saiDtg,  the  glorr  of  the  earth, 
The  men  of  my  aelight.  J 
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3  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste, 
And  worship  wood  or  stone ; 

But  my  delightful  lot  is  cast, 
Where  the  true  God  m  known. 

4  His  hand  provides  my  constant  food. 
He  fills  my  daily  cup ; 

Much  am  I  pleased  with  present  good, 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  €rod  is  my  portion  and  my  joy ; 
His  counsels  are  my  light ; 

He  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  day, 
And  gentle  hints  by  night. 

6  My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 
To  his  all-seeing  eye ; 

Not  death,  nor  hell,  mjr  hopes  shall  move, 
While  such  a  friend  is  nigh. 

C.  M.  Second  Part.  Sunday,  Doxohgj*  [*] 

The  Death  and  Resurrection  of  Christ. 

d  1  [T  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 
X  <<  He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
"  Mv  heart  and  tongue  their  joj^  express, 
'<  My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  "  Mv  spirit.  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave, 
"  Where  souls  departed  are ; 

'*  Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave, 
'<  To  see  corruption  there. 

3  <<  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  nath  of  life, 
'<  And  raise  me  to  thy  tnrone ; 

''  Thy  courts  immortal  pleasure  give, 
**  Thy  presence  joys  unknown." 

4  Thus  in  the  name  <^  Girist  the  Lord, 
The  holy  David  sung. 

And  Providence  fVilfills  the  word 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue.] 

p  5  Jesus,  whom  every  saint  adores, 

Was  crucified  and  slain : 
o  Behold,  the  tomb  its  prey  restores ! 

Behold,  he  lives  again ! 

—6  When  shall  my  feet  arise  and  stand 
On  heaven's  eternal  hills  ? 
^  TTiere  aita  the  Son  at  God's  right  hand^ 
And  there  the  Father  smiles. 
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PSALM  17.    S.  M.    Peckham.  [•] 
V.  13,  Ac-^Portum  ^f  SukUs  and  qf  Sinners. 
1     A  RISE,  my  gracious  God, 
J\.  And  make  the  wicked  flee; 
They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod, 
To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 
p      2  Behold,  the  sinner  dies, 

His  haii^hty  words  are  vain ; 
Here — ^in  this  lire  his  pleasure  lies, 
And  all  beyond  is  pun. 
e      3  Then  let  his  pride  advance, 
And  boast  or  all  his  store ; 
— The  Lord  is  my  inheritance, 

My  soul  can  wish  no  more, 
o      4  1  shall  behold  the  fkee 
Of  my  forgiving  God ; 
And  stand  complete  m  righteousness, 
Washed  in  my  Saviour's  blood, 
s      5  There's  a  new  heaven  becrun, 
When  I  awake  from  deam — 
Dressed  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  breath. 


L.  M.    Islington.  [•] 
The  Satni's  Hope;  or^  ikt  Rtmarrettum, 

1  [X  ORD,  I  am  thine :  bnt  thou  wilt  prouro 

Xj  My  nuth^  my  patience,  and  my  love : 
When  men  of  spite  aeainst  me  join, 
They  are  the  sword,  ttie  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below ; 
'Tis  all  the  happiness  they  know; 

Tis  all  they  seek;  they  take  their  shares, 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs.] 

3  What  sinners  value,  I  resign ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine : 

o  I  shall  behold  Uiv  blissad  face. 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 
p  4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show; 
— ^But  the  bright  world  to  whicn  I  go — 
o  Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
e  When  shall  1  wake  and  find  me  there  f 
—4^  O  glonoaM  boar !  O  blest  abode  I 
I  sbaS  be  Dear,  and  like  my  God ! 
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And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
ITie  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

a  6  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ^iind, 
—  Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyfid  sound  ( 

Then  burst  th^  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 

And  in  my  Saviour*s  iitiage  rise. 

PSALM  18.  L.  M.  First  Part.  Orem's.  [•] 

Ver.  1—6, 15—18. 
Deliverance  from  Despair;  or,  Temptatioru  overcome, 
I  rilHEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my,  strengrtJi, 
X    My  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defence ; 
Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust, 
For  I  have  found  salvation  thence. 

e  8  Death,  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 
Stood  round  me  with  their  dianial  shade ; 
While  floods  of  bi^h  temptation  rose, 
And  made  my  sinkmg  soul  afraid. 

c  3  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of.  hell. 
With  endless  paini  and  sorrows  there ; 
Which  none,  but  they  that  feel,  ten  tell, 
While  I  was  hurried  to  despaic. 

4  In  my  distress  1  called  my  Grod,  • 
When  1  could  scarce  believe  him  mine** 

-—He  bowed  hit  ear  to  my*  complaiht; 

o  Then  did  hit  graitfe  appear  divine. 

6  [With  speed  he  flew  to  mjr  relief; 
As  on  a  cherub's  win^  he  rode ; 
Awful  and  bright,  as  lightning,  shone 
The  face  of  my  deliverer  Goo.] 

•  6  Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke, 
The  blast  of  his  almighty  breath ; 
He  sent  salvation  from  on  hij^h, 

And  drew  me  frol^  the  deptlis  of  death. 

7  [Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  great ; 
Much  was  their  strength,  and  more  tlieir  rage; 
But  Christ,  my  Lord,  is  conqueror  still, 

In  all  the  wars  that  devils  wage.] 

•  8  My  song  forever  shall  record 
That  terrible,  Ihat  joiyful  hour ; 
And  give  the  gJ9iy  to  the  Lord, 

Vue  to  bia  mercy  luid  hit  power. 
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L.  M.     Second  Part.    Arndty,  [b] 
V.  20—26. — Sincerity  proved  and  rewarded, 

1  T  ORDy  thoi^hut  leen  my  loal  sincere, 
JLi  Hast  made  thy  truth  and  lore  appear; 

Before  mine  eyes  1  set  thy  laws. 

And  thou  hast  owned  my  righteous  cause. 

2  [Since  I  have  learned  thy  holy  ways, 
I've  walked  upright  before  thy  uce : 
Or  if  my  feet  did  e*er  depart, 

Twvs  nerer  with  a  wicked  heart.] 

p  3  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest !     ^ 
e  What  wars  and  stragglings  in  my  breast ! 
— But,  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within, 
1  guard  against  my  darling  sin. 

4  The  sin  that  close  besets  me  still, 
That  works  and  strives  against  my  will ; 
e  When  shall  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  power 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  more  T 

^^  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward : 
The  kind  and  faithful  soul  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

6  The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say, 
Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  they ; 

o  And  men  who  love  revenge  shall  know. 

u  God  hath  an  arm  of  v«engeance  too. 

L.  M.    Third  Part.    Quercy.  NtmtwUh,  [*] 
Yer.  30, 31, 34,  35, 36,  &c. 
Rqaieing  in  God  ;  or,  Salvation  and  Triumph, 
1   XUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
e      af   Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode ; 
g  Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord .' 
—Or  Where's  a  refuge,  like  our  God  ? 

—3  *Tis  he  who  girds  me  with  his  might. 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And,  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fiffht. 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

o  3  He  lives,  (and  blessed  be  my  Rock,) 

The  God  of  my  salvation  lives; 

The  dark  deagna  of  bell  are  broke; 
0  Sweet  IB  the  peace  my  father  i^res 
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—4  Bffore  the  spofferii  of  the  age, 
1  wii^  etati  tHy  Father's  name ; 
Nor  tremble  at  their  miffhty  rage. 
But  meet  reproach  and  hear  the  shame. 

5  To  David  andiiip  roval  seed^ 
Thy  ffrace  forever  shall  extend  ; 
Thy  love  to  saints,  in  Christ  their  head. 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor  a^  end. 

C.  M.  ^  First  Part.     Mear.  [•] 
Victory  and  Triumph  ovtr  Temporal  EmMmwk 
1  \]|7''¥  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore; 

TV     Now  is  thine  arm  revealed ; 
Thou  art  our  strength,  our  heavenly  toweri 
Our  bulwark  ana  our  shield. 

o  2  We  flv  to  our  eternal  Rock,  . 

And  find  a  surie  defence ; 
—His  holy  name  our  lips  invoke, 

And  draw  salvation  thence. 

o  3  When  Grod  our  leader  shines  in  arms. 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 
g  The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms  ? 

The  lightning  of  his  spear  P 

—4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind, 
And  angels  in  array. 
In  millions  wait  to  know  his  mind, 
o      And  swift  as  flames  ohey. 

—5  He  sneaks — and  at  his  fierce  rebuke. 
Whole  armiea  are  dismayed ; 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  an^ry  look, 
0      Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

^S  He  forms  our  generals  for  the  field, 
With  all  their  dreadful  skiH  ; 
Gives  them  his  awfbl  sword  to  wield, 
And  makes  them  hearts  of  steel. 

7  JVHe  arms  our  captains  to  the  fight, 
Though  there  his  name's  forgot; 

He  girded  Cyrus  with  his  might, 
But  Cyrus  knew  him  not.] 

8  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blest. 
For  his  own  churches*  sake ; 

The  powers  that  give  his  people  rest, 
Shall  of  ids  cue  pu\Mk»* 
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CM.    Secow  Pa«t.    Anmdd.  [•] 

1  [rilO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 

X    The  triumpua  of  the  day ; 
Thy  terrors,  Lord,  confound  the  loe^ 
And  melt  their  atrength  away. 

2  Tis  by  thy  aid  our  troops  prerail. 
And  break  united  powem ; 

Or  bum  their  boasted  fleets,  or  scale 
Tlie  proudest  of  their  towers. 

3  How  hare  we  chased  them  through  the  iM^ 
And  trod  them  to  the  ground ; 

While  thy  salvation  wai^  our  sliield^ 
But  tliey  no  shelter  found ! 

«  4  In  vain  to  idol  saints  they  cry. 

And  perish  in  their  blood  : 
—Where  is  a  rock  so  great,  so  high, 
So  powerful,  as  our  Ood  ? 

>  5  The  Roek  «f  l4l«erever  lives. 

His  name  be  ever  blest ; 
I  *Tis  his  own  arm.  the  victory  ^riyes, 

And  gives  his  people  rest. 

6  On  kings  that  reign  as  David  did, 

He  pours  his  blessings  down ; 
Secures  their  honours  to  tlieir  seed. 

And  well  supports  their  crown.] 

PSALM  19.  S.M.  iBtPT.  Waichman.8iM9n\*'[ 
Tht  Book  cf  MUure  and  tb4  Scnptwre§. 

1  -pEHOI^D,  the  loRy  skv 
JO  Declares  its  maker  God ; 

And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  atid  the  light     « 
Still  keep  their  course  the  same ; 

While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night, 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

3  In  every  difiineiit  land, 
Their  general  voiee  is  known ; 

They  show  the  wooden  of  his  htad, 
And  orden  of  biB  tbrtme. 
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o      4  Te  Christian  lands,  rejoice, 
Mere  he  reveals  his  word ; 
We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice, 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  conunands 

Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 

He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 

Where  our  salvation  lies. 

C  His  laws  are  iust  and  pure, 
His  truth  without  deceit, 
His  promises  forever  sure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great 

•—    7  [Not  honey  to  the  taste 
Affords  so  much  delight; 
Nor  gold  that  has  tlie  furnace  passed, 
So  much  allures  the  sight. 

o      8  WhUe  of  thy  works  I  sing, 
Thy  glory  to  proclaim ; 
Accept  tli^  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  nedeemer's  name.] 

S.  M.     Second  Part.    Dover.    Pelham.  [•] 

God's  Word  mast  exeelletU  ;  or,  Holy  Fu»    . 

1  nriEHOLD  the  morning  sun 
J3  Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
His  beams  through  ell  the  nations  lun. 


Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
9  through  ell  the  natio 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  Bat  where  the  gowl  oomes. 
It  spreads  diviner  light ; 

It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs. 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight] 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 
And  all  thy  judgments  just ; 

Forever  sure  thy  promise,  iJord, 
And  men  securely  trust 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  pliUn 
Are  thy  directions  given ! 

O  mav  I  never  read  in  vain, 
liut  find  the  path  to  heaveii. 


5  /  hear  thy  word  with  love, 
And  I  would  (kin  o\)ey ; 


B6^^.^  iq.  » 


Send  fhy  ffood  "Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  me,  lett  I  ftra^r. 

6  O  who  can  ever  find 

.    The  errors  of  his  ways  ? 
V  Yet  with  a  bold  presumptuous  mind, 
1  would  not  dare  transgress. 

7  Warn  me  of  every  sin, 
Forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  cleanse  this.guiity  sonl  of  mine. 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thougutf. 

— -    8  While,  with  my  heart  and  iongiia, 
i  spread  thy  praisd  abroad ; 
Accept  the  worship  a^d  the  song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

L.  M,     Grem's.    Leeds.  [•] 

MUure  tmd  Scripture  eompared. 

1  rpHE  heavens  deeliure  thv  glor^,  Lof^d* 
X    In  every  star  thy  wiadom  ahinMi; 
o  But  when  our  eyes  behold  th;|r  word. 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  Imes. 

—2  The  roUilig  sun,  th^  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  oonieM; 

c  But  the  blest  t ohune  tlm  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  juntioe  and  Ihy  giace. 

—3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  (Convey  thy  prah«, 
Round  the  whole  earth, «ad  never  stand; 

o  So  when  thy  truth  U^ffan  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glancd  on  every  land. 

o  4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gosfiel  rest. 
Till  through  the  world  thy  trath  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

e  5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise ; 

— Bless  the  dark  woiM  with  heavenly  light; 
Thy  ffospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right 

g  6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 
In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forfiriven : 
Lord,  deaiMff  wf  tioe,  my  aom  renew. 
And  joMke  thjr  word  mr  guide  to  heaven. 
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P.  M.     Cimiberland.  [•] 

The  Book  of  Jdature  and  Scripturo, 

1  [|^  REAT  God,  the  heaven's  well  ordered  frame 
vX  Declares  the  glories  of  thy  name; 

There  thy  rich  worCi  of  wonder  shine : 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  mariss  ap]iear 

Of  boundless  power  and  skill  diyine. 

5  From  niji^ht  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
Th9  dawning  and  the  dying  light. 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read; 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise. 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

o  3  Tet  their  diviim  instructions  run, 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  sun ; 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice : 
The  sun,  hsB  some  young  bridegroom  dressed. 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  east ; 

Rolls  round  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice. 

g  4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad, 
He  smiles  and  speaks  his  Maker  Gt>d ; 
All  nature  joins  to  show  thy  praise : 
Thus  €rod  in  evenr  creature  shines : 
—•Fair  is  the  book  or  nature's  lines ; 
But  fairer  is  the  book  of  grace.] 

PAUSS. 

b  5  I  love  the  volumes  of  thy  word ; — 
What  light  and  joy  these  leaves  afford 

e      To  souls  benighted  and  distressed ! 

—Thy  precepts  ff uide  my  doubtful  way, 
Thy  tbar  forbids  my  feet  to  stray, 
Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

6  From  the  discoveries  of  thy  law. 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  I  draw ; 

These  are  my  study  and  delight : 
b  Not  honey  so  invites  the  taste. 
Nor  gold  that  has  the  furnace  passed, 
Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight. 

e  7  Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumbering  eye*. 

And  warn  me  where  my  dan^i  \ie«\ 
o      But  'tia  thy  blessed  gospeiriiord. 
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That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin. 
And  giyes  a  free,  but  large  reward. 

#  8  Who  knows  tlie  errors  of  his  thoughts? 
My  Grod,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain : 
—Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  or  grace, 
And  book  of  nature  not  in  vain. 

PSALM  20.    L.  M.    Bkndom.  [•] 
Prayer  and  Hope  of  Victory, 

1  IVrOW  may  the  Grod  of  power  and  grace 
J.1   Attend  his  people's  humble  cry  1 

Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays, 
And  brings  deliverance  from  on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends, 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls ; 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strength  when  Zion^calls. 

#  3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs, 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts ; 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrifice — 

Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 

o  4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope ; 
And  in  the  name  of  Israel's  God, 
Our  troops  sh^ll  lift  their  banners  up, 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

—5  Some  trust  in  horses  trained  for  war, 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts ; 

o  Our  surest  expectations  are 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

6  [O  may  the  memory  of  thy  name 
Inspire  our  armies  for  the  fight ! 
d  Our  foes  shall  fall  and  die  with  shame, 
Or  quit  the  field  with  shameful  flight.] 

*7  Now  save  us.  Lord,  from  slavisli  fear, 

Now  let  our  hope  be  nrm  and  strong ; 
o  TiD  tfa^  MaJvation  ahall  appear ^ 

#  And  joy  and  triumph  raiae  the  song. 
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PSALM  21.     C.  M.    Sunday.  [•] 
Our  OnaUry  the  Care  of  Heaven. 

1  [^^UR  land,  O  Lord,  with  songs  of  praise 

V/  Shall  in  thy  strength  rejoice ; 
And,  blest  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
To  heaven  their  cheerful  voice. 

2  Thy  sure  defence,  through  nations  rounds 
Has  spread  our  wondrous  name  'y 

And  our  successfiil  actions  crowned 
With  dignity  and  fame. 

3  Then  let  our  land  on  God  alone 
For  timely  aid  rely ; 

His  mercy,  which  adorns  his  throne, 
Shall  ajd  oar  wants  supply. 

4  But,  nghteous  Lord,  thy  stobbom  fbes 
Shall  feel  thy  dreadful  hand ; 

Thy  vengeful  arm  shall  find  out  those 
Who  hate  all  just  command. 

5  When  thou  against  them  dost  engage, 
Thy  just  but  dreadful  doom 

Shall,  like  a  fiecy  oven's  rage, 
Tlieir  hopes  and  them  consume. 

6  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  declare. 
And  thus  exalt  thy  fame ; 

Whilst  we  glad  songs  of  praise  prepare 
For  thine  almighty  name.] 

L.  M.     Castlestreet.  [*] 
V.  1—9.    Christ  exalted  to  the.  Kingdom. 
1  TAAVID  rejoiced  in  God  his  strength, 

jLJ  Raised  to  the  throne  by  special  grace; 
But  Christ  the  Son  appears  at  length, 


o  ..  c 

Fulfills  the  triumphs  and  the  praise. 

—2  How  great  is  the  Messiah's  joy. 

In  the  salvation  of  thy  hand ! 
g  Lord,  thou  hast  raised  his  kingdom  high, 
And  given  the  world  to  his  command. 

—3  Thy  goodness  grants  whate'er  he  will, 
Nor  does  the  least  request  withhold ; 
Blessings  of  love  prevent  him  still, 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 
g  4  HoBonr  and  majesty  dmne 

Aroond  iiie  sacred  templee  shinet 
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Blest  with  the  favour  of  Uit  fkce, 
And  length  of  everlasting  dajt. 

e  5  [Thine  hand  shall  find  out  all  his  fbeSj 
And  as  the  fieiy  oven  glows. 
With  raging  heat  and  Evinff  ooals. 
So  shall  thj  wrath  devour  Sieir  aoiils.] 

PSALM  22.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Canterbury. 
V.  1—16.    Tht  St^eringg  and  Death  qf  CknaL, 


*W^ 


HT  has  my  €rod  aiv  wnl  Ibraooky 
Nor  will  a  fmile  asocd? 


(Thus  David  once  in  anguish  spoke, 
And  thus  our  dying  Lord.) 

2  Though  His  my  chief  delight  to  dwell 
Among  thy  praising  sunts ; 

Tet  thou  canst  hear  a  ipoan  as  well. 
And  pity  •ur  complaants. 

3  Our  fiithers  trusted  in  thy  name, 
And  great  deliverance  found : 

But  I'm  a  worm  despised  of  men. 
And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  Shaking  the  head,  they  pass  me  by. 
And  laugh  my  soul  to  scorn ; 

**  In  vain  he  trusts  in  God/'  they  cry, 
<<  Neglected  and  forlorn*" 

5  But  thou  art  he  who  formed  my  flesh, 
Bv  thine  almighty  word; 

And  since  I  hung  upon  the  breast. 
My  hope  is  in  the  Lord. 

6  Why  will  my  Father  hide  his  ftee, 
When  foes  stand  threatening  round, 

In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  distress. 
And  not  a  helper  found  ? 


7  Behold  thy  darling  left  among 
The  cruel  and  the  proiid; 

As  bulls  of  Baahan  fierce  and  strong, 
As  lions  roaring  loud. 

8  From  earth  and  hell  my  sorrow*  meet, 
To  multiply  the  smart;     . 

Tbejr  nail  my  handa,  they  pierce  my  feet, 
And  try  to  vex  my  bmrt 
8 
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9  Tet  if  thy  sovereign  hand  let  loose 
The  rage  of  earth  and  hell ; 

Why  will  my  heavenly  Father  bruise 
llie  Son  he  loves  so  well? 

10  My  Ood,  if  possible  it  be, 
Withhold  this  bitter  cup : 

But  1  resign  my  will  to  thee, 
And  cbrink  the  sorrows  up. 

11  My  heart  dissolves  in  panffs  unknown ; 
In  groans  I  waste  my  breath : 

Thy  heavy  hand  hath  brought  me  down, 
Low  as  the  dust  of  death. 

12  Father,  I  give  my  spirit  up, 
And  trust  it  in  thy  hand ; 

My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 
And  rise  at  thy  command.] 

C.  M.  Second  Part.  Bedford.  St.  Ann's.  [• 

V.  20, 21 ,  27--31.    Christ's  Sufferings  and  Ktngdam 

pi"  IVfOW  from  the  roaring  lion's  rage, 
1 1    "  O  Lord,  protect  thy  Son ; 
"  Nor  leave  thy  darimg  to  engage 
"  The  powers  of  heU  alone." 

— 2  Thus  did  our  suffering  Saviour  pray, 

With  miffhty  cries  and  tears : 
o  God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day. 

And  chased  away  his  fears. 

—9  Great  was  the  victory  of  his  death. 
His  throne's  exalted  niffh ; 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  tne  earth. 
Shall  worship— or  shall  die. 

4  A  numerous  offspring  must  arise. 

From  his  expiring  grroans ; 
They  shall  be  reckoned  in  his  eyes 

For  daughters  and  for  sons. 

e  5  The  meek  and  humble  souls  shall  see 

His  table  richly  spread ; 
—And  all  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  be 

With  joys  immortal  fed. 

0  6  The  isles  shall  know  the  righteousnesa, 
Of  our  incarnate  God ; 
And  natfoika  yet,  nnbonii  pioloM 
Salvation  in  his  blood. 
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Lu  M.     Carthage,  [b] 
Christ's  Sufferings  and  Exaliatitnu 
p  1  IVrOW  let  our  mournful  songs  record 
JL 1    The  dyin^  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 

When  he  complained  in  tears  and  blood. 

As  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 
e  2  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn, 

And  shook  their  heads,  and  laughed  in  soorm ; 
d  "  He  rescued  others  from  the  grave ; 

**  Now  let  him  trj  himself  to  save. 

3  ''  This  is  the  man  did  once  pretend 

^  Grod  was  his  Father  and  his  Friend ; 

**  If  God  the  blessed  loved  him  so, 

"  Why  doth  he  faU  to  help  him  now  ? " 
o  4  Barbarous  people !  cruel  priests ! 

How  they  stood  round  like  savage  beasts ! 

Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

When  GocThad  left  him  in  their  power. 
p  5  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  ieet^ 

Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet; 

By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died.  • 

— 6  But  God  his  Father  hieard  his  cry ; 
o  Raised  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high ; 
— The  nations  learn  his  righteousness, 

And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

■     I  I 

PSALM  23.     L.  M.     Green's.  IsHngton.  [*] 

God  our  Shepherd. 

1  "IVTY  shepherd  is  the  living  Lord ; 

J.TX  'Now  shall  my  wants  1^  well  supplied ; 
His  providence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

2  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows. 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  rest ; 
There  living  water  |^ntly  flows, 
And  all  tlie  food*s  divinely  blest. 

p  *^  Mv  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake ; 
— But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace, 
o  And  leads  me  for  his  mercy's  sake. 

In  the  fair  paths  of  righteousness. 
p  4  Thoufi'li  2  walk  through  the  gloomy  vale^ 

tV/jere  death  and  all  its  terrors  are  : 
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— ^Mj  heait  and  hope  shall  never  fail, 
o  For  Grod  my  ahepherd's  with  me  there. 
e  5  Amidst  the  darkness  and  the  deeps, 
—Thou  art  my  eomfbrt,  thou  my  stay : 
o  Thy  staff  supports  my  feeble  steps, 

Thy  rod  directs  my  <K>ubtftil  way. 
e  6  [The  sons  of  earth,  and  son^  of  hell. 

Gaze  at  thy  goodness,  and  repine, 

To  see  my  ttwle  spread  so  well, 

With  living  bread  and  oheerftil  wine.] 

7  [How  I  rejoice,  when  on  my  head 

Thy  Spirit  condescends  to  rest ! 
o  'Tis  a  divine  anointing  shed, 

Like  oil  of  gladness  at  a  feast, 
s  8  Surelv  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 

Attend  his  household  all  their  days ; 

There  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  word. 

To  seek  his  face,  and  sing  his  praise.] 

C.  M.    Barby.  [•] 

1  riM'Y  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need; 

XTJL  Jehovah  is  his  name : 
Jn  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed, 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

o  2  He  brings  my  vrandering  spuit  back, 
When  I  forsake  his  ways ; 
And  leads  me  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
in  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

i.  8  Whifa  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death. 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 

Drives  all  my  fears  away. 
—4  Thy  hand,  in  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

I>oth  still  my  table  spread ; 
o  My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 

Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

— ^  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
s  O  may  thy  house  he  my  abode. 

And  all  my  work  be  praise ! 

—6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 
While  others  go  and  come ; 
No  more  a  ftranger  or  a  guest, 
But  like  a  child  at  home. 


PSALM  23,  24. 


S.  M.     Ayhshury,   Dover.  [•] 
God's  tender  Care  of  his  Feo^, 

1  rpHE  Lord  my  Shepherd  b, 

X    I  shall  be  well  supplied : 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place. 
Where  heayenly  pasture  grows, 

Where  liyiuff  waters  gently  pass,  \   . 

o  And  full  salvation  flows, 

e       3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 
-—        He  doth  mjT  soul  reclaim ; 
Andjraides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 
4  While  he  affords  his  ud, 
o  I  cannot  yield  to  fear ! 

e  Though  I  should  walk  through  death's  dariL  shade, 
o         My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 
m      5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

TYmvL  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 
6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

PSALM  24.    C.  M.   Ahidge.    Bedford,  [•] 
DweUmg  with  God. 
1  rriHE  earth  forever  is  the  Lord's, 
X    With  Adam's  numerous  race ; 
He  raised  its  arches  o'er  the  floods. 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 
e  2  But  who  among  the  sons  of  men 

May  visit  thine  abode  ? 
d  He  wno  has  hands  from  mischief  clean. 
Whose  heart  is  right  with  €rod. 
3  This  is  the  man  may  rise,  and  take 

The  blessings  of  his  grace ; 
This  is  the  lot  of  those  who  seek 
The  God  of  Jacob's  face. 
o  4  Now  let  our  80uJ*i  immortal  powen 
To  meet  the  Lord  prepeae ; 


M PSALM  24,  85. 

o  Lifl  up  their  everlasting  doors; 
The  King  of  glory*8  oeu. 

e  5  The  King  of  glor]^-<-who  can  tdl 

The  wonders  of  ms  might? 
— He  rules  the  nations ;  but  to  dwell 

With  saints,  is  his  delight. 

L.  M.     Islington.  [•] 
Saints  dwell  in  Heaven  ;  or,  Christ's  Aseemmon, 
d  1  fTlHIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

X    And  men  and  worms  and  beasts  aiM  birds ; 
*-He  raised  the  building  on  the  seas, 

And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling-place, 
o  2  But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high, 

Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky : 
€  Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode, 

And  dwell  so  near  his  Maker  Grod? 
d  3  He  who  abhors  and  fears  to  sin, 

Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are  dean; 

Him  shall  the  Lord  the  Saviour  bless. 

And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteousness. 
*-4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race, 

Who  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face ; 
o  These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight, 

And  dwell  in  everlasting  light. 

Pause.     Oporto, 
o  5  Reioice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high, 
—Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh ! 
e .  Who  can  this  ETmg  of  fflory  be  ? 
o  The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 
— 6  Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  display, 

To  make  the*  Lord,  the  Saviour,  way ; 
o  Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell, 

The  Conqueror  comes  with  God  to  dwell 
g  7  Raised  from  the  dead,  he  goes  before, 

He  opens  heaven's  eternal  door, 

To  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode, 

Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  G«d. 

'  •  ■      , 

PSALM  25.  S.M.  1st  Part.  Little MarUMro.  [b] 
Ver.  1 — ll.-^Watting  for  Pardon  and  Directum. 
i  T  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 
JL  My  trust  is  ii^  1^19  nain^ ;    . 


PSALM  25.  ML 


€  Let  not  my  foea  that  seek  my  blood 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

p      2  Sin,  and  the  powers  of  hell. 

Persuade  me  to  despair : 
•^Lordy  make  me  know  thy  coTenant  well, 

That  I  may  'scape  tne  snare. 

e      3  From  the  first  dawning  light 
'Till  the  dark  eveninff  rise. 
For  thy  salvation,  Lord,  i  wait, 
With  ever-longing  eyes. 

e      4  Remember  all  thy  grace. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  truth ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days, 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

—  5  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind, 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways; 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 

o      6  For  his  own  goodness'  sake. 

He  saves  my  soul  firom  shame ; 

He  pardons  (though  my  guilt  be  great,) 

Through  my  Kedeemer*s  name. 

S.  M.     Second  Part.     Dover,  [•] 

Ver.  12, 14, 10,  l3^Divine  Insinutum, 

§      1  "YTrHfiRE  shall  the  man  be  found, 
W    Who  fears  t'  offend  his  Godr- 
Who  loves  the  gospel's  jo3rful  sound, 
And  trembks  at  the  rod  ? 

—  2  The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 
o  The  secrets  of  his  heart ; 

o  The  wonders  of  his  covenant  show, 
And  all  his  love  impart 

^    3  The  dealings  of  his  hand 
Are  truth  and  mercy  still, 
With  such  as  to  his  covenant  stand. 
And  love  to  do  his  will. 

4  Their  souls  shall  dwell  at  ease, 
0         Before  their  Maker's  face ; 
Their  seed  shall  taateJhe  promiiM, 
Ip  their  extejuire  grace. 


^_ PSALM  95,  gg. 

S.  M.     Third  Part.    St.  Bribe's,  [b] 
Ver.  15—22. — Backsliding  and  Desertion, 
1  IVTINE  eyes  and  my  desire 
JLTX  Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 

I  love  to  plead  his  promises. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

o      2  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul, 

Brin^  thy  salvation  near ; 
e  When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 

Out  of  the  deadly  snare ! 

p      3  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God, 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways, 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod. 

e      4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 

Does  but  enlarge  my  woe ; 
p  My  spirit  languishes,  my  heart 

is  desolate  and  low. 

5  rWith  every  morning  light. 
My  sorrow  new  begins ; 

Look  on  my  anguish  and  my  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  sins. 

PAUSE. 

6  Behold  the  hosts  of  hell. 
How  cruel  is  their  hate  ? 

Against  my  life  they  rise  and  join 
Their  fury  with  deceit.] 

7  O  kee)p  my  soul  from  death, 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 

For  1  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Iledeemer's  name. 

e      8  With  humble  faith  I  wait, 

To  see  thy  face  again ; 
o  Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
d         He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

PSALM  26.     L.  M.     Quercy.    Bath.  [•] 

Sey-Examination  ;  or.  Evidences  of  Grace, 
1   TUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways ; 

O   And  try  my  reins,  and  tiy  my  heart : 
Mjr  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays, 
Nor  from  thj  law  mj  feet  depan 


PSALM.  STvi  9^, 


e  2  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  gity 

With  men  of  vanity  and  lies ; 

The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 

Are  the  abhorrence  or  my  eyes. 
o  3  Amongst  thy  saints  will  I  appear. 

With  hands  well  washed  in  innocence  ; 
e  But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar, 

The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  oefenoe. 
—i  I  love  thy  habitation,  Lord, 

The  temple  where  thine  hononrs  dwell ; 
e  There  shall  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 

And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 
— 5  Let  not  my  soul  be  joined  at  last 

With  men  of  treachery  and  blood ; 

Since  1  my  days  on  earth  Imve  passed 

Among  the  samts,  and  near  my  Grod. 

PSALM  27.  CM.  First  Part.  Bedford.  [*] 
Yer.  1— 6.— 7%«  Church  our  JkUghl  and  SqfUy 
1  fTlHE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 
A.    And  my  salvation  too ; 
o  God  is  my  stren^rth ;  nor  will  I  fear 

What  aU  my  toes,  can  do. 
— 2  One  privilege  my  heart  desire*— 
e      O  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God. 
— 3  There  shall  I  offer  my  request^, 
And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messaffes  of  love. 
And  there  mquire  lay  will, 
e  4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 
—    There  may  his  children  hide ; 
o  G^  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 

He  makes  my  soul  abide, 
s  5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high, 
Above  my  foes  around ; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound.  St,  Martini, 

C.  M.    Second  Part.    Barly.  St.  Atm^s.  [♦] 
Ver.  8, 9, 13, 14.— Prayer  and  Hope. 
1  CJOONasIhAsidm/FatherBay. 
d     iS  ''Te  cbildxtmf  Beek  my  grace. 
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PSALM  29. 


-My  heart  replied  without  delay, 
« I'll  seek  my  Father's  face/' 


:  my 

e      2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away; 
€  God  of  ray  life,  I  fl v  to  thee, 

In  a  distressing  dfay. 

e  3  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear, 

Leave  me  to  want,  or  die ; 
o  My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care. 

And  all  my  need  supply. 

—4  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief. 
Had  not  my  soul  believed, 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief— 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

5  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints. 
And  keep  your  courage  up ; 
o  He'll  raise  your  spirit  wnen  it  faints. 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

PSALM  29.     L.  M.     Psalm  97.  [•] 

Storm  and  Thunder. 

1  f^  IVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 

VX  Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power: 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

o  2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud. 
Over  the  ocean  and  tlie  land ; 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud, 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

g  3  He  speaks,  and  tempest,  hail,  and  wind. 

Lay  the  wide  forest  bare  around  ; 
6  The  fearful  hart,  and  frighted  hind, 

Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

g  4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice, 
*    "*  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ; 

\PSAi/iuntains  tremble  at  the  noise, 
Self'ESi?  ^^^i  ^®  deserts  quake. 
1   TUDGE  Its  sovereign  on  the  flood ; 
\     tl    And  try  ireigns  forever  king ; 
— -Vp  faith  upon  thPirch  his  blest  abode, 
^r  i5-ojn  thj  ]aw"*l  glories  sing 


PSALM  30.  » 


6  6  In  gentler  lanstuige  there  the  Lord 

The  counsels  of  his  grace  imparts ; 
o  Amidst  the  raginff  storm,  his  word 

Speaks  peace  ana  courage  to  our  hearts. 

PSALM  30.  L.  M.  First  Part.  Quercy.  [•] 

Siehftess  healed  and  Sorrow  renunfcd, 

1  [X  WILL  extol  thee.  Lord,  on  high ; 

X    At  thy  command  diseases  flj : 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save. 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 

o  2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ^e  saints  of  his, 
And  tell  how  large  his  g^oodness  is ; 
Let  all  your  powers  reioice  and  bless, 
While  you  record  his  holiness. 

— 3  His  an^r  but  a  moment  stays ; 

His  love  IS  life  and  length  of  days : 
e  Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ, 
o  The  morning  star  restores  the  joy.] 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Armley.  [b]  ■ 

Ver.  6. — Health,  Sickness,  and  Recovery. 

I  "C^  IRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
JC     And  I  presumed  'twould  ne'er  be  night ; 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 
d  "  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart.*' 

— 2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong. 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long ; 

e  Soon  as  thy  iace  began  to  hide. 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

— 3  I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  God, 
s  "  What  canst  thou  profit  by  my  blood  ? 
«  Deep  in  the  dust,  can  1  declare 
"  Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there  ? 

—i  "  Hear  me,  O  Qod  of  grace  !  "  I  said, 
"  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead : " 

o  Thy  word  rebuked  the  pains  1  felt, 
Thy  pardoning  love  removed  my  guilt. 

^-5  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  woe. 
Are  turned  to  joy  and  praises  now ; 
I  throw  jnjr  aackeloth  on  the  ground, 
And  ease  and  gladnem  gird  me  round. 


06  PSALM  31. 


o  6  My  tongue,  the  glonr  of  my  frame, 

Shall  ne'er  be  silent  of  thy  name ;  • 

o  Thy  pnuae  shall  sound  throogh  earth  and  hearen*, 
—For  sickness  healed,  and  sins  forgiven. 

PSALM  3L  CM.  First  Part,  Canterhury.^l 
Ver.  5, 13—19,  22,  ^S.—DeUveraneeJram  Deaik. 

1  TNTO  thy  hand,  O  God  of  truth, 
X  My  spirit  I  commit ; 

Thou  hast  redeemed  my  soul  from  death, 
And  saved  me  from  the  pit. 

2  The  passions  of  my  hope  and  fear 
Maintained  a  double  strife  ; 

o  While  sorrow,  pain,  and  mn  conspired, 

To  take  away  my  life, 
d  3  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand."  1  cried, 

«  Thouffh  I  draw  near  the  dust ; " 
— ^Thou  art  the  reAige  where  I  hide, 

The  God  in  whom  I  trust. 
e  4  O  make  thy  reconciled  face 

Upon  thy  servant  shine  ; 
And  save  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 

For  I'm  entirely  thine. 

PAUSE. 

5  ['Twas  in  my  haste  my  spirit  said, 

*'  I  must  despair  and  die, 
"  I  am  cut  off  before  thine  eyes ; " 
o      But  thou  hast  heard  my  cry.] 
— 6  Thy  goodness,  how  divinely  free  I 
How  wondrous  is  thy  grace, 
To  those  who  fear  thy  majesty, 
And  trust  thy  promises ! 
o  7  O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints, 

And  sing  his  praises  loud ; 
—He'll  bena  his  ear  to  your  complaints, 
And  recompense  the  proud. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     York,  [♦] 

V.7— 13, 19~—Zl. •^Deliverance  Jrom  Slander  and  Reproach,, 
1  IVr^  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 
JjJL  My  God,  mv  help,  my  trust ; 
non  haat  preserved  my  race  from  nhaxne^ 
Mine  honour  fit>m  the  dust 
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p  2  **  My  life  is  spent  with  grief/'  1  cried, 
**  My  years  consumed  in  groans; 
^  My  strength  decays,  mine  eyes  are  dried, 
**  And  sorrow  wastes  my  bones." 

e  3  Among  mine  enemies,  my  name 
Was  a  mere  proverb  grown ; 
While  to  my  neighbours,  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

4  Slander  and  fear  on  every  side 
Seized  and  beset  me  round ; 

1  to  the  throne  of  grace  applied, 
And  speedy  rescue  found. 

PAUSX. 

5  {How  great  deliverance  thou  hast  wrought, 
before  the  sons  of  men ! 

The  lying  lips  to  silence  brought. 
And  nude  their  boasting  vam  ! 

6  Thy  children,  firom  the  strife  of  tongues. 
Shall  thy  pavilion  hide : 

Guard  them  from  infamv  and  wrongs^ 
And  crush  the  sons  oi  pride.] 

7  Within  thy  secret  presence,  Lord, 
Let  me  forever  dwell ; 

o  No  fenced  city,  walled  and  barred. 
Secures  a  saint  so  well. 

PSALM  32.     S.  M.     Doifer.  [•] 
Forgiveness  of  Sins  vpon  Coi^ession. 
o      1  f\  BLESSED  souls  are  they, 

\J  Whose  sins  are  covered  o*er ; 
Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  tneir  guilt  no  more. 

—    2  They  mourn  their  follies  past. 

Ana  keep,  their  hearts  with  care ; 
Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit, 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

e      3  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 

I  felt  the  festering  wound ; 
'^Till  I  confessed  my  sms  to  thee. 

And  ready  pardon  found. 

•      4  Let  mtwejps  lean  to  pny, 

Let  minta  keep  near  the  throne  • 
9 


HB  PSALM  32. 


k 


Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress, 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 

C.  M.     Colchester.  [•] 
Free  Pardon  and  sincere  Obedience, 
o  1  [TTAPPY  the  man  to  whom  his  God 
XX  No  more  imputes  his  sin ; 
But  washed  in  his  Redeemer's  blood, 

Hath  made  his  garments  clean  ! 
2  Happy,  beyond  expression,  he 

Whose  debts  are  thus  discharged ; 
And  from  the  guilty  bondag^e  free. 
He  feels  his  soul  enlarged. 
— 3  His  spirit  hates  deceit  and  lies, 
His  words  are  all  sincere ; 
He  guards  his  heart,  he  guards  his  eyes, 
To  keep  his  conscience  clear, 
e  4  While  1  my  inward  guilt  suppressed, 
No  quiet  could  I  fina  ; 
Thy  wrath  lav  burning  in  mjr  breast, 
And  racked  mj  tortured  mind. 
<^-5  I'hen  I  confessed  my  troubled  thoughts. 

My  secret  sins  revealed  ; 
o  Thy  pardoning  grace  forgave  my  faults. 

Thy  grace  my  pardon  sealed. 
—6  This  shall  invite  thy  saints  to  pray ; 
d       When,  like  a  raging  flood. 

Temptations  rise,  our  strength  and  stay 
Is  a  forgiving  God.] 

L.  M.     First  Part.     GreerCs.     Quercy.  [•] 
Repentance^  Justification,  and  Sanctifieation, 

1  T>LKST  is  the  man,  forever  blest,     - 
J3  Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  Grod  i 

Whose  sins,  witn  sorrow,  are  conressed, 
And  covered  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Blest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities ; 

He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward, 
Ana  not  on  works,  but  grace  relies. 

3  From  ffuile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ; 
His  hunmle  joy,  his  holy  fear. 

With  deep  repentance  well  agree, 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  aVnoeie. 


PSALM  32,  33.  M 


o  4  How  fflorious  18  that  ri^hteoasneM, 
That  hides  and  cancels  afl  his  sins  ! 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace. 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shines. 

L.  M.     SscoND  Paet.     Quercy,  BaiK  [*] 

Conscience  relieved  by  Confession  muL  Partlmi, 
e  1  '^TTHILE  I  keep  silence  and  conceal 
▼  ▼    My  heavy  guilt  within  my  heart. 
What  torments  does  my  conscience  feel, 
What  agonies  of  inward  smart ! 

2  I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  secret  faults  confess ; 

—Thy  ffospei  speaks  a  pardoning  word, 
o  Thy  holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

3  For  this  shall  every  humble  soul 
Make  swift  addresses  to  thy  seat ; 

e  When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll, 
— ^There  shall  they  find  a  blest  retreat 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie, 

e  When  days  grow  dark  and  storms  appear; 
— And  when  I  walk,  tlw  watchful  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  snare. 

PSALM  33.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  /^.  Martin's.  [^1 
Works  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

o  1  "Wy  EJOICE,  ve  righteous,  in  the  Lord, 
X\/  This  work  belongs  to  you ; 
Binff  of  hia  name,  his  ways,  his  word, 
How  holy,  just  and  true ! 


0  2  His  mercy  and  his  riffhteousness 
Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim ; 
^His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace 


3  His  wisdcMn  and  almighty  word 
The  heavenly  arches  spread  j 

And  by  the  Spirit  of  tlie  Lord, 
Their  shining  hosts  were  made. 

4  He  b«de  the  liquid  waters  flow 
To  their  appointed  deep; 

The  flowiii;^  seas  their  limitM  know, 
And  their  own  stationa  keep. 
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e  5  Ye  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth. 

With  fear  before  him  stand : 
g  He  spake,  and  nature  took  its  birth, 
And  rests  on  his  command. 
^  He  scorns  the  angry  nations*  rage, 

And  breaks  their  vain  designs ; 
His  counsel  stands  throngrh  every  age. 
And  in  full  glory  shines.  »9nmdeL 

C.  M.   Second  Part.    Colchester,    Mear,  [•] 
Creatures  vain  ;  and  God  all-si^jldsient, 

1  T>L£ST  is  the  nation,  where  the  Lord 
X)  Has  fixed  his  ffracious  throne ; 

Where  he  reveals  his  lieavenly  word, 
And  calls  their  tribes  his  own. 

2  His  eye,  with  infinite  survev. 
Does  the  whole  world  behold ; 

He  formed  us  all  of  equal  clav, 
And  knows  our  feeble  mould. 
d  3  Kings  are  not  rescued  by  the  force 
Of  armies  from  the  grave ; 
Nor  speed,  nor  courage  of  a  horse. 
Can  the  bold  rider  save, 
e.  4  Vain  is  the  strength  of  beasts,  or  men, 

,.  :To  hope  for  safety  thence ; 
o  But  holy  souls  from  God  obtain 

A  strong  and  sure  defence. 
e  5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trust, 
When  plagues  or  famine  spread ', 
His  watchful  eve  secures  the  just, 
Among  ten  thousand  dead. 
o  6  Lord,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice. 
And  bless  us  from  thy  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice, 
And  trust  thy  grace  alone. 

P.  M.     First  Part.     St.  Helen's.  [•] 
Works  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

o  1  "VT^E  holy  souls,  in  God  rejoice, 

X    Your  Maker's  praise  becomes  your  voice. 
Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new ; 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways, 
Uia  works  of  nature  and  of  grace, 
How  wise  and  holy,  just  and  tni«\ 
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•*-2  Justice  and  truth  he  ever  loves, 

And  the  whole  earth  his  goodness  proves ; 
His  word  the  heavenly  arches  spread: 
e  How  wide  they  shine  from  north  to  south ! 
•r^nd  by  the  spirit  of  his  mouth 

Were  all  the  starry  armies  made. 
3  He  gathers  tlie  wide-flowing  seas. 
Those  watery  treasures  know  their  place, 
In  the  vast  store-house  of  the  deep : 
g  He  spake — and  gave  all  nature  birth ! 
And  fires,  and  seas,  and  heaven  and  earth, 
His  everlasting  orders  keep, 
a  4  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  such  resistless  power, 
Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  rage  : 
—Vain  are  their  thoughts,  and  weak  Uieir  handsj 
g  But  his  eternal  counsel  stands, 

And  rules  tlie  world  from  age  to  age. 

P.  M.     Second  Part.     Cumberland.  [•] 
Creatures  vain  ;  and  God  aU-suffidenL 

o  1  f\  HAPPY  nation,  where  the  Lord 
V^     Reveals  the  treasures  of  his  word, 
And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  throne : 
-His  eye  the  heathen  world  surveys, 
He  formed  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  ways ; 
But  Grod,  their  Maker,  is  unknown. 
d  2  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  host. 

And  of  his  strength  the  champion  boast ; 
In  vain  they  boast,  in  vain  rely  : 
—In  vain  we  trust  the  brutal  force, 
Or  speed  or  courage  of  a  horse. 
To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 
«  3  The  eye  of  thy  compassion,  Lord, 
Does  more  secure  defence  afford. 
When  death,  or  daingers  threatening  stand 
o  Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  the  just, 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  trust, 
When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 
—4  In  sickness,  or  the  bloody  field^ 
Thou  our  Phvsician,  thou  our  shield, 
Send  vs  salvation  firom  thy  throne : 
e  We  wait  to  see  thy  jgoodness  shine ; 
o  Let  U3  rejoice  in  help  divine, 
For  all  oar  hope  ig  God  aloiie. 
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PSALM  34.  L.  M.  First  Part.  Portugal:  [•]' 

6oD*8  Caf  of  Sainis;  or,  Ddhermue  h/  Prtufor, 

o  1  T  ORD,  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  days, 

J^  Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue;  ' 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace, 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

— 2  Come  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name ; 
I  sought  the  eternal  God,  and  be 
Has  not  exposed  my  hope  to  shame. 

•  3  I  told  him  all  my  secret  grief. 

My  secret  groaning  reached  his  ears; 
— ^He  save  my  inward  pains  relief^ 

Anficalmed  the  tumult  of  my  ^ars. 

4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes, 
Their  faces  feel  the  heavenly  shine ; 
A  beam  of  mercy  from  the  skies 
Fills  them  with  fight  and  joy  divine. 

o  5  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents, 

Around  the  men  wno  serve  the  Lord ,; 
— O,  fear  and  love  him,  all  ye  saints, 

Taste  of  his  grace,  and  trust  his  word. 

6  The  wild  young  lions,  pinched  with  pain 
And  hunger,  roar  throu^  all  the  wood; 
o  But  none  shall  seek  the  Lord  in  vain. 
Nor  want  supplies  of  real  good.  IsUngUn. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.    Bcah.  [•] 

Ver.  II— ^.-^RdigiouB  Education, 

1  [/CHILDREN,  in  years  and  knowledge  young, 

V^^  Your  parents'  nope,  your  parents'  joy, 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongue. 
Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ.  ■   - 

e  2  If  you  desire  a  length  of  days,  .    ' 

And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state ; 

— ^Restrain  your  feiet  from  sinful  ways. 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 

3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  hb  saints,  ... 
His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries ; 
d  He  seta  his  frowning  face  against 
Hie  Bona  of  yioleAce  and  Uet. 
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«  4  To  humble  souls  ai|d  broken  faeorts^ 
God  with  his  grace  is  erer  nigh.^ 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  jn  deep  conintioo  lie. 

»6  .'H»l0llBtbeittettrs^:he: counts  their  ffrooiui, 

His  Son  redeems. their,  souls  from  death; 
o  His  Spirit  heals  their  brpk|ki)L  bonQs, 
0  They  m  his  praise  employ.'  iheir  breath.] 

C.  M.     First  Pjik'f  ;  J  Si,  Amis.  [•] 
V.  1 — ^10. — Prayer  and  Praise]^  eTfdnent  Delheranee. 
J  [T'LL  bless  the  Loi;d  jroi^o^  day  to  day ; 

X  How  good  are  aA  his  ways ! 
Te  humble  souls  that  use  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  lips'  fo  priuse. 

S  Sing  to  the  honour  of  his  name, 

How  a  poor  sinner  cried  *, 
Nor  was  his  hope  exposed  to  shame, 

Nor  was  his  suit  denied. 

e  3  When  threat^ing  sorrows  round  me  stood, 
And  endless  fears  arose. 
Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood, 
Redoubling  all  my  woes ; — 

e  4  I  told  the  Lof  d  my  sore  distress, 

With  heavy  groans. and  tears; 
—He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease,  ,    ^ 

And  silenced  all*  my  f^ars. 

PAU8X. 

o  5  O  sinners,  come  and  taste  his  love, 
Come  learn  his  pleasant  ways. 
And  let  yotp:  own  e^periehce.  prove  .  ^ 

The  sweetness  of  his  grace. 

—6  He  bids  his  anoels  pitch  their  tents. 
Round  where  his  children  dwell; 
What  ill  their  heavenly  care  prevents. 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell. 

o  7  O  love  the  LeoEdyve  saints  of  his; 
His  eye  regards  the  just-; 
How  richly  blest  their  portion  is 
Who  make  the  Lord  th«ir  trust ! 

I  in  tbewqcdi    . 
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o  But  God  supplies  his  holy  poor,  « 

With  every  needful  good.] 

C.  M.  Second  Part.  York.  Si.  MariMs.  [•] 
Ver.  11— S3.— iJzAorfatumt  to  Faith  tmd  JEMtMift' 

1  I^OME,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord; 
vy  And  thai  your  days  he  long. 

Let  not  a  false,  or  spiteful  word 
Be  found  upon  your  tongue. 

2  Depart  from  mischief,  practise  kyye. 
Pursue  the  work  of  peace ; 

So  shall  the  Lord  your  ways  approve, 
And  set  your  souls  at  ease. 

3  His  eyes  awake  to  ^uard  the  just, 
His  ears  attend  their  crv : 

When  broken  spirits  dweU  in  dust. 
The  God  of  grace  is  nigh. 

e  4  What  though  the  sorrows,  here  they  ta«te, 

Are  sharp  and  tedious  too ; 
o  The  Lord,  who  saves  them  all  at  last, 

Is  their  supporter  now. 

e  5  Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead; 
—    But  God  secures  his  own ; 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  slide, 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 

€  6  When  desolation,  like  a  flood. 

O'er  the  proud  sinner  rolls, 
o  Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 

For  he  redeemed  their  souls. 

PSALM  35.  CM.  \BXVT.Ba$igor.Dwham.\\si\ 

Prayer  and  Faith  of  persecuted  Saints. 
X  [IVrOW  plead  my  cause.  Almighty  God, 

ll    With  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
And  fight  against  the  men  of  blood. 

Who  fight  against  my  life. 

2  Draw  out  thy  spear,  and  stop  their  way,        ' 
Lift  thine  avenging  rod ; 


But  to  my  soul  in  mercv  say, 
<<  1  am  thy  Saviour  Crod. 

9  They  plant  their  mares  to  c 
And  nets  of  mischief  Bpfeul- 


3  They  plant  their  mMires  to  oateh  my  feot, 
'  ttdm 
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Plunge  the  destroyen  in  the  pit. 
That  their  own  hands  have  made. 

4  Let  foffs  and  darkness  hide  their  waj. 
And  sfippery  be  their  ground ; 

Thv  wrath  shall  make  their  lires  a  prey, 
And  all  their  rage  confound. 

5  They  fly  like  chaff  before  the  wind. 
Before  thine  angry  breath ; 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  behind, 
Pursues  them  down  to  death. 

6  They  love  the  road  that  leads  to  hell ; 
Then  let  the  rebels  die, 

Whose  malice  is  implacable 
Against  the  Lord  on  high. 

7  But  if  thou  hast  a  chosen  few, 
Amonffst  that  impious  race ; 

Divide  them  firom  the  bloody  crew, 
By  thy  surprising  grace. 

8  Then  will  I  raise  my  tuneful  vo^***. 
To  make  thy  wonders  known ; 

In  their  salvation  I'll  rejoice. 
And  bless  thee  fat  my  own.] 

CM.    Second  Part.    Hymn2d.  Barhy^\^\ 

Verse  12, 13, 14.    Love  to  Enemies :  Damd  and  Ckrisi. 

e  1  "DEHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love, 
X>  That  holy  David  shows ; 
See  how  his  kind  affections  move 
To  his  afflicted  foes ! 

— S  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains,  / 

And  seems  to  feel  the  smart ; 
The  spirit  of  the  gospel  reigns, 
Ana  mdts  his  pious  heart. 

e  3  How  did  hb  flowing  tears  condole, 
As  for  a  brother  dead  ! 
And  fasting  mortify  his  soul, 
While  for  their  life  he  prayed. 

d  4  They  groan,  and  curse  him  on  their  bed, 
e      Tet  stul  he  pleads  and  mourns : 
— ^And  doable  hietmmgtt  oa  hiB  head 
T^be  rjghteoua  Pad  retuma. 
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o  5  O  glorious  type  of  heavenly  grace  ! 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears ; 
— While  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  prays, 
e      And  pities  them  with  tears. 

— ^  He,  the  true  David,  Israel's  Kinf , 

Blest  and  beloved  of  God, 
o  To  save  us  rebels,  dead  in  sin, 

Paid  his  own  dearest  blood. 

PSALM  36.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  Sheffield.  [•] 
Ver.  5—9     PeffeetionSy  Providence^  and  Grace  of  God, 

1  TTIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
XX  Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 

Thy  truth  sh^l  break  through  every  cloud, 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thine  hands. 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  Providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 

o  But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

e  4  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs ! 

— The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress. 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  tliy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
o  There  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

o  6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free. 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord ; 
And  in  thy  light,  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

C.  M.     Mear.  [♦] 

Ver.  1, 2, 5,  6,  7,  9.    Practical  Atheism  eatpoted, 

1  pLTTHILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways,- 

▼  v     And  yet  a  God  they  own ; 
My  heart  within  me  often  says, 
"  Their  thoughts  believe  iiaete*B  hoti** 
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2  Their  ihou^ts  and  ways  at  once  declare, 

Whatever  their  lips  profess ; 
God  hath  no  wrath  for  them  to  fear| 

Nor  will  they  seek  his  grace. 

e  3  What  strange  self-flattery  blinds  their  eyes! 
d      But  there*s  a  hastening  hour, 

When  they  shall  see  with  sore  surprise, 
llie  terrors  of  thy  power. 

4  Thy  justice  shall  maintain  its  throne, 

Thoiigfa  mountains  melt  away ; 
Thr  jn^ments  are  a  world  unknown, 

A  deep  unfathomed  sea. 

— ^  Aboye  these  heayens'  created  rounds. 

Thy  mercies^  Lord,  extend ; 
o  Thy  truth  outliyes  the  narrow  bounds. 

Where  time  and  nature  end. 

-^S  Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  brings. 
Nor  oyerlooks  the  beast ; 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Thy  children  choose  to  rest. 

e  7  From  thee,  when  creature-streams  run  low, 

And  mortal  comforts  die, 
o  Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow. 

And  raise  our  pleasures  high. 

e  8  Though  all  created  light  decay, 

And  death  close  up  our  eyes ; 
o  Thy  presence  makes  eternal  day, 

Wnere  clouds  can  neyer  rise.] 

S.  M.     Watchman.  [♦] 
Ver.  1—7.     Wickedness  of  man,  and  Majesty  qf  Ood. 
1  [XTTTHEN  man  grows  bold  in  sin, 
▼  ▼     My  heart  within  me  cries, 
d  «  He  hath  no  faith  of  God  within, 
"  Nor  fear  before  his  eyes." 

—  2  He  walks  a  while  concealed, 

In  a  self-flattering  dream ; 
Till  his  dark  crimes,  at  once  reyealed. 
Expose  his  hateful  name. 

—  S  His  heart  is  false  and  foul, 

His  words  are  smooth  and  fair; 
Wisdonr  is  banisbed  &om  ban  soul. 
And  learea  no  goodnem  there 
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4  He  plots  upon  his  bed, 
New  mischiefs  to  Ailfill : 
He  sets  his  heart,  and  hands,  and  head, 
To  practise  all  that's  ill. 

o      5  But  there's  a  dreadful  Gk>d, 

Though  men  renounce  his  fear ; 
His  justice,  hid  behind  a  cloud, 
Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

o      6  His  truth  transcends  the  sky, 
In  heaven  his  mercies  dwell ; 
e  Deep  as  the  sea  his  judgments  lie, 
a  His  anger  burns  to  liell. 

o      7  How  excellent  his  love, 

Whence  all  our  safety  springs ; 
e  O  never  let  mv  soul  remove 

From  underneath  his  wings !] 

PSALM  37.  C.  M.  First  Part.  WtOsal  [b] 

Ver.  1 — 15.     Cure  of  Envy,  Fretfulness,  and  UnJbelirf, 

*  1  "XyV"^^  should  1  vex  my  soul,  and  fret, 
▼  T     To  see  the  wicked^rise  ? 
Or  envy  sinners,  waxing  great 
By  violence  and  lies  ? 

2  As  flowery  grass,  cut  down  at  noon, 

Before  the  evening  fades ; 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon. 

In  everlasting  shades. 

— 3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust, 

And  practise  all  that's  good ; 
o  So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  just. 

And  he'll  provide  me  food. 

— 4  I  to  m V  God  my  ways  commit, 
And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet. 
Shall  my  desires  fulfill. 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display. 

And  make  thy  judgments  known, 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day,     . 
o      And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  at  last  the  euUi  powets^ 
And  are  the  heirs  of  hcwven  -, 
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True  riches,  with  abundant  peaoe, 
To  humble  souls  aie  given.— ^.  . 

7  rRest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way, 
Nor  let  your  anger' rise/ 

Though  Providence  should  long  delay 
To  punish  haughty  vice. 

8  Let  sinners  join  to  break  your  peace. 
And  plot,  and  rage,  and  ioam ; 

The  Lord  derides  mem,  for  he  sees 
Their  day  of  vengeance  come. 

9  They  have  drawn  out  the  threatening  sword, 
Have  bent  the  murderous  bow, 

To  slar  the  men  who  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  God  shall  break  their  bows,  and  bum 
Their  persecuting  darts ; 

Shall  their  own  swords  against  them  turn. 
And  pain  surprise  their  hearts.]  CajUerhtary. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Abridge.     York.  [•] 

Ver.  16, 21—31.    Rdigi&n  in  Words  and  Dteds, 

THY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 
And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just. 
Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 
But  ne'er  designs  to  pay ; 

The  saint  is  merciful,  and  lends, 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  heart  he  gives, 
Among  the  sons  of  need ; 

His  memory  to  louji^  ages  Hves, 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  talk  profane. 
To  slander,  or  defraud; 

His  ready  tongue  declares  to  men 
What  he  hM  learned  of  God. 


W^ 


5  The  law  and  gospet  6f  the  Ldrd, 
I>eep  in  his  heart  abid^ ; 

Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  ironL 
Mif/eetgball  never  Bkde, 
10 
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6  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteooa  stand, 

Preserved  from  every  snare ; 
They  shall  possess  the  promised  land, 

And  dwell  forever  there. 

CM.   Third  Part.  CoUhester.  Arundel  ]^\ 
Ver.  23—37.    The  Rtghteaus  and  the  Wicked. 

1  IVTY  Grod,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
xTA  Are  ordered  hy  thy  will ; 

Though  they  should  fall,  tnejr  rise  again, 
Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways. 
Their  virtue  he  approves ; 

He'll  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  gnuse, 
Nor  leave  the  men  he  loves. 

3  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs. 
Their  portion  and  their  home ; 

He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

4  rWait  on  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  men. 
Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown ; 

Te  shall  confess  their  pride  was  vain. 
When  justice  casts  them  down.] 

PAUSE. 

5  The  haughty  sinner  I  have  seen. 
Not  fearing  man,  nor  God ; 

Like  a  tall  bay-tree,  fair  and  green. 

Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 
— 6  And,  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground, 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseen ; 
e  Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf,  was  found, 

Wliere  all  that  pride  had  been. 
d  7  But  mark  the  man  of  riffhteouaness. 

His  several  steps  attend; 
o  True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways. 

And  peaceful  is  his  end. 

PSALM  38.    C.  M.    Plymouth,  [b] 
GtdU  of  Conscience  and  Relitf, 
1     A  MIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love ; 

.A.  Restore  thy  servant.  Lord ; 
Nor  let  a  father's  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  BWOTd. 
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3  Thine  arrows  gtick  within  my  heart, 
My  flesh  is  sorely  pressed ; 

Between  the  sorrow  and  the  smart. 

My  spirit  finds  no  rest. 
9  3  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear. 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
p  The  burden.  Lord,  I  cannot  bear, 

Nor  e'er  the  guilt  atone. 

4  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea. 
My  head  still  bending  down ; 

And  I  go  mouminff  all  the  day, 
Beneath  my  Father's  firown. 

5  rLord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  sore. 
None  of  my  powers  are  whole ; 

The  inward  anguish  makes  me  roar, 
The  anguish  of  my  soul.] 
— 6  All  my  desire  to  thee  is  known, 
Thine  eye  counts  every  tear ', 
And  every  sigh,  and  every  groan. 
Is  noticed  by  thine  ear. 
o  7  Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope, 
My  God  will  hear  my  cry ; 
My  Grod  will  bear  my  spirit  up, 

When  Satan  bids  me  die. 
8  [My  foot  is  ever  apt  to  slide, 

My  foes  rejoice  to  see't ; 
They  raise  their  pleasure  and  their  pride, 
When  they  supplant  my  feet 
e  9  But  1*11  confess  my  guilt  to  thee. 

And  grieve  for  all  my  sin ; 
p  I'll  mourn  how  weak  my  graces  be, 

And  beg  support  divine, 
e  10  My  God,  forgive  my  follies  past. 
And  be  fc^ver  nigh ; 

0  Lord  of  my  salvation  haste 
Before  thy  servant  die.] 

PSALM  39.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Barby.  [•] 
Verse  1, 2, 3.    Prudence  mid  Zeal, 

1  rpHUS  I  resolved  before  the  Lord, 
d       X    ''  Now  will  1  watch  my  tongue ; 

**  Lest  I  let  slip  one  Bmfid  word, 
" Or  do  my  neighbour  wrong." 
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^-2  If  I  am  e'er  constrained  to  staj 
With  men  of  lives  profane, 
I'll  set  a  double  sntad  that  day, 
Nor  let  my  talk  be  vain. 

3  I'll  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  speak 
The  pious  thoughts  I  feel ; 

Lest  scoffers  should  th'  occasion  take 

To  mock  my  holy  zeal. 
o  4  Tet  if  some  proper  hbur  appear, 

I'll  not  be  overawed ; 
o  But  let  the  scoffing  sinners  hear, 

That  I  can  speak  for  Grod. 

C.  M .  Second  Part.  Bangor,  Canterbury,  [b] 
Ver.  4,  5,  6, 7.    The  Vantity  of  Man  as  mortal. 
1  FTIEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 

JL    Thou  Maker  of  my  frame ; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 
6  2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 
An  mch  or  two  of  time ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 
e  3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move. 

Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain ; 
o  They  rage  and  strive,^  desire  and  love, 
—    But  afl  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  g;audy  show; 
Some  dijg  for  ^Iden  ore ; 

They  toil  tor  heirs  they  know  not  who 

And  straight  are  seen  no  more, 
e  5  What  should  I  wish,  or  wait  for  then, 

From  creatures,  earth,  and  dustf 
e  They  make  our  expectations  vain. 

And  disappoint  our  trust. 
— ^  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desires  recall ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 

And  make  my  Grod  mj  ail. 

C.  M.  Third  Part.  Dorset.  Btshopsgate.  [b] 

Ver.  9—13.    Sick-bed  D&ootion. 
p  1  f^  OD  of  my  life,  look  gently  down, 
\Sf  Behold  the  pains  I  feel  •, 
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•  But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  throne^ 
Nor  dare  dispute  thj  will. 

^S  Diseases  are  thy  servants,  Lord, 
They  come  at  thy  command ; 
I'll  not  attempt  a  murmuring  word, 
Against  thy  chastening  huid. 

6  3  Tet  may  I  plead  with  humble  eriet, 
Remove  thy  sharp  rebukes; 
My  strength  consumes,  my  spuit  dietiy 
Through  thy  repeated  strokes. 

p  4  Crushed  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand, 
We  moulder  to  the  dust; 
Our  feeble  powers  can  ne'er  withstand, 
And  all  our  beauty's  lost. 

5  [This  mortal  life  decays  apace, 

How  soon  the  bubble's  broke ; 
Jidam  and  all  his  numerous  race 

Are  vanity  and  smoke.] 

— 6  I'm  but  a  sojourner  below, 
As  all  my  fathers  were ; 
May  I  be  well  prepared  to  go. 
When  I  the  summons  hear. 

7  But  if  my  life  be  spared  a  while, 
Before  my  last  remove, 
o  Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  still. 
And  I'll  declare  thy  love. 

PSALM  40.  C.  M.  1st  Pt.  Abridge.  York.[*] 

V.  1, 2, 3, 5, 17.  A  Song  of  Deliverance  from  Distress. 

«  1  T  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord; 
X    He  bowed  to  hear  my  crv ; 
He  saw  me  restincr  on  his  word, 
And  brought  salvation  nigh.     * 

-^2  He  raised  me  from  a  horrid  pit. 
Where  mournin?  long  I  lay ; 
And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet, 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 

o  3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 
And  tauffht  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  prajse  me  wonders  of  hia  hand, 
fa  s  new  thankful  sang, 
JO' 


114  PSALM  40. 


0  4  I'll  spread  his  works  of  mce  abroad ;  •> 

The  saints  with  joy  shalT  hear ; 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 

Their  only  hope  and  fear, 
e  5  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  I 

Thy  mercies.  Lord,  how  great ! 
•-We  have  not  words,  nor  hours  enough. 

Their  numbers  to  repeat. 
6  When  I'm  afflicted,  poor  and  low, 

And  li^ht  and  peace  depart; 
o  My  God  l)eholds  my  heavy  woe, 

And  bears  me  on  his  heart.  ^ 

C.  M.  Second  Part.  Sunday,  Bethlehem.  [*] 

Ver.  6 — ^9.     TTie  Incarnation  and  Sacrifice  of  Christ, 

d  1  rpHUS  saith  the  Lord,  <<  Tour  work  is  vain, 
i    "  Give  your  burnt  offerings  o*er; 
'<  In  dying  ffoats,  and  bullocks  slain. 
"  My  soul  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  <<  Lo,  I'm  here, 
"  My  God,  to  do  thy  will  j 

"  Whate'er  thy  sacred  books  declare. 
"  Thy  servant  shall  fulfill." 

3  ["  Thy  law  is  ever  in  my  sight, 
<*  I  keep  it  near  my  heart ) 

^*  Mine  ears  are  opened  with  delight 
"  To  what  thy  lips  impart."] 

o  4  And  see — ^the  blest  Redeemer  come»— 
Th'  eternal  Son  appears ; 
And  at  th'  appointed  time  assumes 
The  body  God  prepares. 

— 5  Much  he  revealed  his  Father's  grace. 
And  much  his  truth*  he  showed ; 
And  preached  the  wav  of  righteoufiness. 
Where  great  assemblies  stood. 

e  6  His  Father's  honour  touched  his  heart, 
He  pitied  sinners'  cries; 
And,  to  fulfill  a  Saviour's  part, 
Was  made  a  sacrifice. 

p  7  No  blood  of  beasts,  on  altars  shed,  ! 

Could  wash  the  conscience  clean ; 
o  But  the  rich  sacrifice  he  ^d 
Atones  for  all  our  sin. 
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o  8  Then  was  the  ^at  salration  spread, 
And  Satan's  kingdom  shook ; 
Thus  by  the  woman's  Promiaed  Seed, 
The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 

L.  M.     Islington.  [•] 
Vet,  5—10.     Christ  our  Sacrifice, 

1  [rilHE  wonders,  Lord,  thy  love  has  wrought, 
_L    Exceed  our  praise,  surmount  our  thought; 

Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail, 

My  speech  would  faint,  my  numbers  fiuL 
e  2  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  spilt, 

Can  cleanse  the  souls  of  men  from  guilt; 
•—But  thou  hast  set  before  our  eyes 

An  all-sufficient  sacrifice, 
o  3  Lo !  thine  eternal  Son  appears. 

To  thy  designs  he  bows  his  ears ; 

Assumes  a  body  well  prenared. 

And  well  performs  a  work  so  hard, 
d  4  ''  Behold  I  come,'*  the  Saviour  cries, 

With  love  and  duty  in  his  eyes; 

'^  1  come  to  bear  the  heavy  load 

**  Of  sins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  God. 

5  "  'Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 
**  *Tis  in  the  book  foretold  of  me, 

"  I  must  fulfill  the  Saviour's  par<^ ; 
"  And  lo !  thy  law  is  in  my  heart. 

6  "  I'll  ma^ify  thy  holy  law, 

"  And  rebels  to  obedience  draw, 

'<  When  on  my  cross  I'm  lifled  high, 

*^  Or  to  my  crown  above  the  sky. 

7  "  The  Spirit  shall  descend  and  show 
''  What  thou  hast  done,  and  what  I  do ; 

"  The  wondering  world  shall  learn  thy  jrrace, 

"  Thy  wisdom  and  thy  righteousness,  j 

PSALM  41.     L.  M.     Amdey.  Shoel  [•] 

Ver.  1, 2,  3.     The  merqfid  Man. 
1  "IDLEST  is  the  man^  whose  bowels  move, 
JD  And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor; 
p  Whose  soul,  by  svmpathizing  love, 
Feels  what  his  Mow  saints  endure. 
— ^  Hm  heart  contriveB  for  their  relief 
"  JIfojv  good  tbaD  his  owB  bands  con  do ' 
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e  He,  in  a  time  of  general  grief, 
— Shall  find  the  Lord  has  mercy  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth, 
With  secret  blessings  on  his  head ; 
o  When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  death, 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

e  4  Or,  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 
-—God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven; 
o  Will  save  him  with  a  healing  touch, 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven. 

PSALM  42.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Plymouth,  [b] 

Ver.  1 — 5.    Desertion  and  Hope. 

1  XTTITH  earnest  longings  of  the  mind, 
e         ▼  T    My  God,  to  thee  I  look  j 
— So  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  find, 
And  taste  the  cooling  brook. 

e  2  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace, 

And  meet  my  God  again  ? 
e  So  long  an  absence  from  thy  &ce 

My  heart  endures  with  pain. 

3  Temptations  vex  my  weary  soul. 
And  tears  are  my  repast ; 
— ^The  foe  insults  without  control, 
d      "  And  Where's  your  God  at  last  ?  * 

p  4  *Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure  now 
I  til  ink  on  ancient  days ; 
Then  to  thy  house  did  numbers  go. 
And  all  our  work  was  praise. 

6  5  But  why,  my  soul,  sunk  down  so  far, 
Beneath  this  heavy  load  ? 
Why  do  my  thoughts  indulge  despair, 
And  sin  against  my  God  ? 

—6  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 

Can  all  thy  woes  remove, 
o  For  I  shall  yet  before  him  stand, 

And  sing  restoring  love. 

L.  M.     Babylon,  [•] 
Ver.  6— n.    Hope  in  4fiiUion. 
Y  spirit  finks  witlun  me,  Lord— 
^u^  I  will  pall  thy  i^ame  to  ^ua^\  ^ 


I'M 
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And  times  of  past  distress  record, 

When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 
e  2  Huge  troubles,  with  tumultuous  noise, 

Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  spread  ; 

Thy  water^spouts  drown  aU  jny  joys, 

And  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  li^. 
—3  Tet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 

When  I  address  his  throne  by  day ', 

Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove, 

The  night  shul  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 
e.4  I'll  cast  myself  before  his  feet, 
d  And  say, "  My  God,  my  heavenly  Rock, 
p  "  Why  doth  thy  love  so  long  forget 

**  The  soul  that  groans  beneath  thy  stroke  ?" 
— 5  I'll  chide  my  heart  that  sinks  so  low ; 
e  Why  should  my  soul  indulge  in  grief? 
o  Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  praise  him  too ; 

He  is  my  rest,  my  sure  relief. 
o  6  Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still ; 

Thy  word  shall  my  best  tlioughts  employ, 

And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

My  God,  my  most  exceeding  joy. 

PSALM  44.     C.  M.     China.    Bedford,  [b] 

/.  1, 2,  3,  8, 15—26.     I%e  Church's  Complaini  in  Fw^ 

secution. 

1  T   ORD,  we  have  heard  thy  works  of  old, 

I  i  Thy  works  of  power  and  mce, 
When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  tola 
The  wonders  of  their  days  : — 

2  How  thou  didst  build  thy  churches  here 
And  make  thy  grospel  known  ; 

9  Amongst  them  did  thine  arm  appear, 

Thy  light  and  glory  shone. 
3  3  In  Grod  they  boasted  all  the  day. 
And  in  a  cheerful  throng, 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  and  pray, 
And  grace  was  all  their  song, 
e  4  But  now  our  souls  are  seized  with  shame, 
Confusion  fills  our  fac6. 
To  hear  the  enemy  blaspheme. 
And  fools  reproach  tliy  grace. 
—5  rVet  huve  we  not  forgot  oar  God, 
Nor  falsely  dealt  wUa  keAven ; 
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Nor  have  our  steps  declined  the  road 
Of  duty  thou  hast  given  :— 

e  6  Though  drains  all  around  us  roar, 
With  their  destructive  breath, 
And  thine  own  hand  has  bruised  us  aoro, 
Hard  by  the  gates  of  death. 

PAUSE. 

7  We  are  exposed  all  day  to  die, 

As  martyrs  for  thy  cause ; 
As  sheep  for  slaughter  bound  we  lie 

By  sharp  and  bloody  laws.] 

— €  Awake,  arise.  Almighty  Lord, 
Why  sleeps  tnv  wonted  grace  ! 

e  Why  should  we  look  like  men  abhorred, 
Ot  iMinished  from  thy  face  ? 

9  [Wilt  thou  forever  cast  us  off. 

And  still  nefflect  our  cries  ? 
Forever  hide  thine  heavenly  love, 

From  our  afflicted  eyes  ? 

p  10  Down  to  the  dust  our  soul  is  bowed. 

And  cUea  upon  the  ground ; 
d  Rise  for  our  help,  rebuke  the  proud. 

And  all  their  powers  confound.] 

—11  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  shame, 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  God ; 
We  plead  the  nonours  of  thy  name, 
The  merits  of  thy  blood. 

PSALM  45.    S.  M.     Dover.  [•] 
The  Glory  of  Christ, 
'  Saviour  and  my  King, 


^TUTi 


Thy  beauties  are  divine ; 
Thy  lips  with  blessings  overflow. 
And  every  grace  is  thine. 

o     2  Now  make  thy  glories  known, 
— -        Gird  on  thy  dreadful  sword. 
And  ride  in  majesty,  to  spread 
The  conquests  of  thy  word. 

3  Strike  through  thy  stubborn  foef , 
B         Or  melt  their  hearts  t'  obey ; 
-^Wbile  jostice,  meekness,  grajoe,  and  tnidi, 
Attend  thy  /grlorious  'way. 
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o  4  Thy  lawi,  O  God,  are  right, 
Thy  throne  shalJ  ever  stand ; 
And  tiiy  victorious  gospel  proves 
A  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 

o      5  Thy  Father  and  thy  God, 

—  Hath,  without  measure,  absd 
His  Spirit  like  a  joyful  oil 

T'  anoint  thy  sacred  head. 

e      6  Behold,  at  thy  right  hand 
The  Grentile  church  is  seen 
Like  a  fair  bride  in  rich  attire, 

—  And  princes  guard  the  queen. 
7  Fair  bride,  receive  his  love, 

Forget  thy  Father's  house, 
Forsake  thy  gods,  thy  idol  gods. 

And  pay  thy  I^ord  thy  vows. 
o     8  O  let  thy  God  and  King 

Th^  sweetest  thoughts  employ ; 
o  Thy  children  shall  his  honours  sing 

In  palaces  of  joy.] 

C.  M.     Arundel  Mear.  [•] 
Glories  and  Government  of  Christ* 

1  "r*LL  speak  the  honours  of  my  King, 

JL  His  form  divinely  fair ; 
None  of  the  sons  of  mortal  race 

May  with  the  Lord  compare. 

b  2  Sweet  is  thj  speech,  and  heavenly  grace 

Upon  tliy  lips  IS  shed , 
—Thy  God  with  blessings  intinite 

Hath  crowned  thy  sacred  riead. 

g  3  Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  Prince, 
Ride  with  majestic  sway ; 
Thv  terror  shall  strike  through  thy  foes. 
And  make  the  world  obey. 

4  Thy  throne,  O  Gk>d,  forever  stands. 
Thy  word  of  grace  sliall  prove 

A  peaceful  sceptre  in  thv  hands. 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love. 

»6  Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  still ; 
c      But  mercy  is  thy  choice ; 
m  And  God,  Oijr  God,  thjr  soul  ihall  fill. 
With  mogt  peenliar  joya. 
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L.  M.     First  Part.     Blendon.  [•] 
The  Glory  of  Christ  and  Power  of  his  GospeL 

1  TVrOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
JL 1   The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King ; 
e  Jesus  the  Lord,  how  heavenly  fair 

His  form !  how  bright  his  beauties  are ! 
— 2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 

He  shines  with  a  superior  grace ; 
o  Love  from  his  lips  oivinely  flows, 

And  blessings  all  his  state  compose, 
g  3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  miffhty  Lord, 

Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword; 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride, 

With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side, 
e  4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 

Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart ; 
6  Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet. 

Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet 
g  5  Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands, 

Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 

Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right, 

Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 
— 6  God,  thine  own  Grod.  has  richly  shed 

His  oil  of  ffladness  on  tny  head ; 
o  And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 

His  first-bom  Son  above  the  rest. 

L.  M.    Second  Part.     Oporto,    Greenes,  [•] 

Christ  and  his  Church, 

t  1  FTIHE  King  of  saints,  how  fair  his  face . 

X    Adorned  with  majesty  and  grace  1 
o  He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 

And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 
b  2  At  his  right  hand,  our  eyes  behold 

The  queen,  arrayed  in  purest  gold ; 
— ^The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress. 

Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own, 

He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne : 
b  Fair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forget 

The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 
•— tf  8o  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice  ^ , 

In  thee,  the  fitvorite  of  bis  ohoioe  v  .  « 
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Let  him  be  loved,  and  yet  adored,. . 
For  he's  thy  Maker,  and  thy  Lord. 

8  5  O  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies ! 
And  all  thy  sons,  a  namerous  train, 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  leign. 

g  6  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head ; 

Let  every  a^  his  praises  spread ; 
^While  we  witlx  cheerful  songs  approve 

The  condescensions  of  his  love. 

PSALM  46.  L.M.  IstPt.  Leeds.  Blendan.['^] 

Churches  Safety  amidst  Degataiiotu, 

1  /^  OD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

\If  When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complamts. 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

o  2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled, 
Down  to  the  deep  and  burie<i  there ; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world ; 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

u  3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar — 
6  In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
—While  every  nation,  every  shore, 

<  Trembles  imd  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

<  4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  ^ntle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God; 

b  Lite,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abo&. 

— 5  That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word, 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls  : 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls 

g  6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love, 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move, 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  witli  power. 

L.  M.     Second  PaHt.     Blendon.  [•] 
God  fights  for  his  Church, 

o  1  T  ETZion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

J^  Though  tyn^U  rage,  and  kingdoms  «!■©• 
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g  He  utters  his  almighty  voice, 

e  The  nations  melt — the  ttunult  dies. 

o  2  The  Lord^  of  old,  for  Jacob  fought ; 

And  Jacob's  God  is  still  our  aid : 
e  Behold  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought ; 
a  What  desolations  he  has  made  ! 

o  3  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  shores, 

He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease ; 
g  When  from  on  hi^h  his  thunder  roars, 

He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 

8  4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear ; 

Chariots  he  bums  with  heavenly  flame : 
p  Keep  silence,  all  the  earth, — and  hear 

The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name. 

d  5  «  Be  still— and  learn  that  I  am  God ! 
"  I'll  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands ; 
'<  I  will  be  known  and  feared  abroad, 
**  But  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stands." 

e  6  O  Ijord  of  hosts,  almighty  King, 
e  While  we  so  near  thy  presence  dwell 
— Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 
o  Defiance  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

PSALM  47.   C.  M.  Christmas,  Arundel.  [*J 
Christ  ascending  and  reigning. 

o  1  /^  FOR  asliout  of  sacsed  joy, 
\J  To  God  the  sovereign  King  I 
Let  every  land  their  tonnes  employ, 
And  hymns  of  triumpn  sing. 
— 2  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high, 
His  heavenly  guards  around. 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpets  joyful  sound. 
o  3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 
Let  mortals  learn  their  strains : 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours  shig; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 
e  4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound, 
Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solenm  sound, 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 
—5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne 
He  loved  that  chosen  mce  -, 
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•  But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

6  The  Grentile  nations  are  the  Lord's, 
There  Abraham's  God  is  known ; 
g  While  powers  and  princes,  shields  and  swords, 
Submit  before  his  throne. 

PSALM  48.  S.M.  1st  Pt.  Dover.  Peckham.  [•] 

V.l— 8.    JTuCkwehtheHofumrandSafUif^mMuiam. 

1  /^  REAT  is  the  Lord  our  God. 
VF  And  let  his  praise  be  sreat ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  aboae. 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

b      2  These  temples  of  his  grace. 
How  beautiful  they  stand ! 
— ^The  honours  of  our  native  place, 
o         The  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

—  3  In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress ; 
e  How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone, 
Through  all  her  palaces ! 

—  4  When  kinffs  i^ainst  her  iojned, 

And  saw  the  Lord  was  there ; 
d  In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind, 
o  They  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

e      6  rWhen  navies,  tall  and  proud. 

Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace, 
o  He  sends  his  tempest,  roaring  loud, 

And  sinks  them  in  the  seas.] 

—  6  Oft  have  our  fathers  told. 

Our  eyes  have  oflen  seen, 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold, 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

7  In  every  new  distress 
We'll  to  his  house  repair ; 
We'll  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

S.  M.  Second  Part.  Kibtoorth,  Si,  Thomas.  [•'• 

Ver.  10 — 14.     Gospd  Worship  and  Order. 

I  "JpAR  Mt  thy  name  ia  known, 
J7    The  world  declarea  thy  praiaiS 
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Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  thronei 
Their  songs  of  h(«our  raise. 

o      2  With  joy  let  Judah  stand 

On  Zion's  chosen  hill. 
o  Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 

And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

e      3  Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell ; 
•  C^ompass  and  view  the  holy  ground,  * 

And  mark  the  building  well — 

e      4  The  order  of  thy  house, 
The  worship  of  thy  court. 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vbws^— 
d  And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise ! 
How  glorious  to  behold ! 
— Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eye« ; 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

o      6  The  God  we  worship  now, 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
Will  be  our  Grod  while  here  below, 
And  ours  ab^ye  thie  sky. 

PSALM  49.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Wabal.  [b] 
Ver.  e— 14.     The  Vaniiy  of  Ufe  and  Rickea. 

1  "ITJT'HY  does  the  man  of  riches  grow 

▼  T    To  insolence  and  pride, 
To  see  his  wealth  and  honours  flow. 
With  every  rising  tide  ? 

2  rWhy  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  scorn, 
Made  of  the  self-same  clay. 

And  boast  as  though  his  flesh  was  bom 
Of  better  dust  than  they?] 

3  Not  all  his  treasure  can  procure 
His  soul  a  short  reprieve ; 

Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour. 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

4  IXiife  is  a  blessing  can't  be  sold ; 
The  ransom  is  too  high ; 

Justice  will  ne'er  be  brU)ed  w'rth  gold 
That  man  may  never  die. 
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5  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise. 
The  timorous  and  the  brave, 

Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eyes, 
And  hasten  to  the  grave.] 

6  Tet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 
d      "  My  house  shall  ever  stand ; 

**  And  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
"  I'll  give  it  to  my  land." 

e  7  [Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost; 

How  soon  his  memory  dies ! 
— His  name  is  written  in  the  dust. 

Where  his  own  carcass  lies.] 

—8  This  is  the  folly  of  their  way : 
And  yet  their  sons,  as  vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  say. 
And  act  their  works  again. 

9  Men,  void  of  wisdom  and  of  grace. 
If  honour  raise  them  high, 

e  Live  like  the  beast,  a  thoughtless  race, 
a      And  like  the  beast  they  die. 

10  [Laid  in  the  grave,  like  silly  sheep, 
Death  feeds  upon  them  there ; 

Till  the  last  trumpet  breaks  their  sleep. 
In  terror  and  despair.] 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     York.  [•] 
Ver.  14, 15.    Death  and  the  Resurrection. 

1  "^^E  sons  of  pride,  who  hate  the  just, 

X    And  trample  on  the  poor. 
When  death  has  brought  you  down  to  dust, 
g      Tour  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 
o  2  The  last  jopreat  day  shall  change  the  scene ; 
€      When  will  that  hour  appear  ? 
When  shall  the  just  revive  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  scorned  them  here  ? 

— 3  God  will  my  naked  soul  receive, 

When  separate  from  the  flesh ; 
o  And  break  the  prison  of  the  grave, 

To  raise  my  bones  afresh. 

s  4  Heaven  is  my  everlasting  home, 

Th'  inheritance  is  rare; 
— Let  men  of  pride  their  rage  resume, 
^     B^t  111  repine  no  more. 
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L.  M.     Bath.  [•] 

Tiie  Rich  Sinner's  Death. 

1  r\]f7"HY  do  the  proud  insult  the  poor, 

T  ▼     And  boast  the  large  estates  they  have? 
How  vain  are  riches  to  secure 
Their  haughty  owners  from  the  grave ! 

2  They  can't  redeem  one  hour  from  death, 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  trust; 
Nor  give  a  dying  brother  breathy 

When  God  commands  him  down  to  dust. 

3  There  the  dark  earth  and  dismal  shade 
Shall  clasp  their  naked  bodies  round : 
That  flesh,  so  delicately  fed, 

Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  the  ground. 

4  Like  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  dies, 
Xjaid  in  tlie  grave  for  worms  to  eat ! 

o  The  saints  shall  in  the  morning  rise, 

And  find  the  oppressor  at  tlieir  feet. 
e  5  His  honours  perish  in  the  dust, 

And  pomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood ; 
o  That  glorious  day  exalts  the  just. 

To  fun  dominion  o'er  the  proud. 
o  6  My  Saviour  shall  my  life  restore, 

And  raise  me  from  my  dark  abode ; 

My  flesh  and  soul  shall  port  no  more, 

But  dwell  forever  near  my  God.] 

PSALM  50.  C.  M.  1st  Pt.  Mear.  Windsor,  [b] 

Ver.  1—6.     The  last  Judgment. 

1  rilHE  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne 
d        -L    Bids  tlie  whole  earth  draw  nigh ; 
—The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 

And  near  the  western  sky. 

2  No  more  sliall  bold  blasphemers  aay, 
d      "  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin ;  " 

— No  more  abuse  his  long  delay. 

To  impudence  and  sm. 
g  3  Throned  on  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  come; 
Briffht  flames  prepare  his  way ; 
Thunder  and  dancnesis,  fire  ana  storm, 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day ! 
— ^  Heaven  ftom  above  hU  caX\  ^«lI\  Vifew, 
J^ttehdmg  angels  come  *, 
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"  They  call  my  statutes  just  and  true, 

"  But  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 
4  "  Could  you  expect  to  'scape  my  sight, 

"  And  sin  without  control  ? 
**  But  1  shall  bring  your  crimes  to  light, 

"  With  anguish  in  your  soul." 
e  5  Consider,  ye  that  slight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  wrath  appear , 
a  If  once  vou  fall  beneath  his  sword, 

There  s  no  deliverer  there.] 

L.  M.     Geneva.    Babylon,    [b] 
Hypocrisy  exposed. 

1  fTlHE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns; 
JL    Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 

Who  place  their  hope  in  rites  and  forms, 

But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care, 
d  2  Wretches !  they  dare  rehearse  his  name, 

With  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit; 

A  friend  or  brother  they  defame, 

And  soothe  and  flatter  those  tliey  hate. 
—3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbours  wrong, 

Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker  s  face ; 

They  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue. 

But  break  his  laws,  abuse  his  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean. 
Defiled  with  lust,  defiled  with  blood ; 

By  night  they  practise  every  sin, 

By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  to  God. 

5  And  while  his  judgments  long  delay, 
They  grow  secure,  and  sin  the  more ; 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they, 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  hour. 

e  6  O  dreadful  hour,  when  God  draws  near, 
And  sets  their  crimes  before  their  eyes ! 

a  His  wrath  their  guilty  souls  shall  tear, 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  rise. 

P.  M.     First  Part.     Reading,    [•] 
The  last  Judgment, 
1  [FTlHE  Lord,  the  Sovereign,  sends  his  sonrnions  forth, 
X    Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  nor^ 
From  east  to  west  the  sounding  oideia  a^iead, 
Tbroagh  distant  worlds,  and  legVoxa  ot  KSoe  ^^^ 
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No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay ; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more :  Behold  the  day ! 

5  Behold  the  Judge  descends;  his  guards  are  nigh) 
Tempests  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky : 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell  draw  near ;  let  all  tningi  eome. 
To  hear  his  Justice ,  and  the  sinner's  doom : 

But  gather  first  my  saints,  (the  Jud^  conrnumda^ 
Bring  them,  ye  angels,  firom  their  distant  lands. 

3  Behold  my  covenant  stands  forever  j^ood, 
Sealed  by  the  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood; 

And  signed  with  all  their  names,  the  Greek,  the  Jew, 
That  paid  the  ancient  worship  or  the  new : 
There  s  no  distinction  here ;  come,  spread  their  thronef, 
And  near  me  seat  my  fiivorites,  and  my  sons. 

4  I  their  almiffhty  Saviour,  and  their  God. 

1  am  their  Judge :  Ye  heavens,  proclaim  abroad 
My  just  eternal  sentence,  and  declare 
Those  awful  truths  that  sinners  dread  to  hear : 
Sinners  in  Zion,  tremble  and  retire ; 
I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire. 

6  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slain 
Do  I  condemn  thee ;  bulls  and  goats  are  vain. 
Without  the  flames  of  love :  in  vain  the  store 
Of  brutal  offerings,  that  were  mine  before : 
Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,  and  savage  breed, 
Floeks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  diey  feed. 

6  If  1  were  hungry,  would  1  ask  thee  food  ? 
When  did  I  thirst,  or  drink  thy  buUock's  blood  ? 
Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  cringing  bows, 
Thy  solenm  chatterings,  and  fantastic  vows? 
Are  my  eyes  charmea  thy  vestments  to  behold. 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ? 

7  Unthinking  wretch !  how  eouldst  thou  hope  to  please 
A  G^,  a  Spirit,  ¥nth  such  toys  as  these  ? 

While.  ¥nth  my  ^race  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue, 
Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong : 
In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 
Thieves  and  adulterers  are  thy  chosen  firiends. 

8  Bilent  I  waited,  with  long-suffering  love ; 
Bnt  didst  thou  hope  that  I  should  ne  er  reprove  ? 
And  theriMb  Bucb  an  impioaa  thought  within, 
TTuU  God,  the  righteoua,  would  indulge  thy  nnl 
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Behold  my  terrors  now,  my  thunders  roll, 
And  thy  own  crimes  aiTright  thy  guilty  soul. 

9  Sinners,  awake  betimes  j  ye  fools,  be  wise ; 

Awake  before  this  dreadful  morning  rise : 

Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  works 

amend ; 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend: 
Lest  like  a  lion  his  last  vengeance  tear 
Your  trembling  souls,  and  no  deliverer  near.] 

P.  M.     Second  Part.     Walworth.  [•] 
TTie  last  Judgment. 

1  FTIHE  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth, 
JL    Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  nortli  $ 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  spread, 
Through  distant  worlds,  and  regions  of  the  dead. 

The  trumpet  sounds;  hell  trembles;  heaven  rejoices; 

Hfi  up  your  heads,  ye  saints^  toith  cheerful  voices. 

8  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay ; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more :  behold  the  day  i 
Behold  the  Judge  descend ;  his  guards  are  nigh ; 
Tempests  and  nre  attend  him  down  the  sky. 

When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him  ; 

While  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  brfore  him. 

5  **  Heaven,  earth,  and  hell  draw  near  >~Let  all  things  eome, 
"  To  hear  myjustice,  and  the  sinner^s  doom ! 

'*  But  gather  first  my  saints,"  the  Jud^ commands; 

**  Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands." 
When  Christ  returns,  wake  every  cheerful  passion  ; 
And  shout,  ye  saints;  he  comes  for  your  salvation. 

4  "  Behold,  my  covenant  stands  forever  good, 
"  Sealed  by  the  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood, 
"And  signed  with  all  their  names  ^ — the  Greek,  the  Jew, 
"  Who  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new." 
TTicre^sno  distinction  here  ;  Join  all  your  voices, 
Jlnd  raise  your  heads,  ye  saints  ;  for  heaven  rejoices. 

6  "  Here,"  saith  the  Lord,  "ye  angels,  spread  their  thrones, 
"  And  near  me  seat  my  favorites  and  my  sons : 

"  Come,  my  redeemea,  possess  the  joys  prepaied 
"  Ere  time  began ;  'tis  your  divine  reward. 
/f^gn  Christ  returns,  ioa&«  tfctry  cheerful  possum  ; 
^nd  s/umt,  ye  saints;  he  come* /or  i|our  Ml'DolMm. 
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PAUS£  THE  FIRST.     Landaff, 

6  ["  I  am  the  Saviour,  I  th*  almighty  God ; 

*^  I  am  the  Judge :  Ye  heavens,  proclaim  abroad 
"  My  just  eternal  sentence,  and  declare 
"  Those  awful  truths,  that  sinners  dread  to  hear.** 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  Wwi, 
While  sinners  tremble,  saints  ryoice  before  Aim.] 

7  "  Stand  forth,  tliou  bold  blasphemer,  and  profane, 
"  Now  feel  my  wrath,  nor  call  my  threatenmgs  vmia : 
**  Thou  hypocrite,  once  dressed  in  saint's  attire — 

"  I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire." 
Judgment  proceeds  ;  hell  trembles  ;  heaven  rejoices : 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices. 

8  [''  Not  for  the  want  of  ^oats  or  bullocks  slain^ 

"  Do  I  condemn  thee  ;  oulls  and  goats  are  vain, 
**  Without  the  flames  of  love :  in  vain  the  stare 
"  Of  brutal  offerings,  that  were  mine  before." 
Earth  is  the  Lord's  ;  all  nature  slutU  adore  him : 
IVhile  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

9  "  If  I  were  hun^,  would  I  ask  thee  food  ? 

"  When  did  1  tHirst,  or  drink  tliy  bullock's  blood  ? 
'*  Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,  and  savage  breed, 
"  Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  they  feed." 
,BU  is  the  Lord's  ;  he  rules  the  wide  creation : 
Gives  sinners  vengeance,  and  the  saints  salvation.']      < 

10  "  Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  cringing  bows, 
"  Thy  solemn  chatterings  and  fantastic  vows  ? 

**  Are  my  eyes  charmed  thy  vestments  to  behold, 
"  Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ?  " 
God  is  the  Judge  of  hearts  ;  no  fair  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guilty,  when  his  vengeance  rises. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 

11  "  Unthinking  wretch !  how  couldsl  thou  hope  to  please 
"  A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  toys  as  these  ? 

"  While  with  my  ^race  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue, 
"  Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong." 

Judgment  proceeds  ;  heU  trevnbles  ;  heaven  rejoices  ; 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  dteerful  voices. 

12  ["In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 
"Thieves  and  adulterers  are  thy  chosen  friends ; 
"  While  the  false  flatterer  at  my  altar  waits, 
"  His  hardened  souJ  divine  instruction  hatea.*' 

£r/?i/  Af  liia  Ju^e  of  hearts :  no  fair  disgvists 
Can  screen  tAegtalty,  when  his  vengeance  rise8.'\ 
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13  "  Silent  I  waited,  with  long-sufiering  love : 

"  Bat  didst  thoa  hope  that  I  should  ne'er  rejprofv  ?  = 
"  And  chensh  such  an  impious  thought  within, 
«  That  the  All-Holy  would  indulge  Uiy  sin  ?  '* 
See.  God  appears !  aU  nature  joins  f  adore  him  : 
Juagnunt  proceeds ^  and  sinners  faU  brfore  him, 

14  [<<  Behold  my  terrors  now :  my  thunders  roll, 
"  And  thy  own  crimes  affright  thy  guilty  soul: 

"  Now  like  a  lion  shall  my  yengeance  tear 
"  Thy  bleeding  heart,  and  no  deliverer  near." 
Judgment  coTuihmes;  hell  trembles !  heaven  r^oiees: 
Hft  up  your  heads  J  ye  saints^  witli  cheerful  vouesJ} 

EPIPHONEMA. 

15  Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  ye  fools,  be  wise ! 
Awake,  before  this  dreadful  morning  rise. 
Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  worki 

amend; 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend. 
JTien  join,  ye  saints  ;  wake  every  cheerfid  passion : 
When  Christ  returns,  he  comes  for  your  scuvation. 

PSALM  51.  L.M.  IstPt.  Carthage.  Geneoa.]}^^ 

A  Penitent  pleading  for  Pardon. 
p  1  CJHOW  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord  forgive ; 

1^  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 
e  Are  not  thy  mercies  lar^  and  free  ? 

May  not  a  sinner  trust  m  thee  ? 
—2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  surpass 

The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
g  Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound,  , . 

—So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  mv  guilty  conscience  clean ; 

p  Here  on  my  heart  tne  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

e  4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess. 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  : 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
1  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear, 

o  5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breatb, 

e  I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death ; 

e  And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 
— Thy  nghteovu  law  approTes  it  wcW, 
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e  6  Yet  saye  a  tremblinf  siimer,  Lord, 
—-Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
o  Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

JL  M«    Second  Part.    ArmUy.    Cfeneotu  [b] 

Original  and  actual  Sin  c^rtfetttd, 

•  IT  ORD,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin, ' 
J^  And  bom  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man.  whose  guilty  fitll 
Corrupts  the  race,  ana  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  ujp  for  death : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart; 
But  we're  defiled  in  every  part. 

3  [Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true ; 

O  make  me  wise  betunes  to  spy 
My  danger  and  my  remedy.] 

d  4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face  > 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 
No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea. 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

— ^  Jesus,  my  Grod,  thy  blood  alone 

Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone : 
o  Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 

No  Jewish  types  can  cleanse  me  so. 

e  7  pVhile  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peaoe 

Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease^ 
•»Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  voice. 

And  make  my  broken  bones  rejoice.] 

L.  M.    Third  Part.    Gloucester.    Both.  [•] 

The  PeniteTU  restored, 

6  1  ^^  THOU,  who  hear^st  when  sinners  cry, 
V^    Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie« 
Behold  them  not  with  uigry  look, 
Sat  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 


IM  PSALM  51. 


—2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 
Ifor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

«  3  [I  cannot  lire  without  thy  light. 
Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight  I 

—Thine  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

e  4  Though  1  have  grieved  thy  Soirit,  Lord, 
—Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afforo : 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 

To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

—5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 

Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 
o  The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 

A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice.] 

p  6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

^7  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways, 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace ; 

O  I'H  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  olood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

8  O  may  tliy  love  inspire  my  tongue  ! 
o  Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
■  And  all  my  powers  shaU  join  to  bless 

The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Bangor,  [b] 
Sin  confessed  and  pardoned. 

1  [T   ORD,  I  would  spread  my  sore  distrew, 

I  i  And  guilt,  before  thine  eyes ; 
e  Against  thy  laws,  against  thy  grace, 
How  high  my  crimes  arise ! 

2  Shouldst  thou  condemn  my  soul  to  hell, 
And  crush  my  flesh  to  dust, 

Heaven  would  approve  th^  vengeance  well. 
And  earth  must  own  it  just. 

—3  I  from  the  stock  of  Adam  came, 
Unholy  and  unclean ; 
All  mv  original  is  shame. 
And  all  my  nature  em. 
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4  Born  in  a  world  of  guilt,  1  drew 

Contagion  with  my  breath ; 
And  as  my  days  advanced,  1  grew 

A  juster  prey  for  death. 

e  5  Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my  sool 
With  thy  forgiving  love  ; 

0  make  my  broken  spirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. 

6  Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart, 

Nor  drive  me  from  tliy  face ; 
Create  anew  my  vicious  heart. 

And  fill  it  with  thy  grace. 

o  7  Then  will  1  make  thy  mercy  known. 

Before  the  sons  of  men ; 
o  Backsliders  shall  address  thy  throne, 

And  turn  to  God  again.] 

CM.  2d  Part.  Bishopsgaie.  Canterbur}f.[h] 
Rtpenianeey  and  Faith  in  the  Blood  qf  CkritL 

1  ^^  GOD  of  mercjr,  hear  my  call, 
V-r  My  load  of  guilt  remove ; 

Break  down  this  separatinjgr  wall, 
That  bars  me  &om  thy  feve. 

*4i  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace; 
o      Then  my  rejoicing  ton^ne 
o  Shall  speak  aloud  thy  rignteonsnesa, 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

6  3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  tUnhky 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone : 
o  The  death  of  Christ  shall  s^  remain 

Sufficient  and  alone. 

—4  A  soul  oppressed  with  sin's  desert, 
My  God  will  ne'er  despise ; 
A  humble  groan ,  a  broken  heart. 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 

PSALM  53.     C.  M.     Mear.  [•] 

Ver.  4 — 6.    Victory  and  Ddiverance  frvm  Perseeuium 

1     ▲  RE  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 

J\.  Who  thus  devour  her  saints  ^ 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rulet , 

And  pities  her  comphinis  ? 


KW  PSALM  55. 


2  Thej  shall  be  leized  with  sad  gurpriae ; 
For  God's  revenging  arm 

Scatters  the  bones  of  £em  who  rise 
To  do  his  children  harm. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 
Of  armies  in  array ; 

When  God  has  first  despised  their  host, 
They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

4  O  for  a  word  from  Zion's  King, 
Her  captives  to  restore ! 

Jacob  with  all  the  tribes  shall  sing. 
And  Judah  weep  no  more. 

PSALM  55.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b] 

V.  1— «,  16, 17, 18, 22.    Support  fmr  the  t^pieUd  m 
tempted  &nd, 

1  lf\  GOD,  my  refhge,  hear  my  enes^ 

V^  Behold  my  flowing  tears ; 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise, 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Their  rage  is  levelled  at  my  life, 
My  soul  with  guilt  thev  loiad  y 

And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  strife, 
To  shake  my  Iwpe  in  God. 

3  With  inward  pain  my  heart-strings  sound ; 
I  groan  with  every  breath : 

Horror  and  fear  beset  me  round. 
Amongst  the  shades  of  death.] 

e  4  O  were  I  like  a  feathered  dove, 

And  innocence  had  wings ; 
—I'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 

IVom  all  these  restless  things. 

•  5  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go. 
And  find  a  peaceful  home ; 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow. 
Temptations  never  come. 

•^S  Vain  hopes — and  vain  inventions  all, 
e      To  'scape  the  rage  of  hell ! 
--Tbe  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call. 
Can  save  me  here  as  welL 
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PAITSS. 

o  7  By  morning  light  I'll  seek  his  ikce. 
At  noon  repeat  my  cry  ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace. 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 
o  8  God  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear, 
Or  shield  me  when  afraid  : 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appear, 
If  he  commana  their  aid. 
—9  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  sustains  them  all : 
My  coura^  rests  upon  his  word. 
That  samts  shall  never  fall. 
o  10  [My  highest  hopes  shall  not  be  vain, 
Mt  ups  shall  spread  his  praise, 

•  While  cruel  and  deceitful  men, 

Scared  live  out  half  their  days.] 

S.  M.     Aylesbury.    [•] 
V.  15, 16, 17, 19,  22.    Dangerous  Prosperity;  W, 
DaUy  Devotion. 
6      IT   £T  sinners  take  their  course, 

JLi  And  choose  the  road  to  deau ; 
—Bat  in  the  worship  of  my  Gkxi, 
ril  spend  my  daily  breath. 
8  My  thoughts  address  his  throne. 
When  morning  brings  the  light; 
1  aeek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night, 
o      3  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 
O  my  eternal  God : 

•  While  sinners  perish  in  surprise, 

Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 
p      4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease. 

And  no  sad  changes  feel. 
They  neither  fear,  nor  trust  tny  name, 

Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 
— -    5  But  I,  with  all  my  cares, 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord ; 
1*11  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm. 

And  rest  upon  his  word. 
o      6  His  arm'  shall  well  sustain 

The  children  of  his  love : 
g  The  ground  on  wbieh  their  safety  gtindi 

No  earthly  power  can  move. 
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PSALM  56.     C.  M.     Wantage,    [b] 

(Jfod^s  Car6  of  his  People^  in  answer  to  Prayer, 

t  1  1^  THOUy  whose  justice  reigns  on  high, 
Vr  And  makes  the  oppressor  cease, 
Behold  how  envious  sinners  try 
To  vex  and  break  my  peace. 

2  tTbe  sons  of  Tiolence  and  lies 
Join  to  devour  me.  Lord ; 

But  as  my  hourly  dangers  rise. 
My  remge  is  thy  word.] 

3  In  Grod  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 
I  have  reoosed  my  trust ; 

Nor  will  I  war  what  flesh  can  do, 
The  offiipring  of  the  dust. 

4  [They  wrest  my  words  to  mischief  still, 
Charge  me  witn  unknown  faults ; 

Mischief  doth  all  their  counsels  fill, 
And  malice  all  their  thoughts. 

5  Shall  they  escape  without  thy  firown  f 
Must  their  devices  stand  ? 

O  cast  the  hauffhty  sinner  down, 
And  let  him  know  thy  hand.] 

PAUSX. 

—6  God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints. 
Their  groans  afiect  his  ears ; 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  my  complaints, 
A  bottle  for  my  tears. 

7  When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  ciy, 
The  wicked  fear  and  flee ; 

o  So  swift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  sky. 
So  near  is  Crod  to  me. 

8  [In  thee,  most  holy,  just  and  true, 
I  have  rmoeed  my  tru^ ; 

Nor  ¥nll  I  fear  what  man  can  do. 
The  offiipring  of  the  dust.] 

^•9  Thy  solemn  vows. are  pn  me.  Lord; 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  pnuse : 
0  1*11  sing,  *^  How  faithful  is  thy  word ; 

"  How  righteous  all  thy  ways ! " 

— i(?  Tboa  iiast  seoumd  mj  sool  fimn  death; 
tf      OBetaprimfoet&eel 
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That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath. 
May  be  employed  for  thee. 

PSALM  57.  L.  M.  OW  Hundred.  Bkiubm.l^] 
Praise  for  Proteetwitf  Grae6y  and  Truth, 

1  IVTY  God,  in  whom  are  dll  the  sprinffg 
i.fJL  Of  boundless  love,  and  grace  unkiiowil, 
e  Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings, 

Till  the  dark  cloud  be  overblown. 
— 4J  Up  to  the  heavens  I  itend  mv  cry ; 

The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform : 
o  He  sends  his  angels  fVpm  the  sky. 

And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm. 
•  3  [Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
.  Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 

And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell.] 
—4  My  heart  is  fixed ;  my  song  shall  raise 

Immortal  honours  to  his  name  : 
o  Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise ; 

My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 
g  5  High  o*er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky  ; 

His  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 

When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 
s  6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 

Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 

And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

PSALM  68.     P.M.     St  Helen's.  [•] 

Warning  to  Magistrates 

1  TUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws, 
aP   Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause. 
When  one  oppressed  before  you  stands  ? 

Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  sinners  *scape  seicure, 
While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hands  ? 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew, 
That  God  will  iudge'the. judges  too  ? 

g      High  in  the  heav«i8  hl^  justice  reigns : 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  Grod, 
And  send  jour  Mi  decreea  abroad. 
To  bind  the  conacience  in  your  <*-n^iifi. 
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e  3  [A  poisoned  arrow  is  your  tongue, 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong ; 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds : 
Too  bear  no  counsels,  cries  nor  team ; 
So  the  dedra4lder  stops  her  ears 
Against  the  power  of  charming  sounds, 
d  4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God, 
Those  teeth  of  lions  dyed  in  blood ; 

And  crush  the  serpents  in  the  dust ; 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise. 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  flies, 
So  let  their  hopes  and  names  be  lost.] 
o  5  Th'  Almiffhty  thunders  from  the  sky ; 
-—Their  grancteur  melts,  their  titles  die, 
As  hills  of  snow  dissolve  and  run ; 
6  Or  snails  that  perish  in  their  slime, 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time ; 
Vain  births  that  never  see  the  sun. 
o  6  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  liord 

Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford ; 
— -    And  all  who  hear  shall  join  and  say, 
d  ^*  Sure  there's  a  God  who  rules  on  high ; 
"  A  God  who  hears  his  children  cry, 
<<  And  will  their  sufferings  well  repay." 

PSALM  60.    C.  M.    Plymouth,  [b] 

V.  1—5, 10 — 12.    HuvuUaLionfoT  DisappointmenU  in 
War. 

1  T  ORD,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off' 
JLj  Must  we  forever  mourn  P 

Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  wrath  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

2  The  terror  of  one  frown  of  tlune 
Melts  all  our  strength  away ; 

Like  men  that  totter,  drunk  with  wine, 
We  tremble  in  dismay. 

p  3  Our  nation  trembles  at  thy  stroke, 
And  dreads  thv  lifted  hand ! 
O,  heal  the  people  thou  hast  broke, 
And  save  the  sinking  land. 

o  4  Lift  up  thy  banner  in  the  field, 
For  those  who  fear  thy  name  : 
ff  Defend  thy  peonle  with  thy  ri[ue\d, 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 
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—6  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight. 
Their  guardian  and  their  GcS ; 
In  vain  confederate  powers  unite 
Against  thy  lifled  rod. 

o  6  Our  troops  shall  gain  a  wide  renown, 

By  thine  assistinff  hand : 
g  *Ti8  God  who  treads  the  mighty  down. 

And  makes  the  feeble  stand. 

PSALM  6L     S.  M.     Aylesbury,   [b  •] 

Ver.  1—6.    Safety  in  God, 

p      1  X1|7T1EN  overwhelmed  with  grief, 
W    My  heart  within  me  dies  ; 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heaven  1  lift  mine  eyes. 

6      2  O  lead  me  to  the  Rock. 

That's  high  above  my  head ; 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

—    3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 
Forever  I'll  abide ; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

o      4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

PSALM  62.     L.  M.     Bath.    [•] 
Ver.  5—12.    JVo  Trust  in  the  Creatures^  hut  in  Ood 

1  l^ffT  spirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 
i-TJ-  My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne ; 

In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits, 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways ; 
Pour  out  vour  hearts  before  his  face : 

e  When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
o  God  is  our  all-sufiicient  aid. 

e  3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree ; 
The  Imser  sort  are  vanity : 
Laid  in  the  balance,  bota  appeal 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  tur, . 
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—4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust, 

Nor  set  your  hearts  on  glittering  dust; 

Why  wul  you  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke. 

And  not  believe  what  God  has  spoke  ? 
e  5  Once  has  bis  awful  voice  declared,  <• 

Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard : 
o  *^  All  power  is  his  eternal  due ; 

**  He  must  be  feared  and  trusted  too." 
—6  For  sovereign  power  reiffns  not  alone ; 

Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  mrone : 

Thy  grace  and  iustice,  mighty  Lord, 

Shall  well  divide  our  last  reward. 

PSALM  63.  C.  M.  Ist  Pt.  Sunday.  Barby.  [•  | 
Ver.  1,  2,  5,  3,  4.     The  Morning  of  the  Lord's  Daif. 
o  1  TTI ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 

Jli  I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away. 

Without  tny  cheering  grace, 
c  2  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand, 

Beneath  a  burning  sky. 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand. 

And  they  must  drink  or  die. 
g  3  I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine ; 
o  MyOod,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 

That  vision  so  divine. 
—4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 

Can  please  my  som  so  well. 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste, 

And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 
o  5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move ; 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice. 

As  thy  forgiving  love. 
8  6  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

I'll  bless  my  Qad  and  King ; 
— ^Thus  will  1  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 
o      And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.    Colchester.    [<*] 
Ver.  1—10.    Midnight  Thoughts  reeoUeetei. 
€  1  [*nnWA8  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 
Jl    /  thought  upon  thy  powet ; 
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1  kept  thy  lovely  face  in  sight. 
Amidst  the  darkest  hour. 

2  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed. 
My  soul  arose  on  high ; 

d  **  My  God,  my  life,  my  hope/'  I  said, 

"  Bring  thy  salvation  nigh." 
— ^  My  spirit  labours  up  thine  hill, 

And  climbs  the  heavenly  road ; 
o  But  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  still. 

While  I  pursue  my  God. 

4  Thy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head 
The  shadow  of  thy  wings ; 

o  My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid, 
My  tongue  awakes  and  sings. 

5  But  the  destroyers  of  my  peace 
Shall  fret  and  rage  in  vain ; 

The  tempter  shall  forever  cease, 

And  all  my  sins  be  slain, 
e  6  Thy  sword  shall  give  my  foes  to  death. 

And  send  them  down  to  dwell 
in  the  dark  caverns  of  the  earth, 

Or  to  the  depths  of  hell.] 

L.  M.     Moreton,     Shod    [•] 
Ddight  in  God  and  his  Worship, 
e  1  /^  REAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim, 
—    \jr  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest; 
The  fflories  that  compose  thy  name, 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  mv  Father  and  my  Uod ; 

And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

c  3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  lon^,  to  thee  I  look ; 
As  travellers,  in  thirsty  lands. 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

o  4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face : 

^-Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there, 

And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

o  5  Not  fruits,  nor  wines,  that  tempt  out  tui&ft^ 
Nor  all  the  joys  our  senses  know, 


la  PSALM  6a 


Could  make  me  so  divinely  bleat. 
Or  raise  my  cheerful  fMUMiona  io. 

e  6  [My  life  itself,  without  thy  love, 
No  taste  of  pleasure  could  anbrd ; 
Twould  but  a  tiresenie  burden  prove, 
If  I  were  banished  firom  the  Lord. 

—7  Amidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
When  busy  cares  afflict  my  head, 

o  One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 
And  adds  refreshment  to  my  bed.] 

■  8  1*11  lift  my  hands,  111  raise  my  voice, 
While  I  have  breatn  to  pray,  or  praise; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

S.  M.     Newton,    [•] 
Seeking  God. 
1  "IVfY  God,  pemlit  my  tongue 
i.TJL  This  ioy,  to  call  thee  mine; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail, 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

e      2  rMy  thirsty,  fainting  soul 

Tliy  mercjr  does  implore : 

Not  travellers,  in  desert  lands. 

Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thv  churches,  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place ; 
Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold. 

And  feel  thy  quickening  grace.] 

e      4  For  life,  without  thy  love. 
No  relish  can  aiFord; 
'  jy  can  be  compared  with  this. 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

5  To  thee  I'll  lift  my  hands. 
And  praise  thee  while  I  live ; 

Not  the  rich  dainties  of  a  feast 
Such  food  or  pleasure  give. 

6  In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
I  call  my  God  to  mind ; 

I  think  how  wise  thy  counsels  are, 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

T  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies  *, 
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And  on  thy  watehfhl  pl'^videnoe 

My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

8  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 

I  follow  where  my  Feather  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 


PSALM  65.  L.  M.  1st  Pt.  Weldm.  Qutrey.l^] 
Ver.  1 — 5.    Priblic  Prayer  and  Praise. 

1  fXlHE  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 

A.    My  God ;  and  praise  becomes  thy  house : 

There  shall  thy  saints  thy  fflory  see. 

And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 
p  2  O  thou  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies, 

To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray, 
o  All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes. 

And  grateful  isles  of  every  sea. 
e  3  [Against  my  will  my  sins  prevail, 
—But  grace  shall  purge  away  their  stain ; 

The  blood  of  Christ  will  never  fail 

To  wash  my  garments  white  again. 
o  4  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou  slialt  choose, 

And  give  him  kind  access  to  thee ; 

Give  nim  a  place  within  thy  house. 

To  taste  thy  love  divinely  free.] 

PAUSE. 

o  5  Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  prays : 

Babel,  prepare  for  long  distress ; 

When  Zion's  God  himself  arrays, 

In  terror,  and  in  righteousness 
g  6  With  d'eadful  glorj  God  fulfills 

What  his  afflicted  samts  request ; 

And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 

His  love  to  give  his  chui'ches  rest 
s  7  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 

To  Zion's  hill,  and  own  their  Lord ; 

The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 

Shall  see  tlie  Saviour's  name  adored. 

L.  M   Second  Part.   Nantwich,   Truro.  *[•] 
Ver.  5—13.    Divine  Providence  and  Grojc^ 
1  [fT^HE  God  of  owr  salvation  hewni 

X    ne  groans  of  Zion  mixed  w\i\v  \AVtn  \ 

13  y 
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Yet  when  he  comes  with  kind  designs. 
Through  all  the  way  his  terror  shines.] 

2  On  God  the  race  of  man  depends, 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends ; 
Where  the  Creator's  name  is  known 
By  nature's  feehle  light  alone. 

3  Sailors,  who  travel  o'er  the  flood. 
Address  their  frighted  souls  to  God; 
When  tempests  rage  and  billows  roar. 
At  dreadful  distance  from  the  shore. 

4  He  bids  the  noisy  tempest  cease, 
He  calms  the  raging  crowd  to  peace ; 
When  a  tumultuous  nation  raves, 
Wild  as  the  winds  and  loud  as  waves. 

5  [Whole  kingdoms,  shaken  by  the  storm. 
He  settles  in  a  peaceful  form ; 
Mountains,  established  by  his  hand, 
Firm  on  their  old  foundations  stand. 

d  6  Behold  his  ensign  sweep  the  sky ; 
New  comets  blaze,  and  lightnings  fly : 
The  heathen  lands,  with  swifl  surprise. 
From  the  bright  horrors  turn  their  eyes. 

7  At  his  command  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east,  and  leads  the  day ; 
He  guides  the  sun's  declining  wheels 
Over  the  tops  of  western  hills.] 

8  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice ; 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice. 

To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  showers, 
Laden  with  fruit,  and  dressed  in  flowers. 

9  ['Tis  from  his  watery  stores  on  high, 
He  gives  the  thirsty  ground  supply : 
He  walks  upon  the  clouds,  and  thence 
Doth  his  enriching  drops  dispense.] 

10  The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field, 
Abundant  food  the  valleys  yield ; 
The  vallevs  shout  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  neighbouring  hills  repeat  their  joys. 

11  [The  pastures  smile  in  green  array, 
TTtete  iambs  and  larger  cattle  play ; 

The  iMTger  cattle  ana  the  lamb, 
Eaeh  in  bia  language,  speaks  tky  naxoe.'V 
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12  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  diyine ; 
O'er  every  field  tliy  glories  shine ; 
Through  every  monm  thy  gifts  appear ; 
Great  Grod,  thy  goodness  crowns  the  year ! 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Colchester.    Mear,  [•] 
Prayer  heard  and  the  GentUeg  eaUetL 
1  13RAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee ; 

XT    There  shall  our  vows  be  paid : 
Thou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray ; 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 
e  2  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail, 

—  But  pardoning  grace  is  thine ; 

o    And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 

To  conquer  every  ^in. 
— ^  Blest  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  choooe, 
To  bring  them  near  thy  face  ; 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thine  house, 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 
e  4  In  answering  what  thy  church  requests, 
Thy  truth  and  terror  shine ; 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 

—  Fulfill  thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  shall  the  wondering  nations  see 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
o  And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee, 

And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 
g  6  They  dread  thy  glittering  tokens,  Lord^ 

When  siffns  in  heaven  appear ; 
o  But  they  shall  learn  thy  holy  word, 

And  love  as  well  as  fear. 

fJ.  M.    Second  Part.    Bedford.  Arundel  [•] 
Providence  in  Air,  Earthy  and  Sea, 

1  'rniS  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

i    Grodof  eternal  power; 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command. 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 
o  2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  narvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 
— ^  SeaMona  and  times,  and  moons  and  hourt, 
Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine ", 
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When  cloads  distil  in  fruitful  showers, 

The  Author  is  Divine. 
4  Those  wandering  oistems  in  the  sky, 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 

The  furrows  of  the  ground. 
o  5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear; 
Thy  ways  aboui^d  with  blessings  still, 

Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

C.  M.     THraD  Part.     York.  [♦] 
A  Psalm  for  Hie  Husbandman, 

1  [/^  OOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King^ 

\Jf  Who  makes  tlie  earth  his  care  ; 
Vbits  the  pastures  every  spring, 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers  raised  on  high. 
Pour  out,  at  his  command, 

Their  watery  blessings  from  the  sky, 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

3  The  softened  ridges  of  the  field 
Permit  the  corn  to  spring ', 

The  valleys  rich  provision  yield. 
And  the  poor  laborers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  side. 
Rejoice  at  falling  showers ; 

The  meadows,  dressed  in  all  their  pride, 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  barren  olods,  refreshed  with  rain, 
Promise  a  joyful  crop ; 

The  parched  ^rounds  look  green  again. 
And  raise  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowns ; 
How  bounteous  are.  thy  ways  ! 

The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs. 
And  shepherds  shout  thy  prais6.] 

PSALM  66.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Devizes.  [•] 

Governing  God  ;  m*,  €wr  Grace  tried, 
■  1  QING,  all  ye  iiatioiM^  to  the  Lord, 
a3  Sing  with  a  joyful  noise : 
With  melody  of  sounds  record 
if i5  honours  and  your -|oy8. 
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—3  Say  to  the  Power  that  shakes  the  sky, 
c      **  How  terrible  art  thou  ! 
^  Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly, 
"  Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow." 

3  [Come,  see  the  wonders  of  our  God; 

How  glorious  are  his  ways  ! 
In  Moses'  hand  he  puts  his  rod, 
And  cleaves  the  frighted  seas. 
—4  He  made  the  ebbinflr  channel  diy, 

While  Israel  passed  the  flood ; 
o  There  did  the  church  be^in  their  joy, 
And  triumph  in  their  God.] 

g  5  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might : 
a      Will  rebel  mortals  dare, 
Provoke  th'  Eternal  to  the  fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war ! 
o  6  O  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease ; 
Ye  saints,  fulfill  his  praise : 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace. 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 
—7  Lord,  thou  hast  proved  our  suffering  soulfly 
To  make  our  graces  shine  ; 
So  silver  bears  me  burning  coals. 
The  metal  to  refine. 

g  8  Through  watery  deeps  and  fiery  ways, 
We  march  at  thy  command, 
Led  to  possess  the  promised  place. 
By  thine  unerring  hand. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Barhy.       [•] 
Ver.  13—20.    Praise  to  God  for  hearing  i 

1  TyrOW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 
JL 1   To  that  almighty  Power, 

Who  heard  the  long  requests  I  made. 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known , 

Come  ye,  who  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  has  done, 
p  3  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 

I  sought  his  heavenly  aid ; 
#  He  waved  my  sinking  soul  from  heVL% 
And  death  *8  eternal  shade, 
13  "^ 
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e  4  If  Bin  lay  covered  in  my  heart, 

While  prayer  employed  my  tonffue, 
The  Lord  hsid  shown  me  no  regard, 

Nor  I  his  praises  sung.    . 
o  5  But  God,  his  name  be  ever  blest. 

Has  set  my  spirit  free ; 
— Nor  turned  from  him  my  poor  request, 

Nor  turned  his  heart  from  me. 

PSALM  67.     C.  M.     Bedford.  [•] 
Prosperity f  Temporal  and  Spiritual 
1  OHINE  on  our  land,  Jehovah,  shine, 
>3  With  beams  of  heavenly  grace ; 
o  Reveal  thy  power  through  all  our  coasts, 

And  show  thy  smiling  face. 
— 2  [Amidst  our  States  exalted  high. 
Do  thou  our  fflory  stand ; 
And  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire, 
Surrotmd  the  favorite  land.] 
c  3  When  shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  shorn, 
Sound  all  the  earth  abroad  ? 
And  distant  nations  know,  and  love. 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 
o  4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
o      Sing  loud  with  solemn  voice ; 
8  Let  every  tongue  exalt  his  praise, 

And  every  heart  rejoice, 
g  5  He  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judge 
Who  sits  enthroned  above, 
Wisely  commands  the  worldis  he  made, 
In  justice  and  in  love. 
-6  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will, 
And  yield  a  full  increase ; 
Our  God  will  crow;i|  his  chosen  land, 
With  fruitfulness  and  peace, 
o  7  Grod  the  Redeemer  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favours  here  ! 
g  While  the  Creation's  utmost  bound 
Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 

PSALM  68.  L.M.  IstPt.  Blendon.  Truro.[*l 

V.  1—6  J  32-^-S5.  Uu  Vengutme  and  CompatHon  ofOvi 
1  Y  ET^  God  arive  in  all  his  misht, 
.JL/  And  put  the  troops  oCbeU  \a  ti^^Jol* 
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As  smoke  that  sought  to  cload  the  ikief, 
Before  the  hshig  tempest  flies. 

e  2  [He  comes  arrayed  in  burningr  flames - 
Justice  and  ven^ance  are  his  names : 

B  Behold  his  faiutmg  foes  expire. 
Like  melting  wax  before  the  fire.] 

g  3  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  iky 
His  name,  Jehovah,  sounds  on  high: 

B.  Sing. to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace ; 
Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

e  4  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress ; 
In  him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  Judge  most  just,  a  Father  kind. 

— 5  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain. 
And  prisoners  see  tJie  light  agrain  ', 

e  But  rebels,  who  dispute  nis  will, 

Shall  dweU  in  chains  and  darkness  still. 


^^  [Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  Qod  belong  ; 
o  Crown  nim,  ye  nations,  in  your  song ; 

His  wondrous  names  and  powers  reheaiie ; 

His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

g  7  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms ; 

How  terrible  is  Gkid  in  arms ! 
— In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known ; 

Israel  is  his  peculisv  throne. . 

o  8  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest; 

He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
g  When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 

God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint.] 

L.M.  Second  Part.  Brentford.  Grem's.  [•] 

Ver.  17, 18.    Christ* s  Ascension^  and  Gift  of  the  jjptrrt 

1  f  ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 

I  i  Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait, 
Ijike  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

g  2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious,  when  the  Lord  was  tbeie; 
While  he  Dronouacedliiji  dreadfiil  l&w, 
Andftraek  the  oboaen  tribes  with  HWfi. 
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o  3  How  bright  the  triamph  none  can  tell, 
"When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  captives  made, 
Were  all  in  chains — like  captives — ^led. 

4  Raised  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  the  promised  Spirit  down, 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
g  That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

L.  M.     Third  Part.     Weldon.     Leeds.   [•] 
V.  19,  9,  20,  21,  22.     Comnum  and  Spiritual  Mercies. 

1  '\7[r^  bless  the  Lord,  the  just  and  good, 

W    Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food ; 
Who  pours  his  blessinjgs  from  the  skies, 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round, 
To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground  ; 
He  bids  tlie  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain, 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again 

3  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath. 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death  * 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong ; 

He  helps  the  weak  and  guards  ue  strong. 

4  He  makes  tiie  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love  : 

e  But  the  wide  difierence  that  remains, 
a  Is  endless  joys  and  endless  pains. 

5  [The  Lord,  tliat  braised  the  serpent's  head, 
On  all  the  serpent's  seed  shall  tread  ; 

The  stubborn  sinner's  hoi)e  confound, 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound.] 

•  6  His  own  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise, 
From  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas ; 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above, 
There  to  enjoy  his  perfect  love. 

PSALM  69.     First  Part.     CM.  [b] 
V.  1 — 14.     The  Sufferings  of  Christ  fir  our  Salvation, 

I  [**  QA  VE  me,  O  God ;  the  swelling  flood^ 

O  **  Brit^ak  in  upon  my  soul : 
^I  sink,  and  BOfrovrn  o'er  my  head^ 
*'  Jjike  mighty  waters  ro\\ 
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2  "I  cry  till  fill  my  voice  be  gouge ; 
**  In  tears  I  waste  the  day : 

**  My  God,  behold  my  longmg  eye*, 
"  And  shorten  thy  delay. 

3  **  They  hate  my  soul  without  a  cause, 
**  And  still  their  number  grows, 

'<  More  than  the  hairs  around  my  head, 
*^  And  mighty  are  my  foes. 

4  "  Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  debt, 
"  That  men  could  never  pay ; 

^  And  ^ve  those  honours  to  th  v  law, 
"  Which  sinners  took  away.**^ 

5  Thus,  in  the  great  Messiah^s  name, 
The  royal  prophet  mourns ; 

Thus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  grief,  ' 

And  gives  us  joy  by  turns. 

6  ^*  Now  slu^  the  saints  rejoice,  and  find 
'<  Salvation  in  my  name ;. 

"  For  1  have  borne  their  heavy  load 
"  Of  sorrbw,  pain,  and  shame. 

7  '<  Grief,  like  a  varment,  clothed  me  round, 
<^  And  sackcloth  was  my  dress, 

**  While  I  procured  for  naked  souls 
"  A  robe  of  righteousAess. 

8  *'  Amongst  my  brethren  and  the  Jews, 
<*  1  like  a  stranger  stood, 

**  And  bore  their  vile  reproach,  to  bring 
<<  The  GentUes  near  to  God. 

9  *M  came,  in  sinful  mortals*  stead, 
"  To  do  my  Father's  will ; 

"  Yet  when  1  cleansed  my  Father's  house, 
"  They  scandalized  my  zeal. 

10  "  My  fastmgs  and  my  holy  groans 
"  Were  made  the  drunkard's  song ; 

«  But  God,  from  his  celestial  throne, 
••  Heard  my  complaining  tongue. 

11  "He  saved  me  from  the  dreadful  deed, 
"  Nor  let  my  soul  be  drowned; 

**  He  raised  and  fixed  my  sinking  feet 
«  On  well-established  ground. 

12  "  'Twaa  in  a  most  accepted  hour 
'^Afjr  prayer  aroac  on,  hi/fh ; 
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*'^nd,  for  my  sake,  my  God  shall  hear 
"  The  dying  simier^s  cry." 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Plymouth,  [b] 
V.  14— 21, 26, 29, 32.  TJie  Possum  and  Exaltation  of  Christ 


^W 


OW  let  our  lips,  with  holy  fear 
And  mournful  pleasure,  singr 
The  sufferings  of  our  ffreat  High  Priest^ 
The  sorrows  of  our  King. 

2  He  sinks  in  floods  of  deep  distress ; 
How  hiffh  the  waters  rise ! 

While  to  his  heavenly  Father's  ear 
He  sends  perpetual  cries. 

3  *'  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  save  thy  Son, 
"  Nor  hide  thy  shining  face ; 

'*  Why  should  thy  favorite  look  like  one, 
"  Forsaken  of  thy  grace  ? 

4  '<  With  rage  they  persecute  the  man, 
**  Who  groans  beneath  thy  wound ; 

"  While  for  a  sacrifice  I  pour 
'*  My  life  upon  the  ground. 

6  '*  They  tread  my  honour  to  the  dust, 
'*  And  laugh  when  I  complain ; 

^  Their  sharp,  insulting  slanders  add 
'*  Fresh  anguish  to  my  pain. 

6  "  All  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee, 
'*  The  scandal  and  the  shame ; 

'*  Reproach  has.  broke  my  bleeding  heart, 
'*  And  lies  defiled  my  name. 

7  "  I  looked  for  pity,  but  in  vain : 
''  My  kindred  are  my  grief: 

**  1  ask  my  firiends  for  comfort  round, 
"  But  meet  with  no  relief. 

8  "  With  vinegar  thev  mock  my  thirst ; 
"  They  give  me  crall  for  food : 

"  And,  sporting  with  my  dvin^  groans, 
**  They  triumph  in  my  blood. 

9  **  Shine  into  my  distressed  soul, 
''Let  thy  compassion  save ; 

''And  though  my  flesh  sink  down  to  dentli^ 
"Redeem  it  from  the  grave. 
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10  **  I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  name, 
"  Shall  reiffn  in  worlds  unknown ; 


"  And  thy  salvation,  O  my  God, 
"  Shall  seat  me  on  thy  throne."] 


CM.  Third  Part.  Bethlehem.  St.  Asaph* s.  [•] 
Christ's  Ohcdience  and  Death. 

1    LEATHER,  1  sing  thy  wondroua  grace. 

Jl     I  bless  my  Saviour's  name ; 
He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor. 

And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

O  2  His  deep  distress  has  raised  us  high : 
His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  the  law,  which  mortals  broke, 
And  finished  all  tliy  will. 

—3  His  dyin^  groans,  his  living  songs. 
Shall  better  please  my  Grod, 
Than  harp's  or  trumpet's  solemn  sound, 
Than  goat's  or  bullock's  blood. 

o  4  This  shall  his  humble  followers  see, 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
— ^They,  by  his  death,  draw  near  to  thee. 

And  live  forever  blest. 

8  5  Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high. 
To  God  their  voices  raise ; 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  Uie  sky, 
And  join  t'  advance  his  praise. 

g  6  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God ; 
Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates : 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  blood, 
For  thine  own  Israel  waits. 

L.  M.     First  Part.     Dresden.    Armhy,  [b] 

Christ's  Passion^  and  Sinners'  SdLvatum. 

e  1  TTVEEP  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record 

JL/  The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
a  Behold  the  rising  billows  roll. 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul. 

e  2  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath, 
•^While  hosts  ot  hell,  and  powers  of  death, 

And  all  the  aona  of  mslice.  join, 

To  execute  their  cnni  design. 
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o  3  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 

Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  proye ; 
— Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 

Atoned  for  sins  that  we  had  done. 
-4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 

Tlie  honours  of  thy  law  restored ; 

His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known, 

And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 
p  5  O,  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgive. 

And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live  ! 
o  The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 

Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

L.  M.  Second  Part.    Geneva.  Carthage,  [b] 

Ver.  7,  &c.     CJirisfs  Sufferings  and  Zeal, 

1  JrpWAS  for  our  sake,  eternal  God, 

X.    Thy  Son  sustjuned  that  heavy  load 
Of  base  reproach  and  sore  disffrace. 
And  shame  defiled  his  sacred  face. 

2  [The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 
Abused  the  man  that  checked  their  sin : 
While  he  fulfilled  thy  holy  laws. 
They  hated  him,  but  without  cause. 

3  "  My  Father's  house,**  said  he,  "  was  made 
"  A  place  for  worship,  not  for  trade ;  " 
Then  scattering  all  their  gold  and  brass, 

He  scourged  tl^  merchants  from  the  place.] 

4  Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 
Consumed  his  life,  exposed  his  blood ; 
Reproaches  at  thy  glory  thrown 

He  felt,  and  mourned  them  as  his  own. 

e  5  His  friends  forsook,  his  followers  fled. 
While  foes  and  arms  surround  his  head ; 
They  curse  him  with  a  slanderous  tongue, 
And  the  false  judge  maintains  the  wrong. 

6  His  life  they  load  with  hateful  lies. 
And  chargre  his  lips  with  blasnhemies : 
a  They  naiThim  to  the  shameful  tree ; — 
p  There  hung  the  Man  who  died  for  me ! 

e  7  [Wretches,  with  hearts  as  hard  as  stones, 

Itiault  his  piety  and  groans ; 

Gall  waa  the  rood  they  gave  YiVm  thet^^ 
And  mocked  his  thirst  with  ymegBiX.'\ 
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^8  But  God  beheld ;  and  from  his  throney 
Marks  out-Uie  men  who  hate  his  Son : 

o  The  hand  that  raised  him  from  the  dead. 
Shall  pour  forth  vengeance  on  their  head. 

PSALM  71.    C.  M.    First  Part.  York.  [•] 
Ver.  5—9.     The  aged  Saints  ReJUetUm$  and  Hope, 
1  IVTY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 

iTJ.  I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 
Thine  hands  have  heldi  my  childhood  np, 

And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 
3  My  flesh  was  fashioned  by  thy  power, 

With  all  these  limbs  of  mine ; 
And  from  my  mother's  painful  hour, 

I've  been  entirely  thine. 

3  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 
Repeated  every  year ; 

Behold  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines. 
When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 

—And  round  me  let  thy  glories  shine, 

Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 
o  5  Then  in  the  history  of  my  age, 

When  men  review  my  days, 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page, 

In  every  line — ^thy  praise. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Barhy.   Sunday,  [•] 
V.  15, 14, 16,  23, 22,  24.     Christ  our  Strtngtk  mi 

Righteousness. 
1  "IVTY  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
ITL  When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
c  Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end. 

The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 
— ^3  ThoM  art  my  everlasting  trust; 
Thy  ;ifoo4lne8S  1  adore ; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 
o  3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Or  die  celestial  road ; 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength, 
To  see  my  Father  God. 
p  4  When  I  am  £iled  with  sole  dkrtfeM 
for  Mome  gurpriamg  Hmf 
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—I'll  plead  ihyr  perfect  righteousnecH ; 
And  mention  none  but  thine.  >i 

o  5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 
•     The  victories  or  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

6  [My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclaim 
My  Saviour  and  my  God ; 

Hifl  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  shame, 
And  drowned  them  in  his  blood. 

7  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers ; 
With  this  delightful  song 

1*11  entertain  the  darkest  hours. 
Nor  think  the  season  long.] 

C.  M.  Third  Part.  Hj/mn  2df.  Canterbury. [h] 
Ver.  17—21.     7%e  aged  Christian's  Prayer  and  Song. 

1  ^  OD  of  my  childhood,  and  my  youth, 

VX  The  guide  of  all  my  days, 
1  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth, 

And  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

p  2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 
And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
Who  shall  sustain  my  smking  years  ? 
If  God,  my  strength,  depart  f 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 
To  the  surviving  age. 

And  leave  the  savour  of  thy  name 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 
Attends  my  next  remove ; 

— -O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love ! 

PAUSE. 

5  [Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and  nigh, 
Unsearchable  thy  deeds ; 

Thv  glorv  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
And  aU  my  praise  exceeds. 

6  Oft  hftve  I  heftrd  thy  threatenings  roar. 
And  oft  endured  the  grief; 

But  when  thy  hind  has  pieseed  me  sore, 
7!hjr  grace  wu  my  TeUef  .^ 
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7  By  long  experience  have  I  known 

Thy  sovereign  power  to  save ; 
At  thy  command  1  venture  down, 
Securely,  to  the  grave, 
e  8  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dust, 
—    My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
e  These  withering  limbs  with  thee  I  trust, 
o      To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 

PSALM72.  L.M.IstPt.  Oporto.  Nantwich.[^] 
The  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

1  f^  REAT  Grod,  whose  universal  sway 
VX  The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 

Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son ; 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands  ^ 
All  heaven  submits  to  his  commands ; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor. 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

o  3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  iust, 

And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust; 
e  His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  last. 

Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past 
b  4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown. 

So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down ; 

His  grace,  on  fainting  souls,  distils, 

Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 
— 5  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  beneath 

The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
o  Revive  at  his  first  dawning  Tight; 

And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 
o  6  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days. 

Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 
g  Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 

Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Sheffield.  Leeds.  [*] 
ChrisCs  Kingdom  among  the  GentiUs. 
1    XESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
•I    Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  k'mgdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more, 
o  2  (BehoJd  the  ialanda,  with  their  kings, 
And  Europe  her  beat  tribute  brings  *, 
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From  north  to  soath  the  princes  meet, 

To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 
g  3  There  Fersia,  glorious  to  behold ; 

There  India  shines  in  Eastern  gold ; 

And  barbarous  nations,  at  his  word. 

Submit,  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord.) 
»4  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 

And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head ; 

His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 

With  every  morning  sacrifice. 
b  5  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue. 

Dwell  on  his  love,  with  sweetest  song ; 

And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 

Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 
o  6  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 

The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains; 

The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 
—7  (Where  he  displays  his  healing  power. 

Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more ; 

In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  fkther  losL 
g  8  Let  every  creature  rise — and  bring 

Peculiar  honours  to  their  King : 

Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 

And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amxn.) 

PSALM  73.    C.  M.    First  Part.  [•] 
,^jfUeted  SiUfUs,  and  prosperous  Sinners, 

1  nVTOW  I'm  convinced  the  Lord  is  kind 

J.  1   To  men  of  hearts  sincere ; 
Tet  once  my  foolish  thoughts  repined, 
And  bordered  on  despair. 

2  I  grieved  to  see  the  wicked  thrive, 
And  spoke  with  angry  breath : 

**  How  pleasant  and  profane  they  live ! 
<<  How  peaceful  is  their  death ! 

3  «  With  well-fed  flesh  and  haughty  eyes, 
"  They  lay  their  fears  to  sleep : 

<<  Affiinst  the  heavens  their  slanders  rise, 

•'While  saints  in  silence  weep. 

4  "In  vain  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 

*'And  cleanse  my  heart  in  vaaiu 
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**  Fur  I  am  chastened  all  the  day ; 
"  The  night  renews  my  pain. ' 

5  Tet  while  my  tongrne  indulged  complaints, 
I  felt  my  heart  reproye ; 

"  Sure  I  shall  thus  offend  thy  saints, 
''  And  grieye  the  men  I  loye." 

6  But  still  I  found  my  doubts  too  haid, 
The  conflict  too  seyere^ 

TiU  I  retired  to  search  thy  word, 
And  learn  thy  secrets  tnere. 

7  There,  as  in  some  prophetic  glass, 
I  saw  the  sinner's  xeet, 

High  mounted  on  a  slippery  place, 
Beside  a  fiery  pit. 

8  I  heard  the  wretch  profanely  boast. 
Till  at  thy  frown  he  fell ; 

His  honours  in  a  dream  are  lost. 
And  he  awakes  in  hell. 

9  Lord,  what  an  enyious  fool  I  was ! 
How  like  a  thoughtless  beast ! 

Thus  to  suspect  thj^  promised  grace. 
And  think  the  wicked  blest. 

10  Tet  I  was  kept  from  full  despaii. 
Upheld  by  power  unknown : 

That  blessed  hand  that  broke  the  snare, 
Shall  guide  me  to  thy  throne.] 

C.  M.  Second  Part.  SL  Ann*s.  Reading,  [•] 
Ver.  23 — ^28.     God  owr  Portion,  here  and  hereafter, 

1  1^  OD,  my  Supporter,  and  my  Hope, 
VJT  My  Help  forever  near ; 

Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up. 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet. 
Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 

Thine  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat. 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

•  3  Were  I  in  heayen  without  my  God, 

Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
1  long  for  none  but  thee. 

•  4  YHiat  if  the  mringB  of  life  were  bxoke, 

And  deah  andbetat  AwM  fiunt  ^ 
14  * 
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o  God  is  my  soul's  eternal  Rook, 

The  strength  of  every  saint. 
p  5  Behold,  the  sinners  who  remove  ^ 

Far  from  lliy  presence— die  j 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  thev  love, 

Can  save  them  when  tliey  cry. 
—6  But  tx)  draw  near  to  thee,  my  Gh)d, 

Shall  be  mv  sweet  employ ; 
o  My  tongue  snail  sound  tii^  works  abroad, 
«      And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

L.  M.     Geneva.     Babylon,     [b] 

Ver.  22, 3, 6, 17—20.   The  Prosperity  of  Sinners  cursed. 

e  1  X  ORD,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I, 
JLi  To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine. 

To  see  the  wicked,  placed  on  hiffh, 

In  pride,  and  robes  of  honour,  shine ! 
p  2  But,  oh,  their  end — their  dreadful  end ! 

Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so : 

On  slipperv  rocks  i  see  them  stand, 

And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 
d  3  Now  let  them  boast  how  tall  they  rise, 
—I'll  never  envy  them  again ; 
d  There  they  may  stand  with  haughty  ^Y^^h 
a  Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endless  pain. 
e  4  Their  fancied  joys,  how  fast  thev  flee  I 

Just  like  a  dream,  when  man  awakes: 

Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 

Are  but  a  preface  to  their  plagues. 
— 5  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wise 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
o  Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 

My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

S.  M.     Aylesbury,  [b] 
The  Mystery  of  Providence  unfolded, 

1  OURE  there's  a  righteous  God, 
1^  Nor  is  religion  vain ; 

Though  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud. 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

2  I  saw  the  wicked  rise. 
And  felt  my  heart  repine ; 

While  bAughij  fools,  with  sooinSaV  e^«i) 
(n  Tol)ea  of  iionour  ahme. 
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3  [Pampered  with  wanton  eaae. 
Their  flesh  looks  fiill  and  fiur; 

Their  wealth  rolls  in,  like  flowing  seof, 
And  grows  without  their  care. 

4  Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains 
That  pious  souls  endure, 

Through  all  their  life  oppression  reigas. 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

5  Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme 
The  everlasting  Grod ; 

Their  malice  blasts  the  ^ood  man's  name, 
And  spreads  their  lies  abroad. 

6  But  I,  with  flowing  tears. 
Indulged  my  doubts  to  rise ; 

^  Is  there  a  (xod  that  sees,  or  hears, 
«  The  things  below  the  skies  ?  "] 

7  The  tumults  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense ; 

Till  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought, 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

8  Thy  word,  with  light  and  power, 
Did  my  mistakes  amend ; 

I  viewed  the  sinners*  lives  before. 
But  here  I  learned  their  end. 

p      9  On  what  a  slippery  steep. 

The  thoughtless  wretches  go ! 
a  And,  oh,  that  dreadful,  fiery  deep. 

That  waits  their  fall  below ! 

•      10  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow. 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine ; 
—I  call  my  Grod  my  portion  now ; 

And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

PSALM  74.    C.  M.    Wantage.    [•] 
The  Okttrdk,  in  ^gUctum,  pleading  vnth  God. 

1  "VIIT'ILL  God  forever  cast  us  off? 
W    His  wrath  forever  smoke — 
Affainst  the  people  of  his  love. 
His  little  chosen  flock  ? 
•  S  Think  of  the  tribes,  so  dearly  bought 
With  their  Redeemer's  blood ; 
/for  let  thjr  Zion  be  forgot, 
Wben  once  tb^  glory  stood. 


164  PSALM  74. 


o  3  Lift  up  thj  feet,  and  march  in  haste ', 

Aloud  our  ruin  calls ; 
e  See  what  a  ynde,  and  fearful  waste 

Is  made  within  thjr  walls. 

4  rWhere  once  thy  churches  prayed  and  sang, 
Thy  foes  profanely  roar : 

Over  thy  gates  their  ensigns  hang, 
Sad  tokens  of  their  power. 

5  How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke ! 
They  tear  thy  buildings  down ; 

And  he  who  deals  the  heaviest  stroke, 
Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames,  they  threaten  to  destroy 
Thy  children  in  their  nest ; 

**  Come,  let  us  burn  at  once,"  they  cry, 
'*  The  temple  and  the  priest." 

7  And  still,  to  heighten  our  distress, 
Thy  presence  is  withdrawn ; 

Thy  wonted  signs  of  power  and  grace, 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes. 
But  all  the  seers  mourn ; 

There's  not  a  soul  amongst  us  knows 
The  time  of  thy  return.] 


p  9  How  long,  eternal  God,  how  long 
Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme  ? 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  song, 
And  bear  immortal  shame  f 

10  [Canst  thou  forever  sit  and  hear 

Thy  holv  name  profaned  ? 
And  still  thy  jealousy  forbear. 

And  still  withhold  thy  hand  .^] 

e  11  What  strange  deliverance  hast  thou  shown, 

In  ages  long  oefore ! 
—And  now,  no  otlier  God  we  own, 

No  other  God  adore. 

12  [Thou  didst  divide  the  raging  tea, 
Bjr  thy  Teaistleu  might, 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondraiiB  ivkJ) 
And  then  secure  their  ftight. 
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13  If  not  the  world  of  nature  thine, 
The  darkness  and  the  day  ?  / 

Didst  thou  not  bid  the  morning  shine. 
And  mark  the  sun  his  way  ? 

14  Hath  not  thy  power  formed  every  coast, 
And  set  the  earth  its  bounds, 

With  summer's  heat,  and  winter*8  froflt, 
In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

15  And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust 
That  sacred  power  blaspheme  ? 

Will  not  that  hand  that  formed  them  firgt, 
Avenge  thine  injured  name  ?] 

16  Think  on  the  covenant  thou  hast  made. 
And  all  thy  words  of  love ; 

Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade. 
And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 
•  17  [Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood, 
And  make  our  hope  their  jest ; 
Plead  thine  own  cause,  almighty  God, 
And  give  thy  children  rest.] 

PSALM  75.     L.  M.    Blendon.  [•] 
Power  and  Government  from  Ood  aUmt, 

1  FTIO  thee,  most  Holy  and  most  High, 

X.    To  thee  we  bring  our  thankful  praise ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigh. 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grace. 

2  ["  To  slavery  doomed,  thy  chosen  sons 
"  Beheld  their  foes  triumphant  rise ; 

"•  And  sore  oppressed  by  earthly  thrones, 
^  They  sought  the  Sovereign  of  the  skies. 

3  ''  'Twas  then,  great  Gk)d,  with  equal  power, 
"  Arose  thy  ven^ance  and  thy  grace, 

<'  To  scourge  their  legions  from  me  shore, 
^  And  save  the  remnant  of  thy  race."] 

4  Let  haughty  sinners  sink  their  pride ; 
Nor  lift  so  nigh  their  scornful  head ; 
But  lay  their  foolish  thoughts  aside, 

And  own  the  powers  that  God  hath  made. 

5  Such  honours  never  come  by  chance, 
Nor  do  the  winds  promotion  blow ; 
"Us  God,  the  Judge,  doth  one  advance  \ 
*TfB  Ood  that  lAya  another  low. 
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6  No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth, 
Shall  fix  a  tyrant  on  the  throne ; 
God,  the  great  Sovereign  of  the  earth, 
Will  rise,  and  make  his  justice  known. 

7  [His  hand  holds  out  the  dreadful  cup 
Of  venj^ance  mixed  with  various  plagues, 
To  make  the  wicked  drink  them  up, 
Wring  out  and  taste  the  bitter  dregs. 

8  Now  shall  the  Lord  exalt  the  just. 
And  while  he  tramples  on  the  proud. 
And  lays  their  glory  in  the  dust, 
My  lips  shall  sing  his  praise  aluud.] 

PSALM  76.     C.  M.  Bedford.  [•] 
God  in  Zion  terrible  to  her  Enemies. 

1  TN  Judah,  God  of  old  was  known, 
X  His  name  in  Israel  ^reat ; 

In  Salem  stood  his  holy  throne, 
And  Zion  was  his  seat. 

2  [Among  the  praises  of  his  saints. 
His  dwelling  there  he  chose : 

There  he  received  their  just  complunts 
Against  their  haughty  foes.] 

o  3  From  Zion  went  his  dreadful  word, 
And  broke  the  threatening  spear. 
The  bow,  the  arrows,  and  the  sword. 
And  crushed  th'  Assyrian  war. 

•  4  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else, 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
—The  hill,  on  which  Jkhovah  dwells, 
o      Is  glorious  more  than  they. 

6  PTwas  Zion*s  King  that  stopped  the  breath 

Of  captains  and  their  bands  : 
The  men  of  might  slept  fast  in  death. 

And  never  found  their  hands. 

d  6  At  thv  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 
Both  horse  and  chariot  fell : 
Who  knows  the  terror  of  thy  rod  ! 
Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell?] 

e  7  What  power  can  stand  before  hi*  sight, 
When  once  his  wrath  appeaia^ 
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a  When  heaven  shines  round  virith  dreadful  lighl, 

«      The  earth  lies  still  and  fears. 

—8  When  Grod,  in  his  own  soyereijrn  ways, 

Comes  down  to  save  th'  oppressed, 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  praise  ; 

And  he'll  restrain  the  rest. 

9  [Vow  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  bring; 
Ye  princes,  fear  his  frown : 

His  terrors  shake  the  proudest  king, 
And  cut  an  army  down. 

10  The  thunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke 
Our  haughty  foes  shall  feel : 

For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forsook, 
But  dwells  in  Zion  still.] 

PSALM  77.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Abridge,  [b] 
Melancholy  and  Hope. 

e  1  FTIO  God  I  cried  with  mournful  yoice, 
X.    I  sought  his  gracious  ear. 
In  the  sad  day  when  troubles  rose, 
And  filled  my  heart  with  fear. 
p  2  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  nights, 
My  soul  refused  relief; 
I  thought  on  God,  the  just  and  wise. 
But  thoughts  increased  my  grief. 

3  rStill  I  complained,  and  still  oppressed, 
My  heart  began  to  break  : 

My  Gt)d,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest. 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew, 
Till  I  could  speak  no  more ; 

Then  I  within  myself  withdrew. 
And  called  thy  judgments  o'er. 

5  I  called  back  years  and  ancient  times 
When  I  beheld  thy  face  ; 

My  spirit  searched  for  secret  crimes. 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  I  called  thy  mercies  to  my  mind, 
Which  I  enjoyed  before : 

And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind  ? 
His  face  appear  no  more  .^] 
•  7  WiU  he  forever  coat  me  offi 
Him  promiae  ever  fail  f 
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p  Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 
Shall  anger  still  prerail  ? 

—8  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought. 
This  dark,  despairing  frame. 
Remembering  what  thy  hand  hath  wrought ; 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 

o  9  I'll  think  aj^n  of  all  thy  ways, 
And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er ; 
Thy  wonders  of  recovering  grace, 
When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 

o  10  Grace  dwells  with  justice  on  the  throne ; 
—    And  men  who  love  thy  word. 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  known 
The  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

C.  M.    Second  Part.     Wantage.  [•] 
Israel  brought  from  Egypt  to  Canaan, 

e  1  «  TTOW  awful  is  thy  chastening  rod  "— 
XX  (May  thine  own  children  say) 
"  The  great,  the  wise,  the  dreadful  God ! 
"  How  holy  is  his  way !  " 
-^2  [I'll  meditate  his  works  of  old; 
The  King  who  reigns  above, 
I'll  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told. 
And  learn  to  trust  his  love.] 

3  Long  did  the  house  of  Joseph  lie 
With  Effvpt's  yoke  oppressed ; 

Long  he  flayed  to  hear  their  cry. 
Nor  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  The  sons  of  good  old  Jacob  seemed 
Abandoned  to  their  foes ; 

o  But  his  almighty  arm  redeemed 

The  nation  that  he  chose. 
— ^  Israel,  his  people  and  his  sheep. 
Must  follow  where  he  calls ; 
He  bade  them  venture  through  the  deep, 
And  made  the  waves  their  walls ! 
•  6  The  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  God, 

The  waters  saw  thee  come ; 
a  Backward  th»y  fled,  and  frighted  stood, 
o      To  make  thme  armies  room. 
— T  Strange  was  thy  journey  through  the  lea, 
Tby  tootstepa.  Lord,  unknoNiu ', 
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Terrors  attend  the  wondrous  way, 

That  brings  thy  mercies  down. 
d  8  [Thy  voice,  with  terror  in  the  sound, 

Through  clouds  and  darkness  broke; 
All  heaven  in  lightning  shone  around, 

And  earth  wim  thunder  shook. 

9  Thine  arrows  througji  the  sky  were  hurled  j 

How  glorious  is  the  ijord ! 
Surprise  and  trembling  seized  the  world, 

And  his  own  saints  adored. 

—10  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock ; 
And  safe,  by  Moses'  hand, 
Through  a  dry  desert  led  his  flock, 
Home  to  the  promised  land.] 

PSALM  78.    C.  M.    First  Part.    Mear.  [•] 

Providence  of  God  rehearsed  to  ChUdrem* 

1  ."I*   ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds, 
JLj  Which  God  performed  of  old  ; 

Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known. 
His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 

And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down, 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 
And  they  again  to  theirs ; 

That  gienerations,  yet  unborn. 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands ', 

That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 

But  practise  his  commands.  ; 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     China,  [b  •] 
IsraeVs  Rebellion  and  Punishment. 

1  f\  WHAT  a  stiff,  rebeUious  house  ' 
V-r  Was  Jacob's  ancient  race  1 

False  to  their  own  most  solemn  vows. 
And  to  their  Maker's  grace. 

2  Thev  broke  the  covenant  of  his  love* 
And  did  hia  Uwb  despise  : 

J5  ^      ' 
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Forgot  the  works  he  wrought,  to  prove 
His  power  before  their  eyes. 

3  They  saw  the  plagues  on  Egypt  light, 
From  his  revenging  hand , 

What  dreadful  tokens  of  his  might 
Spread  o'er  the  stubborn  land ! 

4  They  saw  him  cleave  the  mighty  sea, 
And  marched  with  safety  through; 

With  watery  walls  to  guard  their  way, 
Till  they  had  'scaped  the  foe. 

5  (A  wondrous  pillar  marked  the  road, 
Composed  of  shade  and  light ', 

By  day  it  proved  a  sheltering  cloud, 
A  leading  fire  by  night. 

6  He  from  the  rock  their  thirst  supplied 
The  gushing  waters  fell, 

And  ran  in  rivers  by  their  side, 
A  constant  miracle.) 

e  7  Yet  they  provoked  the  Lord  Most  High, 

And  dared  distrust  his  hand  : 
d  **  Can  he  with  bread  our  host  supply, 

<<  Amidst  this  desert  land  ?  " 

8  The  Lord  with  indignation  heard, 
g      And  caused  his  wrath  to  flame  ; 
His  terrors  ever  stand  prepared 
To  vindicate  his  name. 

C.  M.     Third  Part.     Reading.  [♦  b] 
CJiostisement  and  Salvatum. 

1  p^TTTHEN  Israel's  sins  the  Lord  reproves, 

▼  v     And  fills  their  hearts  with  dread ; 
Yet  he  forgives  the  men  he  loves, 
And  sends  them  heavenly  bread. 

2  He  fbd  them  with  a  liberal  hand, 
And  made  his  treasures  known  ; 

He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  command 
To  pour  provision  down. 

3  The  manna,  like  a  morning  shower, 
LtLy  thick  around  their  feet ; 

The  com  of  heaven,  so  Wchl,  bo  ijxrre, 
Ab  fhou|^h  'twere  angeW  tneiLl. 
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4  But  they  in  murmuring  language  laid, 
**  Manna  is  all  our  feast ; 

"  We  loathe  this  light,  this  airy  bread, 
''  We  must  have  flesh  to  taste." 

5  **  Ye  shall  have  flesh  to  please  your  lust," 
The  Lord  in  wrath  replied ; 

And  sent  them  quails,  lixe  sand  or  dust, 
Heaped  up  from  side  to  side. 

6  He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire ; 
AncTgreedy  as  they  fed, 

His  vengeance  burnt  with  secret  fire. 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

7  When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  returned, 
And  sought  the  Lord  with  tears ; 

Under  the  rod  they  feared  and  mourned, 
But  soon  forgot  their  fears. 

8  Oft  he  chastisedj  and  still  forgave, 
Till,  by  his  gracious  hand, 

The  nation  he  resolved  to  save, 
Possessed  the  promised  land.] 

L.  M.    Bath,  [b] 
Ver.  32,  &c.    Sidnts  earreeted  and  musei. 

1  1^  BEAT  God,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove, 
VT  By  turns,  thine  anger  and  thy  love  I 

There,  in  a  glass,  our  heaxts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  false  they  be. 

2  How  soon  the  faithless  Jews  forgot 
The  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrought  I 
Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  face ; 

Nor  fear  his  power,  nor  trust  his  grace. 

3  The  Lord  consumed  their  years  in  pain. 
And  made  their  travels  long  and  vain ; 

A  tedious  march,  through  unknown  ways, 
Wore  out  their  strength,  and  spent  their  days. 

4  Oft,  when  they  saw  their  brethren  slain, 
They  mourned,  and  sought  tlie  Lord  again ; 
Called  him  the  Rock  of  their  abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 

5  Their  prayers  and  vows  before  him  rise 
As  flattering  words  or  aolemn  lies ; 
WhiJe  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 

False  to  bis  covenant  and  his  love. 
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6  Yet  did  his  sovereign  grace  forgive 
The  men,  who  ne'er  deserved  to  live : 
His  anger  oil  away  he  turned, 

Or  else  with  gentle  flame  it  burned. 

7  He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  frail, 
He  saw  temptations  still  prevail ; 

The  God  of  Abraliam  loved  them  still, 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  hill. 

PSALM  80.     L.  M.     Dresden.  Mareton.  [li] 

Tfte  Church  in  Affliction, 

1  I^REAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 

Vy  Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  led'st  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  tlirough  the  desert  and  the  deep : — 

e  2  Thy  Church  is  in  the  desert  now ; 
—Shine  from  on  high,  and  guide  it  through ; 

Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore ; 

We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  [Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vairi  thy  kind  return  ? 

How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  bum  ? 

PAUSE   I. 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread. 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed ; 
Turn  us  to  thee ;  thy  love  restore : 

We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more.] 

e  5  Hast  thou  not  planted,  with  thy  hand, 
A  lovely  vine  in  this  our  land  ? 
Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round. 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  ground  ? 

—6  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot, 

And  bless  the  nation  wim  the  fruit ! 
e  But  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  and  see 

Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

7  Whv  is  its  beautv  thus  defaced  ? 
Why  nast  thou  laid  its  fences  waste  ? 
—Strangers  and  foes  against  it  join. 
And  every  beast  devours  the  vine. 

8  Return,  almighty  God,  ret\:Lm  *, 
f  Nor  let  thy  bleeding  yineyaid  mouxix; 
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—Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore ; 
o  We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  mora. 

PAUSE  II. 

9  [Lord,  when  this  vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
Thou  wast  its  strength  and  glory  too  1 
Attacked  in  vain  by  all  its  foes, 

Till  the  fair  Branch  of  promise  rose. 

10  Fair  Branch,  ordained  of  old  to  shoot 
(Vom  David's  stock,  from  Jacob's  root; 
Himself  a  noble  Vine,  and  we 

The  lesser  branches  of  the  Tree. 

11  *Tis  thy  own  Son ;  and  he  shall  stand, 
Girt  with  tliy  strength,  at  thy  right  hand ', 
Thy  first-bom  Son,  adorned  and  olest 
With  power  and  grace  above  the  rest. 

12  O !  for  his  sake,  attend  our  cry, 
Shine  on  thy  churches,  lest  they  die ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore  i 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more.] 

PSALM  81.    S.  M.     Aylesbury.    Dover.  [♦] 

Ver.  1,  8 — 16.     Saints  warned  and  exJiorted, 

1  C[ING  to  the  Lord,  aloud, 
k9  And  make  a  joyful  noise  : 
o  God  is  our  Strength,  our  Saviour  Goa : 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

e      2  "  From  vile  idolatry.  , 

"  Preserve  my  worship  clean ; 
**  X  am  the  Lord,  who  set  thee  free 
"  From  slavery  and  from  sin. 

—    3  "  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 

"  And  I'll  supply  them  well ; 
e  "  But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  God, 

"  If  Israel  will  rebel ; — 

d      4  "  I'll  leave  them,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  To  their  own  lusts  a  prey ; 
*^  And  let  them  run  the  dangerous  road^- 
**  *Tis  their  own  chosen  way. 

6  "  Yet,  O  that  all  my  saints 
"  Would  hearken  to  my  voice  I 
— «  Soon  1  would  ease  their  sore  complBmtt, 
''And  bid  their  ii^arts  rejoice. 

15  * 
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o      6  "  While  I  destroy  their  foes, 
"  I'd  richly  feed  my  floek ; 
"  And  they  should  taste  the  stream,  that  flows 
"  From  their  eternal  Rock." 

PSALM  82.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred.  [•] 
God  Supreme  ;  or,  Magistrates  warned. 

1     A  MONG  th'  assemblies  of  the  great, 
jl\.  a  greater  Ruler  takes  his  seat : 

The  God  of  heaven,  as  Judo^e,  surveys 

Those  gods  on  earth,  and  ajl  their  ways, 
e  3  Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  laws  ? 

Or  why  support  th*  unrighteous  cause  > 

When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor, 

That  sinners  vex  the  saints  no  more  ? 
e  3  They  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  they  know; 

Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go ; 

Their  name  of  earthly  gods  is  vain  j 

For  they  shall  fall  and  die  like  men. 
o  4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 

Possess  hit  universal  throne, 
0  And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod : 
g  He  is  our  Judge,  and  he  our  God. 

PSALM  83.     S.  M.     Little  Marlboro',  [b] 
^  Complaint  against  Persecutors. 

1  A  ND  will  the  God  of  grace 
jl\.  Perpetual  silence  keep  ? 

The  God  of  justice  hold  his  peace, 
And  let  nis  vengeance  sleep  ? 

2  Behold,  what  cursed  snares 
The  men  of  mischief  spread ; 

The  men,  who  hate  thy  saints  and  thee, 
Lift  up  their  threatening  head, 
e      3  Affainst  thy  hidden  ones 

Their  counsels  they  employ ; 
And  malice,  with  her  watchful  eye, 
Pursues  them  to  destroy. 
4  [The  noble  and  the  base 
Into  thy  pastures  leap : 
The  lion  and  the  stupid  ass 
Conspire  to  vex  thy  sheep. 
d     5  "  Cdme  let  us  join,**  they  CTy, 
^  To  root  them  from  tl^e  gtoxuidv 
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'<  Till  not  the  name  of  saints  remain, 
"  Nor  memory  ghall  be  found." 

6  Awake,  almighty  Grod, 
And  call  thy  wrath  to  mind ; 
Give  them  like  forests  to  the  fire, 
■ '  0*  Btubble  to  tlie  wind.] 

—    7  Convince  tlieir  madness.  Lord, 
And  niake  them  seek  thy  name ; 
Or  else  their  stubborn  rage  confound, 
That  they  may  die  in  shame. 

o      8  Then  shall  the  nations  know 

That  glorious,  dreadful  word — 
g  Jehovah — is  thy  name  alone. 

And  thou  the  sovereign  Lord. 

PSALM  84.  L.  M.  First  Part.  Moretan.  [•] 

The  Pleasure  of  PMic  Worship, 

1  TTQW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 

XX  O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are  * 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints. 
To  meet  th.'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

e  2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode. 

My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
e  My  God,  my  King,  why  should  1  be 

So  far  from  all  my  joys,  and  thee  ? 

3  [The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest. 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  nest ; 
But  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  his  children  want  ?] 

o  4  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 

Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
9  Thy  brightest  glories  shine  atove. 

And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

o  5  Blest  are  thQ  souls,  who  fi^d  a  place 

Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
—There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 

And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

o  6  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  hearts  a^  fet 

To  find  tlie  way  to  Zion's  gate , 
—God  is  their  gt^iigtb ;  and.  through  the  TO«d, 

They  lean  upon  their  Helper,  Qod 
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o  7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  stiength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 

■  Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there.  Portugal. 

L.  M.  Second  Part.  Castle  Street.  Greenes.  [•] 
God  and  his  Church;  or,  Grace  and  Glory. 

1  f^  REAT  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings 
VX  The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 

To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth, 
o  Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth, 
e  2  Mi^ht  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place, 

Withm  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace ; 
— Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 

Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  the  door. 
0  3  God  is  our  Sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 

God  is  our  Shield,  he  guards  our  way 

From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 

From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 
—4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 

And  crown  that  srace  with  glory  too ; 

He  gives  us  all  things,  and  witKholds 

No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 
g  5  O  God  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 

The  fflorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 

And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee, — 

Blest  is  the  man  who  trusts  in  thee. 

Paraphrased  in  C.  M.  Doxology.  Arundel.  [•] 

Ver.  1,  4,  2, 3, 10.     God  present  in  his  Churches. 
e  1  TVI^^  novX.  how  lovely  is  the  place, 

XTX  To  wnich  thy  God  resorts  \ 
— 'Tis  heaven,  to  see  his  smiling  face. 

Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 
o  2  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  power  displays ; 
o  And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 

With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 
b  3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends  and  fills  the  place ; 
-^ While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 

And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 
o  4  There,  mighty  God,  thy  woida  decUxe 
The  secrets  of  thy  will  *, 
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And  Btill  we  seek  thy  mercies  there, 
And  sing  thy  praiaes  still. 

PAUftE. 

—5  TMy  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee, 

^Yhile  far  from  thine  abode  : 
p  When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  see 

My  Saviomr  and  my  Grod  ? 
—6  The  sparrow  builds  herself  a  nest. 

And  sufiers  no  remove ; 
e  O  make  me  like  the  sparrows  blessed. 

To  dwell  but  where  1  love. 
—7  To  sit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity 

Employed  in  carnal  joys, 
e  8  Lord,  at  tliy  threshold  I  would  wait, 

While  Jesus  is  within ; 
Rather  than  fill  a  throne  of  state. 

Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 
—9  Could  I  command  the  spacious  land, 

And  the  more  boundless  sea, 
For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right  hand, 

I'd  give  them  both  away  .J 

P.  M.     Bethesda.  [•] 

Longing  for  the  House  of  God* 

1  X   ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 

J  i  How  pleasant,  and  how  fair, 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thy  earthly  temples  are  ! 

To  thine. abode 

My  heart  aspires ; 

With  warm  desires, 

To  see  my  God. 

2  [The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  rest, 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest ! 

My  spirit  faints, 
With  equal  zeal, 
To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints.] 
Q  3  O  Jutppy  Bonia,  who  pray 
Where  God  appointa  to  hear ! 
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O  happy  meiii  who  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  I 

They  praise  thee  still ', 

And  happy  they, 

Who  love  tlie  way 

To  Zion's  hill. 
— 4  They  go  firom  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears; 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
o      O  ffloiious  seat, 

When  God  our  King 

Shall  thither  bring 

Our  willing  feet ! 

PAUSE. 

e  5  [To  ppend  one  sacred  day 
Where  God  and  sunts  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy, 
Than  thousand  days  beside : 

Where  God  resorts, 

I  love  it  more 

To  keep  the  door, 

Than  shine  in  courts.] 
— ^  God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
Our  Light  and  our  Defence ; 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  filled. 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence. 

He  shall  bestow, 

On  Jacob's  race, 

Peculiar  grace, 

And  glory  too. 
o  7  The  Lord  his  people  loves , 
His  hand  no  good  withholds. 
From  those  his  heart  approves, 
Trom  pure  and  pious  souls. 
o      Thrice  happy  he, 

O  God  of  hosts, 

Whose  spirit  trusts 

Alone  in  thee. 


PSALM  85.  L.  M.  First  Part.  AllrScdnts.  [•] 

Ver.  1 — 8.    DeUveraiue  begun  and  completed. 

I  TT  ORDf  thou  hast  called  thy  giaice  \o  miAl^ 
JL^  Thou  hast  reveiaed  otu  ne«.vy  dQ«ia* 
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So  God  forgave,  when  Israel  sinned, 

And  brought  his  wandering  captives  home. 

2  Thou  hast  begun  to  set  us  free, 

And  made  thy  fiercest  wrath  abate ; 

Now  let  our  hearts  be  turned  to  thee, 

And  thy  salvation  be  complete, 
e  3  Revive  our  dying  graces,  Lord, 

And  let  thy  saints  m  thee  rejoice ; 

Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfill  thy  word ; 

We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice. 
—4  We  wait  to  hear  what  Grod  will  say : 
o  He'll  speak,  and  give  his  people  peace  : 
—But  let  them  run  no  more  astray, 
e  Lest  his  returning  wrath  increase.  Amdtif, 

L.  M.    Second  Part,    Islington,    Oporto,  [*] 
Ver.  9,  &c.    Salvation  by  Christ. 

1   QALVATION  is  forever  nigh 

k9  The  souls  who  fear  and  trust  the  Loid ; 

And  grace,  descending  from  on  high, 

Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shall  afford. 
b  2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met. 

Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  down  from  heaven; 

By  his  obedience  so  complete^ 

Justice  is  pleased,  and  peace  is  given, 
o  3  Now  truth  and  honour  shall  abound, 

Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 

And  heavenly  influence  bless  the  ground, 

In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 
—4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 

To  give  us  free  access  to  God ; 

Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more. 

But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road. 

PSALM  86.     CM.    First  Part.    York.[^^ 
Ver.  &— 13.    ^  general  Song  of  Praise  to  God. 

1  A  MONG  the  princes,  earthly  gods, 
J\.  There's  none  hath  power  divine  j 

Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  works,  like  thine. 

2  The  nations  thou  hast  made,  shall  bring 
Their  offerings  round  thy  throne  *, 

For  thou  alone  aoai  wooidroua  tlunsB  \ 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 
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e  3  Lord,  I  would  walk  witli  holy  feet ; 
Teach  me  thy  heavenly  ways ; 
And  my  poor  scattered  thoughts  unite 
In  Gfod  my  Father'^  praise 
9  4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 
Shall  those  sweet  wonders  tell ; — 
How,  by  thy  ffrace,  my  sinking  soul 
Rose  from  Uie  deeps  of  hell. 

PSALM  87.     L.  M.     Green's.     Leeds.  [•] 

The  Ckwreh  the  Birthplace  of  the  SatiUs, 

1   /^  OD,  in  his  earthly  temple,  lays 

vX  Foundations  for  his  heavenly  praise : 
e .  He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well ; 
0  But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

e  2  His  mercy  visits  every  house, 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows ; 

o  But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay, 

Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

e  3  What  glories  were  described  of  old  ! 

What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told  ! 
o  Thou  city  of  our  God  below, 

Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

o  4  Egypt  and  Tjrre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 

Shall  tnere  begm  tJieir  lives  anew  : 
B  Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 

The  Hill  where  living  waters  sprmg. 

— 5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
*Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear, 
As  one  new  born  or  nourished  there ! 

PSALM  89.  L.M.  First  Part.  N(mtwich.[*] 

Covenant  vfith  Christ,  the  true  Dtvoid, 

1  TTIOREVER  shall  my  sons  record 
Jl     The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord : 

o  Mercy  and  truth  forever  stand, 

Like  heaven,  established  by  his  hand. 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  swore,  and  said, 
d  ''  With  thee  my  covenant  first  is  made ; 

''/n  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live  *,  -.  «• 

^    "  Glory  and  grace  a^  thine  to  gWe. 
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3  "  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Priest ; 
"  Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest : 

"  Thou  art  my  chosen  King ;  thy  throne 
'<  Shall  stand  eternal,  like  my  own. 

4  "  There's  none  of  all  my  sons  above, 
"  So  much  my  image,  or  my  love : 

"  Celestial  powers  uiy  subjects  ore ; 

**  Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compare  f 

5  "  David,  my  servant,  whom  I  chose, 
"  To  guard  my  flock,  to  crush  my  foes, 
**  And  raised  him  to  the  Jewish  throne, 
"  Was  but  a  shadow  of  my  Son." 

o  6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing 

Jesus  her  Saviour  and  her  King; 
■  An^ls  his  heavenly  wonders  show. 

And  saints  declare  nis  works  below.  TVicfV. 

C.  M.    First  Part.    Colchester,  Abridge.  [•] 
The  Faithfulness  of  God, 


'W, 


never-ceasing  songs  shall  show 
oft 


The  mercies  of  the  Lord ; 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know, 

How  faithful  is  his  word. 
2  The  sacred  truths,  his  lips  pronounce, 

Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure ; 
And  if  he  speaks  a  promise  once, 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure, 
e  3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne  ! 
o  But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  sealed 

To  David's  greater  Son. 
o  4  His  seed  forever  shall  possess 
A  throne  above  the  skies : 
The  meanest  subiect  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 
g  5  Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 
Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  saints  on  earth  tlieir  honours  raise 
To  thy  unchanging  love. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Plymmdh,  [b] 
V.  7,  &c.    Majesty  of  Ood;  or,  ftrocrentiol  WorsKlp. 
^  ^  TIT/y'^i-everence  let  the  saints  apww^ 
rr  And  bow  before  the  hovd  I 
lo  ' 
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His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear, 
Anatremble  at  hifl  word. 
a  2  How  terrible  thy  glories  rise ! 

—  How  briffht  thy  beauties  shine ! 

e  Where  is  the  power  with  thee  that  vies  ? 

Or  truth  compared  with  thine  ? 
g  3  The  northern  pole,  and  southern,  rest 

On  thy  supporting  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day^  from  east  to  west, 

Move  round  at  thy  command. 
o  4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control, 

And  rule  the  boisterous  deep ; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll. 

The  rolling  billows  sleep. 
—5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thine, 
e      And  the  dark  world  of  hell : 
a  How  did  thine  arm  in  ven^ance  shine. 

When  Egypt  durst  rebel! 
g  6  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 

—  Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace ; 

•  o  While  truth  and  mercy,  joined  in  one. 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

C.  M.    Third  Part.     Devizes.  [•] 

Ver.  15,  &c.    ^  Blessed  Gospel. 

1  "DLEST  are  the  souls,  who  hear  and  know 

JD  The  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  paths  they  go. 

And  light  their  steps  surround. 
S  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up, 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope ; 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 
0  3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives  : 
g  Israel,  tny  King  forever  reigns, 
Thy  God  forever  lives. 

C.  M.     Fourth  Part.     Mear.  [•] 
Ver.  19,  &c.     ChrisCs  Mediatorial  Kingdom. 
1  TTEAR  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 
JlJL  And  made  his  mercy  known : 
d  ^'Sinners,  behold  your  help  is  \a\d 
''  Od  my  almighty  Son. 


PSALM  89.  im 


2  <'  Behold  the  Man  my  wisdom  ehote, 

"  Among  your  mortal  race ; 
"  His  head  my  holy  oil  o'erflows, 

"  The  Spirit  of  ray  grace. 

0  Z  **  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  tlirone, 
"  My  people's  better  King ; 
**  My  arm  snail  beat  his  rivals  down, 
**  And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

—4  **  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  hia  way 

"  With  mercy  by  nis  side ; 
o  ''  While  in  m^  name,  o'er  earth  and  sea, 

''  He  shall  m  triimiph  ride. 

— 5  "  Me  for  his  Father,  and  his  God, 
"  He  shall  forever  own ; 
"  Call  me  his  Rock,  his  high  Abode, 
o      **  And  I'll  support  my  Son. 

g  6  **  My  first-bom  Son,  arrayed  in  grace, 
**  At  my  right  hand  shall  sit ; 
''  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place 
**  And  monarchs  at  his  feet 

d  7  ''  My  covenant  stands  forever  fast ; 
^*  My  promises  are  strong ; 
'^  Firm  as  the  heavens  his  Uirone  shall  last, 
*^  His  seed  endure  as  long." 

C.  M.     Fifth  Part.     St.  AscgfVs.  [•] 
V.  30,  &c.     7%e  Cotenani  of  Graeey  (trdartd  and  rare 

1  "  XT^T,"  saith  the  Lord,  "  if  David's  race, 

X    "  The  children  of  my  Son, 
e  ''  Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 
''  And  tempt  mine  anger  down ; — 

2  «  Their  sins  I'll  visit  with  the  rod, 
**  And  make  their  folly  smart : 

— ''  But  I'll  not  cease  to  be  their  God, 
"  Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  **  My  covenant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 
**  But  keep  my  grace  in  mind ; 

^  And  what  etemu  love  hath  spoke, 
''Eternal  truth  shall  bind. 
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e  4  "  Once  have  I  swonii  (1  need  no  morei) 
**  And  pledged  mv  holiness, 
'<  To  seal  the  sacred  promise  sine, 
"  To  David  and  his  race : 

o  5  "  The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise, 
"  And  spread  from  sea  to  sea ; 
*^  Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies, 
"  To  give  the  nations  day. 

g  6  **  Sipft  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
**  His  kingdom  shall  endure  ; 
**  Till  the  fixed  laws  of  shade  and  light 
<<  Shall  be  observed  no  more." 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     PleyeVs,  [b] 
V.  47,  &c.     Mortality  and  Hope. — A  Funeral  Psalm 
e  1  T)  EMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  state, 
p      JIV  How  frail  our  life,  how  short  the  date ! 
Where  is  the  man,  who  draws  his  breath. 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death  ? 

—2  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die. 

Our  flesh  and  sense  repine  and  cry, 
p  **  Must  death  forever  rage  and  reign  ? 

'<  Or,  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  vain  ? 

3  "  Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  just  ? 

<<  Are  not  thy  servants  turned  to  dust  ?  '* 
—But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs, 
o  And  4ieeB  the  sleeping  dust  arise. 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadftil  day. 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away. 
And  clears  the  honour  of  thy  word ; 

■  Awake  our  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord. 

P.  M.     Harlington.  [b  *] 
Ver.  47,  dx.    lAfe^  Deathf  and  the  Resurrection* 

e  1  rjlHINK,  miffhty  God,  on  feeble  man; 
e        JL    How  few  nis  hours,  how  short  his  span* 
—    Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave  : 
e  Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath, 
A^inst  the  bold  demands  of  death, 
With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  save  r 

-^^i  Lord,  shall  it  be  forever  said, 
d  *'  The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

^'For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dnal^.^ 
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e  Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day, 

Sent  to  their  graves,  and  tamed  to  elay  ? 
e      Lord,  where 's  thy  kindness  to  the  Just  f 

—3  Hast  thou  not  promised  to  thy  Son, 

And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenly  crown .' 
p      But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair; 
o  Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word, 
And  find  a  resurrection  there. 

o  A  Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  gives  his  saints  a  lon^  reward, 
— -    ]•  or  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain : 
■  Let  all  below,  and  all  above. 

Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love, 
g      And  each  repeat  their  loud — Amen. 

PSALM  90.  L.M.  Carthage.  Worship.  [•  b] 

Man  jnortal,  and  God  eternal. 

1  rpHROUGH  every  age,  eternal  God. 

JL    Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode ; 
High  was  thy  throne,  e  er  heaven  was  made, 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Long  hadst  thou  reigned,  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 

When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more, 
e  3  But  man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die, 

Made  up  of  ^ilt  and  vanity ; 
a  Thy  dreadfulsentence.  Lord,  was  just,~ 
d  "  Ketum,  ye  simiers,  to  your  dust.'' 
—4  [A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 

Scarce  to  a  day  in  tliine  account ; 

Like  yesterday's  departed  light. 

Or  the  last  watch  or  ending  night.] 

PAUSE. 

•—6  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream, 

Sweeps  us  away  ;  our  life's  a  dream; 
p  An  empty  tale ;  a  morning  flower, 

Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour 

6  [Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  set : 

How  short  the  term !  how  Grail  the  state  I 

And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive, 

We  rather  aigh  and  groan,  than  Uye 
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7  But  O  how  ofl  thy  wrath  appears, 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years ; 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread ; 
We  fear  the  power  that  strikes  us  dead.] 

— 8  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man ; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span ; 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 
Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Wantage,  [b] 
Ver.  1 — 5.    MenfraUy  and  God  eternal. 

1  /^UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
\J  Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  : 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne, 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  [Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  frame ; 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God ; 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust, 
"  liietum,  ye  sons  of  men ; " 

All  nations  rose  from  eartli  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again.] 

5  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 
Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  n'he  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  lives  and  cares, 

Are  carried  downwards  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  following  years.] 

€  7  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

o  8  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  stand, 
Pleased  with  the  morning  light : 
e  TTie  Sowers,  beneath  the  mowef  tYMAd^ 
Lde  wiiberiag,  ere  *tii  night. 
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-»9  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  paat. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     China,  [b] 

V.  8, 11, 9, 10, 12.  Mortality,  and  Preparationfinr  Death, 

c  1  1"  ORD,  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  &ults, 
J-i  And  justice  grows  severe, 
Thv  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  thoughts, 
And  bums  beyond  our  fear. 

2  Thine  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dust : 
p      By  one  oSence  to  thee, 
Adam  and  all  his  sons  have  lost 
Their  inmiortality. 

— ^  Life  like  a  vain  amusement  flies, 
A  fable  or  a  song : 
By  swifl  degrees  our  nature  dies, 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  lonif- 

e  4  Tis  but  a  few  whos^  days  amount 

To  threescore  ywtrs  and  ten ; 
p  And  all  beyond  that  short  account, 

Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

e  5  [Our  vitals,  with  laborious  strife. 
Bear  up  the  crazy  load  ; 
And  drag  those  poor  remains  of  life, 
Along  the  tiresome  road.] 

^-6  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love, 
And  not  thy  wrath  alone ; 

0  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  throne. 

7  Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  art, 

T'  improve  the  hours  we  have ; 
That  we  mav  act  the  wiser  part. 

And  live  beyond  the  grave. 

C.  M.     Third  Part.     Canterbury,  [b] 
Ver.  13,  &c.    Breathmg  aJUr  Heaven, 

1  "O  ETURN,  O  God  of  love,  return; 
XV  Earth  is  a  tiresome  place : 

How  JongMhaU  we,  thy  children,  moniri^ 
Oar  abSence  &om  thy  fkee  } 
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3  Let  heaven  succeed  our  painfiil  yearii 

Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And  in  proportion  to  our  tears, 

So  make  our  joys  increase. 

3  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show, 
Make  thine  own  work  complete ; 

Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know, 
And  own  thy  love  was  great 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne. 
In  all  thy  beauty,  Lord ; 

And  the  poor  service  we  have  done 
Meet  a  divine  reward. 

S.  M.     Aylesbury,  [b] 
Ver.  5, 10, 12.     The  Frailty  and  Shortness  of  Lffs, 

1  X   ORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
JLj  Is  thiE  our  mortal  frame ! 
e  Our  life^how  poor  a  trifle  'tis, 

That  scarce  deserves  the  name ! 
p      2  Alas  the  brittle  clay, 

That  built  our  bodies  fir&i  > 
And  every  month,  and  every  day^ 
'Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust 

—  3  Our  moments  fly  apace, 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay ; 
o  Just  like  a  flood,  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

—  4  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly, 

We*ll  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 
.We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way. 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

o      5  They'll  sooner  wall  us  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea  : 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shorn 
Of  blest  eternity. 

PSALM  91.     L.  M.     Shoel    Oporto.  [•] 

Ver.  1—7.    Safety  in  Public  Diseases  and  Danger. 

1  XX£  who  hath  made  his  refuge — Grod, 

XI  Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Bhall  wnlk  til  day  beneath  his  Bhade<» 
And  there,  at  nignti  atuJl  xest  hit  \v&?y^       ^ 
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2  [Then  will  I  say,  **  My  God,  thy  power 
"  Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tower ; 

<<  I,  that  am  formed  of  feeble  dust, 
<'  Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust.** 

3  Thrice  happy  man !  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare ; 
Satan,  the  fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways.] 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood, 
(From  birds  of  prey  that  seek  their  blood,) 
Under  her  feathers,  so  the  Lord 

Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  guard. 

e  5  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 

To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 
o  Grod  is  their  life :  his  wings  are  spread. 

To  shield  them  with  a  heuthful  snade. 

e  6  If  vapours,  with  malignant  breatli, 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 

o  Israel  is  safe :  the  poisoned  air 

Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  G^  be  there. 

PAUSE. 

—7  [What  though  a  thousand  at  ihy  side. 
At  thy  rij^ht  hand  ten  thousand  died : 
Thy  GrocThis  chosen  people  saves. 
Amongst  the  dead,  amidst  the  graves. 

8  So  when  he  sent  his  angel  down 
To  make  his  wrath  in  Egypt  known, 
And  slew  their  sons,  his  careful  eye 
Passed  all  the  doors  of  Jacob  by.] 

9  But  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  sword. 
Receive  commission  from  tlie  Lord, 
To  strike  his  saints  amon^  the  rest, 

o  Their  very  pains  and  deaOis  are  blest. 

10  The  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire, 
Shall  but  fulfill  their  best  desire ; 
From  sins  and  sorrows  set  them  free. 
And  bring  tliy  children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

C.  M.     Mear.  [•] 
V.  9—16.     Guard  ofAngds^  Victory  and  DeUveMnee, 


J  I'W/'E  sons  of  men,  a  iecble  racb^ 
JL    Exposed  to  every  snare, 
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Come,  make  the  Lord  jour  dwelling-place. 
And  try,  and  trust  his  care. 

2  No  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dwell ; 
Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh, 

And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell, 
'Twill  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

3  He'll  give  his  an^ls  charge  to  keep 
Tour  feet  in  all  their  ways : 

To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  sleep, 
And  gruard  your  happy  days. 

4  Their  hands  shall  bear  you,  lest  you  fiUl, 
And  dash  against  the  stones ; 

Are  they  not  servants  at  his  call, 
And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons  ? 

5  Adders  and  lions  ve  shall  tread ; 
The  tempter's  wiles  defeat ; 

He  that  hath  broke  the  serpent's  head. 
Puts  them  beneath  your  feet. 

6  **  Because  on  me  they  set  their  love, 
^  I'll  save  them,  Tsaith  the  Lord,) 

*'  I'll  bear  their  joyml  souls  above 
**  Destruction  and  the  sword. 

7  "  My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  call ; 
'*  In  trouble  I'll  be  nigh ; 

«  My  power  shall  help  uiem  when  they  fall, 
'<  And  raise  them  when  they  die. 

8  "  Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  known, 
'<  I'll  honour  them  in  heaven : 

**  There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown, 
"  And  endless  life  be  given."] 

PSALM  92.  L.  M.  First  Part.  Green's.  [•] 
^  Psalm  for  the  Lord' a  Day. 
1  CJWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 

O  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing ; 
To  show  tnv  love  by  morning  light. 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 
•  S  Sweet  is  the  dav  of  sacred  rest; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast  * 
— O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 

Like  David'i  harp  of  solemn  sound ! 
#  S  My  heart  shall  triomph  in  my  Lend,  < 

And  bleaa  lua  works,  and  bless  hvi  nt^xA*, 
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6  Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine ! 
e  How  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine ! 
— i  Fools  never  raise  tlieir  thoughts  so  high ; 
e  Like  brutes  tliey  live,  like  brutes  tliey  <Qe  , 
— Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
d  Blast  them  in  everlasting  death 
o  5  But  1  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 

When  grace  hath  welF  refined  my  heart ; 

And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 

Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  [Sin  (my  worst  enemy  before) 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more ; 

My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain. 

Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again.] 
g  7  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 

AU  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ, 

In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Quercy.    [•] 
7%«  Church  the  Garden  of  God. 
1  T   ORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 

I  A  In  gardens  planted  by  thy  hand ; 
Let  me  within  thv  courts  be  seen. 
Like  a  young  cedar,  fresh  and  green. 
ISJ  There  grow  thy  saints  in  faith  and  love, 
Blest  with  thine  mfluence  from  above ; 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees, 
Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  tliese. 

3  The  plants  of  grace  shall  ever  live ; 
(Nature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrive ;) 
Time,  that  does  all  tninffs  else  impair, 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  fair. 

4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  show 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  true : 
None  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

PSALM  93.  L.M.  IstPt.  Old  Hundred.  [•^ 
The  Eternal  and  Sovereign  God, 
1    TEHOVAH  reigns ;  he  dwells  in  light, 

O    Girded  with  majesty  and  might', 
The  world,  created  bv  hia  hands, 
Still  on  ita  Grat  founaation  stands. 


19B  PSALM  93. 


o  2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made. 

Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid, 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 
0  3  Like  floods,  the  angry  nations  rise, 

And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies : 
e  Vain  floods — that  aim  their  rage  so  high ! 
•^-At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  Forever  shall  thv  throne  endure : 

Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure : 

And  everlasting  holiness 

Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace. 

P.  M.     First  Part.     Walworth.    [*] 
God^s  Majesty,  and  Sovereign  Dominion, 
1  rilHE  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  he  reigns  on  high ; 
JL    His  robes  ofstate  are  strength  and  majesty ; 
This  wide  creation  rose  at  his  command, 
Built  by  his  word,  and  'stablished  by  his  hand ; 

g  Long  stood  his  throne,  ere  he  began  creation, 
Andliis  own  Grodhead — is  the  firm  foundation. 

o  2  God  is  th'  eternal  King :  thy  foes  in  vain 
Raise  their  rebellion,  to  confound  thy  reign : 
In  vain  the  storms,  in  vain  the  floods  arise. 
And  roar,  and  toss  their  waves  a^inst  the  skies ; 
Foaming  at  heaven,  they  rage  with  wild  commotion ; 
But  heaven's  high  arches  scorn  the  swelling  ocean. 

d  3  Te  tempests,  rage  no  more ;  ye  floods,  be  still ; 
And  the  mad  world,  obedient  to  his  will : 
Built  on  his  truth,  his  church  must  ever  stand ; 
Firm  axe  his  promises,  and  strong  his  ]iand : 
See  his  own  sons,  when  they  appear  before  him, 
Bow  at  his  footstool,  and  with  fear  adore  him. 

P.  M.     Second  Part.     Ddlston.    [•] 

God* 8  Power  f  and  Zion's  Safety, 
1  npHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
JL    And  royal  state  maintains ; 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned ; 
Arrayed  in  jobes  of  light. 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might. 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 
2  Upheld  by  his  commands, 
Tile  world  secniel^  Btanos, 
And  Bkiea  and  stars  obey  thy  wocd* 
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g         Thy  throne  was  fixed  on  hi^h, 
Before  the  starry  sky : 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom.  Lord. 

e      3  In  vain  the  noisy  erowd^ 

Like  billows  fierce  and  lotrd, 
Against  thine  empire  rage  and  roar; 

In  vain  with  angry  spite, 

The  surly  nations  fi^nt, 
And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 

d      4  Let  floods  and  nations  tage, 

And  all  their  powers  engage, — 
Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky : 

The  terrors  of  thy  frown 

Shall  beat  their  madness  down ; 
Thy  throiie  forever  stands  on  high. 

g      5  Thy  promises  are  true, 

Tlnr  grace  is  ever  new ; 
There  nxed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  remove : 

Thy  saints,  with  holy  fear, 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

PSALM  94.     C.  M.     First  Part,  [b] 
V.  1, 2, 7 — ^14.    Saints  chastised^  and  Sinners  destroyed, 

1  [/^  GOD  !  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 

KJ     Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud ; 
Let  sovereign  power  redress  oxa  wrongs, 
Let  justice  smite  the  proud. 

2  They  sa^,  "  The  Lord  nor  sees  nor  hears;" 
When  will  the  fools  be  wisfe  ? 

Can  he  be  deaf,  who  formed  tlieir  ears  ? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  eyes  ? 

3  He  knows  their  impious  thouglits  are  vam, 
And  they  shall  feel  his  power ; 

His  wrath  shaill  (>ierce  the'ir  souls  with  pain, 
In  some  surprising  hour. 

4  But  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuke, 
Thou  hast  a  gentler  rod : 

Thy  providences,  and  thy  book, 
Shall  make  them  know  their  CKod. 

5  Blest  is  the  man  thy  hands  chastiiii^ 
And  to  his  duty  drww : 

17 
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Thy  Bcourffes  make  thy  children  wise, 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 

6  But  G^od  will  ne*er  cast  off  his  saints 

Nor  his  own  promise  break : 
He  pardons  his  inheritance 

For  their  Redeemer's  sake.] 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Reading,  [b] 
V.  16-23.  DdiverancefromTemptation and Peraeeutian, 

1  \)C7"H0  will  arise,  and  plead  my  right, 

W    Against  my  numerous  foes ; 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  unite, 
And  ail  my  hopes  oppose ! 

2  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  Rock,  my  Help, 
Sustained  my  fainting  head, 

e  My  life  had  now  in  silence  dwelt, 
My  soul  amongst  the  dead. 

p  3  "  Alas,  mjr  sliding  feet !  "  I  cried, 
—    Thy  promise  was  my  prop ; 

Thy  grace  stood  constant  by  my  side, 
o      Thy  Spirit  bore  me  up. 

6  4  While  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts 

Within  my  bosom  roll ; 
o  Thy  boundless  love  forgives  my  faults, 

Thy  comforts  cheer  my  soul. 

— 5  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rise. 

And  frame  pernicious  laws ; 
o  But  God,  my  refuge,  rules  the  skies ; 

He  will  defend  my  cause. 

— 6  Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud ; 

Let  bold  blasphemers  scoff; 
g  The  Lord  our  Gi-od  shall  judge  the  proud, 

And  cut  the  smners  off. 

PSALM  95.   C.  M.   Bedford.  Plymouth.  [•] 
A  Psalm  before  Prayer. 

1  OIN6  to  the  Lord  Jehovah^s  name, 

O  And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 

Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  a^^il  «\|iyi\^ 
And  psalms  ot  honoux  sing  *, 
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The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know, 
How  mean  their  natures  se'em, 

Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below, 
When  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 
Lies  in  his  spacious  hand ; 

He  fixed  the  seas  what  boimds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

«  5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls'adore ; 
Come,  kneel  before  his  face  ; 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace. 

e  6  Now  is  the  time ;  he  bends  his  ear, 

And  waits  for  your  request ; 
o  Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear, 

"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 

S.  M.     Peckham.  [•] 
A  Psalm  before  Sermon, 

1  /^OME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
Vy  And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 

Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  Grod, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  ; 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own. 

And  ail  the  solid  ground. 
0      3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne  ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 
— We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own, 

He  formed  us  by  his  word 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice. 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  ; 

Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5  [But  if  your  ears  refuse 
The  language  of  his  grace, 

And  hearts  grow  hard,  like  stubborn  Jewg, 
That  unbelieving  race ; 
0  The  Lord,  in  vengeance  dressed, 
Will  lift  his  band  and  swear, 
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k.  mm  11 1*  «oeg  oft 
God  ii  a  aovesciza  Kic^: 
Hii  hutwu*  in  exuse^  -rene.j 
S  CoMe,  let  our  aovli  adcms  dap  Laid, 
Who  fruMd  oiii.]iaSMm  vitk  his  word  ; 

•  He  ii  ovr  fJWffhn^  :  wv  the  siieep; 
MMm  wtBtcy  tho&tj  Yat  paslnm  kscp. 

*^  Cnmt,  kt  OB  bev  liv  Toiee  to-daj, 
TW  eooMek  of  hv  lore  obex : 

•  Hot  let  ovr  btdmed  lieailj  resiew 
TW  ns  and  ^agvee  that  Imel  knev. 
4  Inel,  wbo  nv  his  wocks  of  grace, 
Tenipled  tbev  Maker  to  his  &ce ; 
A  ftithleas,  anbelieTmg  brood. 
That  tired  the  patience  of  their  God ! 

d  5  JThiw  nith  the  Ijord,  "  How  fiJae  they 

*  rcgget  nj  power  ;  abuse  mj  fere : 

*  Sinee  they  dcepiee  my  reat,  I  swear, 
**  Their  feet  shall  never  enter  thae.**] 

a  6  Look  baek,  my  soul,  with  hotw  dread. 

And  view  those  ancient  rebeb  dead : 
-^Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day, 

Nor  kise  the  blessing  by  delay. 

•  7  8eiae  the  kind  promise,  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion's  heaTenly  gates 

•  Beliere,  and  take  the  promised  rest; 
Obey,  and  be  forever  blest 

PSALM  96.    CM.    Arundel    Chr^stmas,[^] 
V.  1—10,  &c.     Christ's  First  and  Secoad  Comamg. 

1  QING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
l3  Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ; 

His  new  discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesns  reigns, 
God*s  own  almighty  Son ; 

#  Mig  power  the  sinking  world  sustains, 
^      And  grace  snrrouiubi  his  throne. 


PSALM  96.  m 


—3  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day, 
o      Joy^  through  the  earth  be  seen  ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  brifflit  array, 
And  fields  in  cheerlul  green. 

4  Let  an  unusual  icy  surprise 
The  islands  of  the  sea ; 
d  Te  mountains,  sink,  ye  valleys,  rise ; 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

o  5  Behold,  he  comes,  he  comes  to  bleas 

The  nations  as  their  Grod  ; 
0  To  show  the  world  his  righteousneM, 

And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

g  6  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead, 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near  ; 
ft  How  will  the  guilty  nations  dreiuly 

To  see  their  Judge  appear  i 

P.  M.     St.  Helen's. 

The  God  of  Ike  GemiiUM. 

£T  all  the  earth  their  Toices  ruse. 
To  sing  tlie  choicest  psalm  of  pniae ; 

• 1   Ul T^l U»-   .....^  - 
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To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah  s 

His  glory  let  the  heathens  know ; 

His  wonders  to  the  nations  show ; 

And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

2  The  heathens  know  thy  glory,  Lord« 
The  wondering  nations  read  thy  word; 

o      Among  us  is  Jehovah  known  : 
Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  psld 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have 

Q      Our  Maker  b  our  God  alone. 

3  He  framed  the  ^lobe,  He  buiU  the  ck/» 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  fai^, 

And  reigns  complete  in  gl'WT  tJKW  ; 
—His  beams  are  majesty  and  li^ ; 
b  His  beauties,  how  divinely  bn^lil ! 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fiur ! 
ff  4  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glofK»«*  1 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  •avin|{:  f^ 

And  barbarous  natwas  fis«r  hm  i 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  < 
The  beauty  of  bit  boUoemt 
And,  in  him  coarU,  bim  gn 
/7  ^ 
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PSALM  97.  L.M.  First  Part.  Psalm97tk  [•] 
Ver.  1 — 5.     Christ  the  Sovereign  Judge, 

1  XXE  reigns — the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns : 
XjL  Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains  : 
o  Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice  j 

And  distant  islands  join  their  voice, 
e  2  Deep  are  his  counsels,  and  unknown ; 
o  But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne  : 
e  Though  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surround, 
•"Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 
g  3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  he  comes  ! 

Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tombs ; 

Before  him  burns  devouring  fire  ! 

The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire  ! 
—4  His  enemies,  vrith  sore  dismay, 

Fly  from  the  si?ht  and  shun  the  day  : 
o  Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high, 
u  And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Old  Hundred,  [•] 
Ver.  6 — ^9.     Christ's  Incarnation, 

1  FTIHE  Lord  is  come  :  the  heavens  proclaim 
JL    His  birth ;  the  nations  learn  his  name  : 

An  unknown  star  directs  the  road 

Of  Eastern  sages  to  their  God. 
g  2  All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  skies. 

Go  worship  where  the  Saviour  lies ; 

Angels  and  kings,  before  him  bow. 

Those  gods  on  high  and  gods  below. 
— 3  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground, 

And  their  own  worshippers  confoimd ; 
o  But  Judah  shout,  but  Zion  sing, 
-—And  earth  confess  her  sovereign  King. 

L.  M.     Third  Part.     Greenes,     [•] 
Crrace  and  Glory. 
1  rilHE  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  hiffh, 
A    O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky  ; 
e  Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet, 
o  His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat. 
—2  O  ye  who  love  his  holy  name. 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame  i 
HeguardB  the  a<mla  of  all  his  friends, 
Ana  from  the  sniures  of  he\\  defend* 
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«  3  Immortal  light,  and  jova  unknown. 

Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 

These  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 

And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 
o  4  Rejoice,  je  righteous,  and  jecord 

The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord; 
—None,  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace, 
,    Can  triumph  in  hia  holiness. 

C.  M.     Mtcham.     Mear.  [•] 
V.  1,3,5-7, 11.   Christ* 8  Incarnation^  and  the  JudgmenL 
1  "VT^E  shores  and  isles  of  every  sea, 
JL    Rejoice — the  Saviour  reigns ; 
His  word,  like  fire,  prepares  his  way, 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

•  2  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hilla, 

And  makes  the  valleys  rise ; 
-—The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  smiles, 
e      The  haughty  sinner  dies. 

•  3  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaim ; 
€      The  idol  gods  around 

Fill  their  own  worshippers  with  shame, 

And  totter  to  the  ground. 
-—4  Adoring  angels,  at  his  birth. 

Make  the  Redeemer  known  : 
g  Thus  shall  he  come — to  judge  the  earth — 

And  angels  guard  his  throne. 
t9  5  His  foes  shall  tremble  at  his  sight, 

And  hills  and  seas  retire ; 
o  His  children  take  their  unknown  flight, 
—    And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 
6  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory,  sowr 

For  saints  in  darkness  here, 
o  Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlds  unknown. 

And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 

PSALM  98.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Sunday.  [•] 

Praise  for  the  GospeL 
1  npo  our  almighty  MAker  God, 
JL    New  honours  be  addressed , 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad. 
And  makes  the  nations  blessed. 
S  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  fini  *. 
His  truth  fulGlla  hia  i(race  *. 
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The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust, 

And  learn  his  rigrhteousness. 
o  3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim, 

With  all  her  different  tongues ; 
u  And  spread  the  honours  of  his  name, 

In  melody  and  songs.  St.  MarMa. 

C.  M.  Second  Part.  Arundel,  Bethlehem,  [•] 
The  Messiah* s  Coming  and  Kingdom. 
1    "TOY  to  the  world — the  Lord  is  come  ! 

J    Let  earth  receive  her  King  : 
o  Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
tt      And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 
— 2  Joy  to  the  earth — the  Saviour  reigns  ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
o  While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 
e  3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
o  He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow. 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
g  4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace ; 

And  makes  the  nations  prove. 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 

And  wonders  of  his  love. 

PSALM  99.  S.  M.  First  Part.  Peckham.  [•] 
Christ's  Kingdom  and  Majesty, 
1  rpHE  God,  Jehovah,  reigns  • 
JL    Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
e  Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne, 
e  And  saints  be  humble  there. 

—  2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns  ! 

Let  earth  adore  its  Lord ; 

o  Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand, 

Swifl  to  fulfill  his  word. 

—  3  In  Z'lon  is  his  throne. 

His  honours  are  divine  : 
His  church  shall  make  liis  wonders  known  ; 
-    For  there  his  glories  shine. 
€      4  How  holy  is  his  name  ! 
How  terrible  his  praise ! 
^  Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  ^ova^ 
^         In  all  bis  works  of  grace. 
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S.M.  Second  Part.  Newton,  Watchman.  [*] 
A  holy  God  worshipped  toUh  Reverence* 
1  T7IXALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
mA  And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
Hui  nature  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercj  is  his  seat. 
«      2  When  Israel  was  his  church, 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest,^ 
When  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed^— 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 
—    3  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known, 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 
0      4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whose  OTace  is  still  the  same : 
—Still  he's  a  God  of  holiness, 

And  jealous  for  his  name. 

PSALM  100.  L.M.  IstPt.  Old  Hundred.[^] 
A  plain  translation. — Praise  to  our  Creator, 

1  "XT'E  nations  of  the  earth,  rejoice 

X.    Before  the  Lord,  vour  Sovereign  King , 
o  Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice , 
o  With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 
€  S  The  Lord  b  God ; — 'tis  he  aJone 

Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give  ; 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own ; 

The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 
o  3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy ; 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair ; 

And  make  it  your  divine  employ. 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honours  there. 
— 4  The  Lord  is  good ;  the  Lord  is  kind ; 
o  Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure ; 
g  And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 

His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Old  Hundred.  [♦] 
A  Paraphrase, 
1  [OING  to  the  Lord  with  joyful  Yoice ; 

>^  Let  every  land  his  name  adore  *, 
The  northern  islea  shall  send  the  noiae 
Acroaa  the  oceaa  to  the  ahore.l 
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e  2  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  ; 

He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 
—3  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ; 
e  And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  strayed, 
o  He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 
e  4  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care ; 

Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame  : 
o  What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 

Almighty  IVlaker,  to  thy  name  ? 
8  5  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs  ; 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 

Shall  fill  tny  courts  with  sounding  praise. 
g  6  Wide — as  the  world,  is  thy  command  j 

Vast — as  eternity,  thy  love  : 

Firm — as  a  rock,  thy  truth  must  stand. 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

PSALM  101.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred.  [•] 
The  Magistrate's  Psalm. 

PERCY  and  judgment  are  my  song ; 

L  And,  since  they  botli  to  thee  belong, 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  King, 
To  thee  my  songs  and  vows  1  bring. 

2  If  I  am  raised  to  bear  the  sword, 
I'll  take  my  counsels  from  thy  word ; 
Thy  justice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
Shall  be  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 

3  Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide, 
And  let  mv  God  with  me  reside  ; 

No  wicked  thing  shall  dwell  with  me, 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 

4  No  sons  of  slander,  rage,  and  strife 
^hall  be  companions  of  my  life  ; 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  of  pride, 
Within  my  doors  shall  ne'er  abide. 

5  (I'll  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  just 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth  and  trust ; 

The  men  who  work  thy  holy  w\\V, 
ShalJ  be  my  friends  and  favouivtes  b\.\\\.> 
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6  In  Tain  shall  sumera  Ik^  to  nie^ 
By  flattering  or  malicious  Ues; 

And  while  tne  innocent  I  guard,  i 

The  bold  offender  shan't  be  spaied. 

7  The  impious  crew,  that  factious  band, 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land ; 
And  all  who  break  the  public  rest, 
Where  I  have  power,  shall  be  suppressed. 

C.  M.     Mear.  [•] 
^  Psalm  for  a  Master  of  a  FamUy. 

1  /^F  justice  and  of  grace  1  sing, 
V-r  And  pay  my  God  my  vows ; 

Thy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  King, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 
And  make  thy  servant  wise  ; 

1*11  suffer  nothing  near  me  there, 
That  shall  offend  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man  who  doth  his  neighbour  wrong, 
By  falsehood  or  by  force. 

The  scornful  eye,  the  slanderous  tongue, — 
ril  thrust  them  from  my  doors. 

4  I'll  seek  the  faitliful  and  the  just. 
And  will  their  help  enjoy  ; 

These  are  the  friends  whom  I  shall  trust, 
The  servants  I'll  employ. 

5  The  wretch,  who  deals  in  sly  deceit, 
I'll  not  endure  a  night : 

The  liar's  tongue  I  ever  hate. 
And  banish  from  my  sight. 

6  I'll  purse  my  family  around. 
And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 

So  shall  my  house  be  ever  fbund 
A  dwelhng  fit  for  thee. 

PSALM  102.  C.  M.  First  Part.  China,  [b] 

Ver.  1—13, 20,  21.    A  Prayer  fin-  the  4fiuted, 

1  TTEAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  fkce  ; 

XJ.  But  answer,  lest  1  die : 
Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace  ' 

To  hear  when  sinners  ery  ? 
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p  2  Mj  days  are  wasted,  like  the  wnokei 
Dissolving  in  the  air ; 
My  strength  is  dried ;  my  heart  is  broke, 
And  sinking  in  despair. 

3  My  spirits  flag,  like  withering  grass, 
Burnt  with  excessiye  heat ; 

In  secret  ^oans  my  minutes  pass, 
And  1  forget  to  eat. 

4  fAs  on  some  lonely  building's  top, 
The  sparrow  tells  her  moan, — 

Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 
1  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

5  My  soul  is  like  a  wilderness. 
Where  beasts  of  midnight  howl : 

Where  the  sad  raven  finds  her  place, 
And  where  the  screaming  owl. 

6  Dark,  dismal  thoughts  and  boding  fears 
Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast ; 

While  sharp  reproaches  wound  mine  ears. 
Nor  give  my  spirit  rest. 

7  My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 
And  tears  are  my  repast : 

My  daily  bread,  like  ashes,  grows 
Unpleasant  to  my  taste. 

8  Sense  can  afford  no  real  joy, 
To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown  ; 

Lord,  'twas  thy  hand  advanced  me  high ; 
Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

9  My  locks  like  withered  leaves  appear ; 
And  life's  declining  light 

Grows  faint  as  evening  shadows  are, 
That  vanish  into  ni^t.j 

—10  But  thou  forever  art  the  same, 

O  my  eternal  God ! 
o  Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name. 

And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

o  11  Thou  wilt  arise,  and  show  thy  face ; 
Nor  will  my  Lord  delay, 
Beyond  th*  appointed  hour  of  grace, 
That  long-expected  day. 

— X9  He  bean  his  saints,  he  kno^s  theix  cry  ^ 
L        And,  by  mjrsterioiiB  ways, 
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Redeems  the  prisonen  doomed  to  die, 

And  fills  their  tongues  with  praise.  Emding. 

CM.     Second  Part.    St.PauTs.    J^Tum.  [*] 

v.  13—21.    Prtofer  keard,  and  Zien  rmiarMd. 

1  X  ET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoie^— 
d      JLi  Behold  the  promised  hour ! 
•^Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  Yoiee, 

And  comes  f  exalt  his  power.  ■, 

«  8  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  e^es  i 
0  Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again, 

And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 
1^  3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
Na:Uons  shall  bow  before  his  name. 

And  kings  attend  with  fear. 
p  4  He  sits  a  Sovereign  on  his  throne, 

With  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
He  hears  the  dyjr'm^  prisoners  groan, 

And  sees  their  signs  arise. 
— ^  He  fipees  the  souls  condemned  to  death ; 

And,  when  his  saints  complain, 
It  shan't  be  said  that  praying  breath 

Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

#  6  This  shall  be  known,  when  we  are  dead. 

And  left  on  long  record, — 
That  ages,  yet  unborn,  may  read, 
And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord. 

L.  M.     Dresden.     Leeds,  [b] 
V.  23—28.    Saints  die,  but  Christ  and  the  Ckurek  Urn. 
1  TT  is  the  Lord  our  Sayiour's  hand, 
JL  Weakens  our  strength  amidst  tfaie  race ; 

#  Disease  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

#  2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 
Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon : 

o  Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day, 

€  And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon ! 

—3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage : 
^  Oar  Father  and  oar  Saviour  live ;  ■» 

^CIuiMf  is  the  same  through  &WTjm^'^        -  ' 
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g  4  'Twas  He  tliis  earth's  foundation  laid ; 

Heaven  is  the  building  of  hie  hand  : 
e  This  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shall  fade^ 
•  "And  all  be  changed  at  his  command. 

—6  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sk^, 

Like  garments,  shall  be  laid  aside ; 
g  But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high ; 

Thy  church  forever  must  abide. 

o  6  Before  thy  face  thv  church  shall  live, 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign : 

o  This  dying  world  shall  tliey  survive, 
And  the  dead  saints  be  raised  again. 

PSALM  103.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Nantvnch.  [•] 
Ver.  1 — 7.     God's  Goodness  to  Soul  and  Body, 

1  T>LESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God; 

JD  Call  Iiome  thy  thoughts  tliat  rove  abroad ; 
o  Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favours  claim  tliy  highest  praise  ; 
Wliy  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot  ? 

e  3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  who  sent  his  Son, 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done  j 
o  He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 

The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 
—4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals, 

And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels 
o  Redeems  the  soul  from  hell,  and  saves 

Our  wasting  life  from  tlireatening  graves. 
— 5  Our  youth,  decayed,  his  power  repairs; 

His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years  : 

He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good, 

And  fills  our  hope  with  heavenly  food. 

6  He  sees  the  oppressor,  and  the  oppressed, 

And  oflen  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 
g  But  will  his  justice  more  display 

In  the  great,  last,  rewarding  day. 
—7  [His  power  he  showed  by  Moses*  hands, 

And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands  : 
e  But  sent  his  truth  and  mercy  down. 
To  all  the  nation8,-4)y  Yi\a  Son. 
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•^^  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  confess; 

Let  the  whole  earth  adore  his  grace : 
o  The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall  join 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine.]  Brentford, 

L.  M.     Second  Part.    Greenes,  [•] 
Ver.  8 — 18.     God  merdftd  in  Cliastisemeni. 

1  rriHE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways ! 

JL    How  firm  his  truth !  how  large  his  grace ! 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, — 
And  tJience  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

2  Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spreao 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head, 

As  his  ricn  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

3  Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  firom  the  west, 
As  his  forgiving  ffrace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  h^  loves. 

#  4  How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise! 
o  On  swifter  wmos  salvation  flies : 

#  And,  if  he  lets  his  anger  bum, 

o  How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn ! 

— ^  Amidst  his  wrath  compassion  shines ; 
His  strokes  are  lighter  than  our  sins ; 
And  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saints, 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

6rSo  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise, 
With  gentle  hands  and  melting  eyes ; 
The  children  weep  beneath  the  smart, 
And  move  the  pity  of  their  heart. 

PAUSE. 

7  The  mighty  God,  the  wise  and  just, 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  dust ; 
And  will  no  heavy  loads  impose, 
Beyond  the  strength  that  he  bestows. 

8  He  knows  how  soon  our  nature  dies, 
Blasted  by  every  wind  that  flies; 
Like  grass  we  spring,  and  die  as  soon, 
As  morning  flowers  that  fade  at  noon. 

9  Bat  his  eternal  love  is  sure 

To  all  the  saints,  and  siiall  endure  • 
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From  nge  to  age  his  truUi  shall  rei|rii ; 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  wn.j 

Sv  M.    First  Part.    Kibw&rih.    Dover.  [•] 
Ver.  1 — 7,    Spiritual  and  Temporal  Mereiea, 
1  f\  BLESS  the  Lord,  mj  sonl! 
V^    Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
"Whose  favours  are  divine. 

#  SO  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

Nor  let  his  mercies  fie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfUlness, 

And  without  praises  die. 
,b      3  Tis  he  for^ves  thy  sins ; 

Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain ; 
Tis  he  who  heals  thy  sicknesses, 

And  makes  thee  young  again. 

—  4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  lore, 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave; 

#  He,  who  redeemed  ray  soul  from  hell, 

Hath  sovereign  power  to  sa^^. 

—  6  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 

He  gives  the  suflbrers  rest : 

0  The  Lord  hath  judgment  for  the  proud. 

And  justice  for  th*  oppressed. 

—  6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 

He  made  by  Moses  known ; 
o  Bat  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace* 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

S.  M.    Second  Part;     Watchman.  [•] 
Ver.  8 — ^18.    Mercy  in  the  midst  of  Judgment, 
1  nM'Y  soul,  repeat  His  praise, 
XTJL  Wh<we  mercies  are  so  greats 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate, 
s      2  Ood  will  not  always  chide ; 
And  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  criroeti 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt 

#  3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 


Above  the  ground  we  tread ; 
So&rihe  nches  of  his  gnat 
OuM  bighoU  thoughtA  eziOMd 
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— -    4  His  power  sabdues  our  fin*. 
And  his  forgiving  love, 
T^  as  the.  east  is  from  the  west, 
'  '     I>oth  all  our  guilt  remove, 
r      5  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble 'frame. 
6  He  knows  we  are  but  dust. 
Scattered  with  every  breath : 
•  His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 

Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 
p      7  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour, 
e      8  But  thv  compassions,  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure ; 
0  And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure.] 

S.  M.    Third  Part.    SL  Thomas's,  [•] 
Ver.  19—22.    God^s  Dominion;  or,  ^ngeUe  Praige,- 

1  rriHE  Lord,  the  sovereign  King, 

JL    Hath  fixed  his  throne  on  high ; 
O'er  all  the  heavenly  world  he  rules, 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

2  Te  angels,  great  in  might. 
And  swift  to  do  his  wiu, 

Bletsye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear, 

Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfill.  t 

3  Let  the  bright  hosts,  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  King, 

And  ffuard  his  churchen  when  they  pray, 

Join  in  the  praise  they  sing.  .r 

4  While  all  his  wondrous  works. 
Through  his  vast  kingdom,  show 

Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  soul, 
Shalt  sing  nis  graces  too. 

PSALM  104.    L.  M.  ,Bkndan.  [•] 
God  giorious  in  Creation  and  Pr^vOtnce, 
1  IkT^  ^^»  ^^  S*^^  Creator  pruse : 
JJ±  W^nclol&diahkoelcrtiidiijyt, 
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He  m  full  majesty  appears. 
And,  like  a  robe,  his  glory  wears. 

[Note.  This  Psalm,  may  le  sung  to  a  Sffwnasi 
metre  by  adding  the  following  two  Unes  to  every 
stanza^  viz. 

Great  is  the  Lord ;  what  tongne  can  firame 
An  equal  honour  to  his  name  t] 

2  [The  heavens  are  for  his  curtains  spread ; 
Th*  unfathomed  deep  he  makes  his  bed ; 
Clouds  are  his  chariot,  when  he  flies 

On  winged  storms  across  the  skies.] 

3  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  inspires, 
His  ministers,  are  flaming  fires ; 

As  swift  as  thought  their  armies  move, 
To  bear  his  vengeance,  or  his  love. 

4  The  world's  foundations  by  his  hand 
Are  poised,  and  shall  forever  stand; 
He  bmds  the  ocean  in  his  chain. 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  earth  again. 

5  [When  earth  was  covered  with  the  flood, 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  stood ; 
He  thundered,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Confined  to  its  appointed  bed. 

6  The  swelling  billows  know  their  bound, 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  round ; 
Yet  thence  conveyed  by  secret  veins. 
They  spring  on  hills,  and  drench  the  plains. 

7  He  bids  the  crystal  fountains  flow, 
And  cheer  the  valleys  as  they  go ; 
Tame  heifers  there  their  thirst  allay, 
And  for  the  strpam  wild  asses  bray. 

8  From  pleasant  trees,  which  shade  the  brink, 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink ; 

Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raise, 
And  chid?  our  silence  in  his  praise. 


9  God  ftom  his  cloudy  cistern  pours 
On  the  parched  earth  enriching  showen; 
The  grove f  the  garden,  and  the  field, 
A  thousand  jojSd  hlessinca  yield. 
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10  He  makes  the  ffnMy  food  ariie, 
And  gives  the  catOe  large  sapplies; 
With  herbs  for  man  of  various  power. 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

11  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce ! 
The  olive  yields  an  useful  iuice ; 

Our  hearts  are  cheered  with  generous  wine  ; 
With  inward  joy  our  faces  shme. 

12  O  bless  his  name,  ye  people,  fbd 
With  natnve's  chief  suppicRier,  bread : 
While  bread  your  vital  strength  imparts. 
Serve  him  with  vigor  in  ywxr  hearts. 


13  Behold  the  stately  cedar  stands, 
Raised  in  the  forests  by  his  hands ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly, 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on  high. 

14  To  craggy  hills  ascends  the  goat ; 
And,  at  the  airy  mountain's  foot, 
The  feebler  creatures  make  their  cell ; 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dwell. 

15  He  sets  the  sun  his  circling  race, 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  ner  face ; 
And  when  thick  darkness  veils  the  day, 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hunt  their  prey. 

16  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad, 
And,  roaring,  ask  their  meat  from  God ; 
But  when  the  morning  beams  arise. 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

17  Then  man  to  daily  labour  goes ; 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repose : 
Sleep  is  thy  gifl,  that  sweet  relief 
From  tiresome  toil  and  wasting  grief. 

18  How  strange  thy  works !  how  great  tl^  skill  I 
And  every  land  thv  riches  fill : 

Thy  wisdom  round  the  world  we  see : 
This  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

19  Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  deep. 
Where  fish  in  nmlions  swim  and  ore^p ; 
With  wondrous  motions,  swift  ox  slow. 
Still  wandering  in  the  paOis  Ijelow. 
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20  There  ships  divide  the  watery  way, 
And  flocks  of  scaly  monsters  play ; 
There  dwells  the  huge  leviathan, 
And  foams  and  sports  in  spite  of  man. 

PAUSE  III. 

21  Vast  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord ; 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stand, 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hand. 

22  While  each  receives  his  different  food, 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good ; 
Eagles  and  bears,  and  whales  and  worma. 
Rejoice  and  praise  in  different  forms. 

23  But  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  mourn. 
And,  dying,  to  tneir  dust  return ; 

Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  resign : 
Life,  breatli,  and  spirit — all  are  thine. 

24  Tet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again. 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men ; 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death.] 

25  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  might, 
Are  honoured  with  his  own  delight : 

e  How  awful  are  his  glorious  ways  ! 

The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise, 
p  26  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke 

And  at  thy  touch  the  mountams  smoke  : 
b  Yet  humble  souls  may  see  thy  face, 

And  tell  their  wants  to  sovereign  grace. 
— ^27  In  Thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet. 

And  make  my  meditations  sweet ; 
9  Thy  prais^Bs  shall  my  breath  employ, 

Till  it  expire  in  endless  joy. 
t  28  [^While  haughty  sinners  die  accursed, 

Their  glory  buried  in  the  dust, 
o  I  to  my  God,  my  heavenly  King, 
0  Immortal  hallelujahs  sing.] 

PSALM  105.  C.  M.  Abridged.  Arundel  [•] 
Covenant  with  Abraham  remembered. 
1  ^  IVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name, 
\Jf  And  tell  the  world  his  grace  ; 
if  Sound  through  the  earth  h\a  deeda  of  faxne 
That  all  may  seek  his  fac«. 
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•  8  [Bm  coTQiiant,  which  he  kept  in  mind 
For  namerouB  ages  past, 
To  numerous  ages  yet  behind. 
In  equal  foree  shall  last.] 

—3  He  siMque  to  Abraham  and  his  seed, 
And  made  the  blessings  sure ; 
Gentiles  the  ancient  promise  read, 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

d  4  ["  Thy  seed  shall  make  all  nations  blest,** 
Said  tne  almighty  voice, 
**  And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  their  rest, 
**  The  type  of  heavenly  jojrs." 
-—5  How  large  the  srant !  how  rich  the  grace, 
To  give  them  Canaan's  land ; 
When  they  were  strangers  in  the  place, 
A  little  feeble  band  !] 

6  (Like  pilgrims  through  the  countries  round 

Securely  the^  removed ; 
And  haugn^  kings,  who  on  them  ftowned,  ^ 

Severely  he  reproved.) 

d7  **  Touch  Aline  anointed,  and  mine  arm 
"  Shall  soon  avenge  the  wrong ; 
**  The  man  that  does  my  prophets  harm 
"  Shall  know  their  dod  is  strong." 

8  Then  let  the  world  forbeajr  its  xage, 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear : 

Israel  must'live  through  every  a^s,  . .  ., 

And  be  th'  Almighty's  care.] 

PAUSX  I. 

9  When  Pharaoh  dared  to  vex  the  saints. 
And  thus  provoked  their  Ood ; 

Moses  was  sent  at  their  complaints. 
Armed  with  his  dreadful  rod.  -  •  -^ 

10  \He  called  for  darkness ;  darkness  came, 
Like  an  o'erwhelming  flood : 

He  turned  each  lake,  and  every  stream. 
To  lakes  and  streams  of  blood. 

11  He  gilve  the  sign,  and  noisome  flies 
Throogh  the  whole  country  spread : 

And  frogs  in  croaking  armies  rise. 
About  the  monarclrs  bed.  *' 

X9  Through  £elds,  and  towns,  and  TMilocea. 
The  tenfold  venjgeanoti  flew  * 
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Locusts  in  swarms  devoured  their  trees, 
And  hail  their  cattle  slew ', 

13  Then,  by  an  angel's  luidnight  stroke, 

The  flower  of  Egypt  died  ; 
The  strength  of  every  house  was  broke,-— 

Their  glory  and  tlieir  pride. 

d  14  Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

PAUSE  II. 

—15  Thus  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  brough , 
And  left  the  hated  ground  ; 
Each  some  Egyptian  spoils  had  got. 
And  not  one  feeble  found.] 

16  The  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way. 
And  marked  their  journeys  right ; 

Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

17  They  thirst ;  and  waters  from  the  rock 
In  rich  abundance  flow ; 

And,  following  still  the  course  they  took, 
Ran  all  tlie  desert  through. 

o  18  O  wondrous  stream  !  O  blessed  tvpe 

Of  ever-flowing  grace ! 
O  So  Christ,  our  Rock,  maintains  our  life 

Through  all  this  wilderness. 

— 19  Thus  guarded  by  th*  almighty  hand, 
The  chosen  tribes  possessed 
Canaan,  the  rich,  the  promised  land, 
And  there  enjoyed  their  rest. 

g  20  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
The  church  renounce  her  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age. 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

PSALM  106.   L.M.    Shoel  Castle  Street.  [*] 
Ver.  1 — 5.    Praise  to  God :  Communion  with  SaiiUa. 

1  rilO  God,  the  great,  the  ever  blest, 
Jt    Let  songs  of  honour  be  addressed, — 
Hh  mercy  firm  forever  stands  *, 
Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  detoAXida 
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•  2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways ! 

Who  shall  fulfill  thy  boundless  praise! 
o  Blest  are  the  souls  who  fear  tliee  still, 

And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  wUl. 

—3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed : 
And,  with  the  same  salvation,  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

o  4  O  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice, 
o  And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice ! 
—This  is  my  glorjr.  Lord,  to  be 
Joined  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 

S.  M.     Dover.    [♦] 
V.7,8,12— 14,43— 48.    Jsrad  punished  and pariomed. 

e      I  i^  OD  of etemallove, 

VX  How  fickle  are  our  ways ' 
And  yet,  how  ofl  did  Israel  prove 
Thy  constancy  of  grace  ! 

—  2  They  saw  thy  wonders  wrought, 
o  And  then  thy  praise  they  sung; 
e  But  soon  thy  works  of  power  forgot, 

And  murmured  with  their  tongue. 

—  3  Now  they  believe  his  word, 

o  While  rocks  with  rivers  flow ; 

e  Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  the  Lord, 
Till  he  reduce  them  low. 

—  4  Yet  when  thev  mourned  their  faults, 

He  hearkened  to  their  groans ; 
Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  thoughts, 
And  called  them  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book ; 
He  saved  tliem  from  their  foes : 
Ofl  he  chastised,  but  ne'er  forsook, 
The  people  whom  he  chose. 

o      6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  loved  their  ancient  race : 
^  And  Christiana  Join  the  solemn  word, 
Amen,  to  all  the  praise. 
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PSALM  107.   L.  M.  First  Part.  Shoel  [•] 

Israel  led  to  Canaan :  Christians  to  Heaven. 

1  /^  IVE  thanks  to  God : — he  reigns  above; 
vT  Kind  are  his  tlioughts ;  Jiis  name  is  love  ; 

His  mercy  ages  past  have  known. 
And  ages  long  to  come  sliall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  [When  God's  almighty  arm  had  broke 
Their  fetters  and  th'  Egyptian  yoke ; 
They  traced  the  desert,  wandering  round 
A  wild  and  solitary  ground ! 

4  There  they  could  find  ho  leading  road, 
Nor  city  for  a  fixed  abode ; 

Nor  food,  nor  fountain,  to  assuage 
Their  burning  thirst,  or  hunger's  rage.] 

5  In  their  distress,  to  God  tliey  cried ; 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  Guide : 
He  led  their  march  far  wandering  round ; 
*Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground. 

6  So,  when  our  first  release  we  gain 
From  sin's  own  yoke,  and  Satan's  chain, 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 

A  dangerous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

7  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way  j 
He  guides  our  footsteps,  lest  we  stray ; 
He  guards  us  witli  a  nowerful  hand. 
And  brings  us  to  the  neavenly  land. 

o  8  O  let  us,  then,  with  joy  record 

The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
e  How  great  his  works  !  how  kind  his  ways ! 
u  Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Bath.    [♦] 

Correction  for  Sin;  Release  by  Prayer, 

1  "ITl  ROM  age  to  age,  exalt  his  name ; 
X^     God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same 
He  6Il8  the  huhgry  soul  with  food, 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  every  rooA. 
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e  2  Bat,  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rise 
Against  the  God  who  rules  the  skies; 
Ifthey  reject  his  heavenly  wotd, 
And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  L^rd; — 

»-3  He*ll  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground, 
And  no  deliverance  shall  be  found ; 

a  Laden  with  grief,  they  waste  their  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

— 4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 

o  He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two. 
And  lets  the  smiling  prisoner  through ; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  ffriet. 
And  gives  the  labouring  soul  relief. 

o  6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
e  How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ways ! 
tt  Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

L.  M.     Third  Part.     PleyeVs.    [•] 
Intemperance  punished  and  pardoned, 

1  ["YTAIN  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent, 

T     Prepares  for  his  own  punishment ; 
What  pains,  what  loathsome  maladies 
From  luxury  and  lust  arise  ! 

2  The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  waste ; 
Tet  drowns  his  health  to  please  his  taste; 
Till  all  his  active  powers  are  lost. 

And  fainting  life  draws  near  the  dust. 

3  The  glutton  groans  and  loathes  to  eat; 
His  soul  abhors  delicious  meat ; 
Nature,  with  heavy  loads  oppressed. 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be  released. 

4  Then  how  the  frightened  sinners  fly 
To  €rod  for  help,  with  earnest  cry ! 

He  hears  their  groans,  prolong  their  breath, 
And  saves  them  from  approaching  death. 

5  No  medicines  could  effect  thd  cure, 
So  ^uiclr^  0o  easy,  or  bo  sure : 

Tbe  deadly  aentence  God  repeals *, 
Ife  8enda  his  sovereistn  word  and  healt 
19 
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6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
And  let  their  thankful  offering  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love.] 

L.  M.     Fourth  Part.     Oporto,    [♦] 
DeUveraneefrom  Storm  and  Shipwreck, 

1  XylT'OULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 

▼  V    His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad — 
Ga  with  the  mariners,  and  trace 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  seas. 

2  They  leave  their  native  shores  behind, 
And  seize  the  favour  of  the  wind ; 

o  Till  God  commands — and  tempests  rise, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

o  3  Now  to  the  heavens  they  mount  amain, 
e  Now  sink  to  dreadful  deeps  again : 
— What  strange  affrights  young  sailors  feel, 
And  like  a  staggenng  ^unkard  reel ! 

e  4  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh, 
p  Lost  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry ; 
— His  mercv  hears  their  loud  address, 
o  And  senas  salvation  in  distress. 

o  5  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage. 
The  furious  waves  forget  their  rage  : 

— *Tis  calm ; — and  sailors  smile  to  see 
The  haven  where  they  wished  to  be. 

o  6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
—Let  them  their  private  offerings  bring, 
o  And  in  the  church  his  glory  smg. 

C.  M.     Wareham,    [♦] 

The  Mariner's  Psalm. 

1  ITIHT  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord, 

JL    The  wonders  in  the  deeps, 
The  sons  of  courage  shall  record, 
Who  trade  in  floating  ships. 

o  2  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise, 
And  B\7el\  the  towering  waves ; 
o  The  men,  HBtonished,  mount  the  akxea, 
And  sink  in  gaping  graces. 
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•^  [Again  they  climb  the  watery  hill8| 
And  plunge  in  deeps  again ; 
Each  like  a  tottering  drunkard  reels, 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

d  4  Frighted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar, 
They  pant  with  fluttering  breath ; 
Andy  hopeless  of  the  distant  shore, 
Expect  immediate  death.] 

— 5  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 
o      He  hears  the  loud  request, 
g  And  orders  silence  through  the  skies, 
And  lays  the  floods  to  rest. 

a  6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears, 
And  see  me  storm  allayed ; 
Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears ; 
There  let  their  vows  be  paid. 

— 7  'Tis  Grod  who  brings  them  safe  to  land ; 
Let  stupid  mortals  snow, 
That  waves  are  under  his  command, 
And  all  the  winds  that  blow. 

o  8  O  that  the  sons  of  men  would  praise 

The  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
—And  those,  who  see  thy  wondrous  ways, 

Thy  wondrous  love  record. 

L.  M.    Fourth  Part.    Moreton,    Leeds.  [♦] 
Colonies  and  Nations  blest  and  pumped* 

1  [XTTHEN  God,  provoked  with  daring  crimes, 

▼  T     Scourges  the  madness  of  the  times, 
He  turns  the  fiems  to  barren  sand. 
And  dries  the  rivers  from  the  land. 

2  His  word  can  raise  the  springs  again, 
And  make,  the  withered  mountains  ^en; 
Send  showery  blessings  from  the  skies, 
And  harvests  in  the  desert  rise.] 

3  Where  nothing  dwelt,  but  beasts  of  prey. 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 

God  bids  th*  oppressed  and  poor  repair, 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

4  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  plant. 
Whose  yearly  fruit  supplies  their  want  *, 
Their  race  growa  up  from  fruitful  stocks^ 

Their  wealth  increases  with  their  flocVa. 
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5  Thus  they  are  blest :  but  if  they  sin, 
e  He  lets  the  heathen  nations  in ; 
A  savage  crew  invades  their  lands. 
Their  princes  die  by  barbarous  hands. 

a  6  Their  captive  sons,  exposed  to  scorn, 
Wander,  unpitied  and  forlorn  * 
The  country  lies  unfenced,  untilled, 
And  desolation  spreads  the  field. 

— 7  Yet,  if  tlie  humbled  nation  mourns, 

Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns ; 
o  Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive, 

And  bids  the  dying  churches  live. 

8  [The  righteous,  with  a  joyful  sense, 
Admire  the  works  of  providence  j 
And  tongues  of  atheists  shall  no  more 
Blaspheme  the  God  whom  saints  adore.] 

e  9  How  few  with  pious  care  record 
These  wondrous  dealings  of  the  Lord ! 

— But  wise  observers  still  shall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  kind. 

PSALM  109.     C.  M.     Abridge.  [♦] 
Love  to  Enemies;  Example  of  Christ, 
OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 
■  Thy  glory  is  my  song ; 
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o  Though  sinners  speak  against  thy  grace, 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

— ^  When,  in  the  form  of  mortal  man, 
Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found, 

e  With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain, 
They  compassed  him  around. 

— 3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  move, 
Their  peace  he  still  pursued  j 

e  They  render  hatred  for  his  love, 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

— 4  Their  malice  ra^ed  without  a  cause ; 
a      Tet,  with  his  dymg  breath, 
— He  prayed  for  murderers  on  his  cross, 
And  blest  his  foes  in  death. 

e  5  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine 

In  vain  before  mine  eyes  ? 
— Give  me  a  soul  akin  to  thine, 
To  love  mine  enenues. 
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o  6  The  Lord  shall  on  my  side  engage ; 

And,  in  mj  Saviour's  name, 
o  I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage, 

Who  slander  and  condemn. 

PSALM  110.  L.  M.  First  Part.  BIendon.[*] 

Tke  exalted  Messiah's  Power  and  Grace, 
d  ]  nriHUS  the  eternal  Father  spake 

X    To  Christy  the  Son ;  **  Ascend  and  sit 

<'  At  my  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 

**  Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 
o  2  "  From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed ; 

"  Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 

"  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebehi  bleed, 

"  And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 
g  3  "  That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  great, 

''  When  saints  shall  flock  with  willing  minds, 

**  And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple  gate, 

**  Where  holiness  in  beauty  snines." 
o  4  O  blessed  power !  O  glorious  day  ! 

What  a  large  victory  shall  ensue  ! 
o  And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey. 

Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew.  Oporto, 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Bath,  [♦] 
TTie  Kingdom  and  Priesthood  of  Christ. 

1  [f  I  iHUS  the  great  Lord  of  earth  and  sea 

X    Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  swore : 
"  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
**  And  change  from  hand  to  hand  no  more. 

2  ''  Aaron  and  all  his  sons  must  die  : 
"  But  everiasting  life  is  thine, 

"  To  save  forever  those  who  fly 
"  For  refuge  from  the  wrath  divine. 

3  "  By  me  Melt  hisedec  was  made, 

**  On  earth,  a  king  and  priest  at  once  : 

**  And  thou,  my  heavenly  Priest,  shalt  plead, 

"  And  thou,  my  King,  shalt  rule  my  sons." 

4  Jesus,  the  Priest,  ascends  his  throne. 
While  counsels  of  eternal  peace. 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  with  honour  and  success. 

5  Through  the  whole  earth  his  reign  shaiXi  v^ieaA) 
A^id  crush  the  powers  that  dare  rebel  • 
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Then  shall  he  judgre  the  rising  dead, 
And  send  the  guilty  world  to  hell. 
6  Though,  while  he  treads  his  glorious  way, 
He  drinks  the  cup  of  tears  and  blood  ; 
The  sufferings  of  that  dreadful  day 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God.] 

C.  M.     St  Asaph's.  [♦] 
ChrisVa  Kingdom  and  Pticsthood. 
1 XESUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne, 
cl    And  near  thy  Father  sit : 
o  In  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  known. 

And  make  thy  toes  submit, 
e  2  What  wonderajthall  thy  gospel  do ! 
o      Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 
— ^  Gx)d  hath  pronounced  a  firm  decree. 

Nor  changes  what  he  swore  ; 
g  ''  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 

"  When  Aaron  is  no  more. 

•—4  ''  Melchisedec,  that  wondrous  priest, 

"  That  king  of  high  degree, 

"  That  holy  man  who  Abraham  blest, 

«*  Was  but  a  type  of  thee." 

o  5  Jesus,  our  Priest,  forever  lives. 

To  plead  for  us  above  : 
n  Jesus,  our  King,  forever  gives 

The  blessings  of  his  love. 
g  6  God  shall  exalt  his  glorious  head. 
And  his  high  throne  maintain ; 
Shall  strike  tne  powers  and  princes  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. 

PSALM  111.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Mtcham.  [♦] 
The  Wisdom  of  God  in  his  Works, 
I  OONGS  of  immortal  praise  belong 

►3  To  mv  Almighty  God  : 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue. 
To  spread  his  name  abroad, 
e  2  How  great  the  works  his  hand  has  wrought  I 

How  g>lorious  in  our  sight ! 
o  And  men  in  every  age  have  aowg^Kx 
Hia  wonders  with  delight. 
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•  3  How  most  exact  U  natiue's  Gmmt^  I 

How  wise  the  Eternal  Mind ! 
—His  counsels  never  change  tlse  scheina, 

That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 
4  When  he  redeemed  his  chosen  sonSy 

He  fixed  his  covenant  sore ; 
g  The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce, 

To  endless  years  endure. 
— ^  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  ikiea. 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim : 
€  What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise — 

But  learn  to  read  thy  name  ? 
— ^  To  fear  thj  power,  to  trust  thy  graoei 

Is  our  divmest  skill : 
And  he's  the  wisest  of  our  race, 

Who  best  obeys  thy  will. 

C.  M.   Second  Part.   Si.  Martin's.  [•] 

The  Perfections  of  God. 
1  [|^  RE  AT  is  the  Lord ;  his  works  of  migjht  . 

VX  Demand  our  noblest  songs : 
Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 
8  Great  is  the  mercv  of  the  Lord  ; 

He  gives  his  children  food, 

And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word. 

He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came. 
To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 

Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name ; 
His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  who  would  grow  divinely  wise. 
Must  with  his  fear  begin : 

Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  every  sin.j 

PSALM  112.    P.  M.     Cumberland.  [•] 

The  Blessings  of  the  Uberal  Mam, 
1  rpHAT  man  is  blest,  who  stands  in  awe 
X    Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  low  ; 
His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renowned;  .  . 
His  house  the  seat  of  wealth  shall  be, 
Aa  nnexhaiufted  treasury. 
And  with  soccefsive  hoi^oani  cipoiri^ 
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2  His  liberal  favours  he  extends ; 
To  some  he  gives,  to  others  lends  ; 

A  generous  pity  fills  his  mind : 
Yet  what  his  charity  impairs, 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  affairs  ; 

And  thus  he's  just  to  all  mankind. 

3  His  hands,  while  they  his  alms  bestowed, 
His  ff lory's  future  harvest  sowed  : 

b      The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just, 
Like  a  green  root,  revives,  and  bears 
A  train  of  blessings  for  his  heirs, 
When  dying  nature  sleeps  in  dust. 

g  4  Beset  with  threatening  dangers  round, 
Unmoved  shall  he  maintain  his  ground ; 

His  conscience  holds  his  courage  up : 
The  soul  that's  filled  with  virtue's  lignt. 
Shines  brightest  in  afiliction's  niffht ; 

And  sees  in  darkness  beams  of  hope. 

PAUSE. 

5  [HI  tidings  never  can  surprise 
His  heart  that  fixed  on  God  relies ; 

Though  waves  and  tempests  roar  around : 
Safe  on  a  Rock  he  sits,  and  sees 
The  shipwreck  of  his  enemies ; 

And  all  their  hopes  and  glory  drowned. 

6  The  wicked  shall  his  triumph  see, 
And  gnash  their  teeth  in  agony, 

To  find  tlieir  expectations  crossed  ; 
They,  and  their  envy,  pride  and  spite, 
Sink  down  to  everlasting  night, 

And  all  their  names  in  darkness  lost.] 

L.  M.      Oporto.   [♦] 

Blessings  of  the  Piotts  and  Charitable. 

1  rilHRICE  happy  man,  who  fears  the  Lord, 

JL    Loves  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  word  ' 
Honour  and  peace  his  days  attend. 
And  blessings  to  his  seed  descend. 
€  2  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind, 

To  works  of  mercy  still  inclined  ; 
—He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 
e  3  When  timeB  grow  dark,  and  t\dmg«  «^t«bA^ 
Tbot  Gil  bJB  neighbours  roxmd  wWh  atei^^ 
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oHBui  heart  18  armed  <4(ai|i^ tjba  fevy  .^    « 

o  For  €rod  with  all  his  power  is  th^re.  ,     ,  /  • 

g  4  His  soul,  well  fixed  upon  the  I^ird^  .  . 

Draws  heavenly  courage  from  his  word; 
Amidst  the  darkness  liffht  shall  riso,  ; ,; ..  .si 

To  cheer  his  heart,  and  bless  his  eyes.  ,/. 

^-5  He  hath  dispersed  his  alms  abroad ;  :i<'-- 

His  works  are  still  before  his  God ;  • ! . 

His  name  on  earth  shall  long  remain. 
While  envious  sinners  &et  in  vain.  ; 

C.  M,     8t.  Ann's.    [♦] 
tdberdUty  mwarded. 

1  TTAPPY  is  he  who  fears  the  Lord, 
JTX  And  follows  his  commands ; 

Who  lends  the  poor,  without  reward ; 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  bresBt, 
To  all  the  sons  of  need, — 

8o  God  shall  answer  his  request, 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise  '    , ' 
His  well-established  mind ;  '  ''^ 

His  soul  to  God,  his  refuge,  flieS)  '^''^     J: 

And  leaves  his  fears  benind*.  ■  '-•_-• 

4  In  times  of  general  distress,  ■■''!, 
Some  beams  of  light  shall  uiine,  '"*' 

To  show  the  world  his  righteonsne 


/ 


And  give  him  peace  diTine.  ■  '* 


S«l 


5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord ; 
Honour  on  earth,  and  joys  above,  ' » '*-''  'I 

Shall  be  his  sure  reward.  /ULl 

PSALM  113.    P.M.    8i.HeM»..i[^Tl 

The  Majesty  and  Condeseeniimt  tf  Omk/iT-^'j 
I  "TTE  who  delight  to  serve  the  Lord.  '  .  •  " 
X    The  honours  of  his  name  reoord  j       '-«>•. 

His  sacred  name  forever  bless :  .  t    ii -/ 

Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays  .  .  i.  ■ 
His  rising  beams,  or  setting  rays,  -.   ;/ 

Let  lands  and  seas  his  power  confess.  ,•  ,' 

8  Not  time^  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds,  -  -»  ^'- 
Can  give  bis  vast  dominion  hoDn^'y  s  \^ 

7%e/ieaFenf  araikr.beU>whuihfiig|i4>*>     '   h^^ 
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e  Let  no  created  greatness  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare. 
Armed  with  his  uncreated  might. 
e  3  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  angels  do. 
And  bends  nis  care  to  mortal  things : 
-"His  sovereign  hand  exalts  the  poor ; 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door. 

And  makes  them  company  for  kings. 
4  [When  childless  families  despair, 
He  sends  the  blessing  of  an  heir. 
To  rescue  their  expiring  name ; 
The  mother^  with  a  cheemil  voice, 
Prochiims  his  praises  and  her  joys : 
Let  every  age  advance  his  iame.] 

L.  M.     Quercy.    [♦] 
God  Sovereign  and  Graeuws, 

1  IXTE  servants  of  th'  ahnighty  King, 

X    In  every  a^  his  praises  sing ; 
Where'er  the  sun  shall  rise  or  set, 
The  nations  shall  his  praise  repeat. 
8  Above  the  earth — beyond  the  sky, 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty ; 
Nor  time  nor  place  his  power  restrain — 
Nor  bound  his  universal  reign. 

3  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare. 
Or  anffels  with  their  God  compare  ? 
His  glories  how  divinely  bright. 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  Behold  his  love !  he  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do ; 
And  condescends,  yet  more,  to  know 
The  meaa  affairs  of  men  below. 

6  From  dust,  and  cottages  obscure. 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor ; 
Gives  them  the  honour  of  his  sons. 
And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  thrones. 
6  A  word  of  his  creating  voice. 
Can  make  the  barren  house  rejoice : 
Though  Sarah's  ninetv  years  were  past, 
The  promised  seed  is  bom  at  last. 
7  With  joy  the  mother  views  Yiet  son. 
And  teUa  the  wonders  God  has  done*. 
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fUth  may  grow  strong  when  lenae  despain; 
If  nature  fads,  the  promise  bears.] 

PSALM  114.     L.  M.    Bkndan.    [•]]: 
MiraeUs  attending  IsraeVs  Journey, 

1  '¥T7H£N  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  luuidL' 
W    Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land,      \ 

The  tribes,  with  cheerful  homage,  own 

Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne, 
e  2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay ; 
o  The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way : 
—Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled,  i. 

With  backward  current,  to  his  head.  M^.-k 

9  3  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep, 

Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap ; 

Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand. 

Conscious  of  sovereign  power  at  hand. 
•  4  What  power  could  make  the  deep  divide ! 

Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide ! 

Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 

And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feels  ?  ,  « 

g  5  Let  every  mountain,  every  floocL  .    • 

Retire,  ana  know  th'  approaching  God ! 

The  King  of  Israel !  see  him  here ! 

Tremble,  thou  earth,  adore,  and  fear. 

6  He  thimders — and  all  nature  mourns : 

The  rock  to  standing  pools  he  turns ; 

Flints  spring  with  fountains  at  his  word, 

And  fires  and  seas  confess  ^e  Lord. 

PSALM  115.  L.  M.  1st  Pt.  Psalm  dTffcp]  . 

The  true  God;  or,  Idolatry  reproved, 
1  TVrOT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust,         i. 
X 1    Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due ;  ,  s  . 

Eternal  God,  thou  onl]^  just, 
Thou  only  gracious,  wise  and  true !  .  , ;  ^ 

g  2  Shine  forth,  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ;    ■      .     - 
e  Why  should  a  heathen^s  haughty  tongue 

Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  out  shame, 
d  Say, «  Whereas  the  God  youVe  served  so  kng?* 
0  3  The  God,  we  serve,  maintains  his  tJuNWi*,    - 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies ;  ,  {., 

Tbioagh  all  the  earth  his  will  is  dose;    .... 
JK?  Aaows  our  ^rroaiis,  he  hears  our  cnes. ' 
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e  4  But  the  vain  idols  thej  adore, 
Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood; 
At  best  a  mass  ofglittering  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  ^d. 

— 5  [With  eves  and  ears  they  carve  the  head ; 
Deaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind : 
In  vain  are  costly  offerings  made. 
And  vows  are  scattered  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move, 
Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortals  pray : 
Mortals  that  pay  them  fear  or  love, 
Seein  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they.j 

g  7  O  Israel,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
Thy  help,  thy  ref\ige,  and  thy  rest : 
The  Lord  shall  build  thy  ruins  up, 
And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

t  8  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise, 

They  dwell  in  silence  in  the  grave ; 
o  But  we  shall  live  to  sing  thy  grace, 
u  And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  save. 

P.  M.      Walworth.    [♦] 
Popish  Idolatry  reproved. 

1  IVrOT  to  our  names,  thou  only  Just  and  True, 
J.  1    Not  to  our  worthless  names  is  glory  due ; 

Thy  power  and  grace,  thy  truth  and  justice,  claim 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  sovereign  name. 
Shine  through  the  earth,  from  heaven  thy  blest  abode. 
Nor  let  the  heathen  say, "  And  where's  your  God  ?  *^ 

2  Heaven  is  thy  higher  court;  there  stands  thy  throne; 
And  through  the  lower  worlds  thy  will  is  done : 
Earth  is  thy  work ;  the  heavens  thy  hand  hath  spread ; 

e  But  fools  adore  the  gods  their  hands  have  made : 

— ^The  kneeling  crowd,  with  looks  devout,  behold 

Their  silver  saviours  and  their  saints  of  gold. 

3  [Vain  axe  those  artful  shapes  of  eyes  and  ears. 
The  molten  ima^e  neither  sees  nor  hears ; 
Their  hands  arelielpless,  nor  their  feet  can  move ; 
They  have  no  speech,  nor  uiou^V,  uot  ^wer,  nor  love : 
Tet  Bottiah  mortiads  make  theVx  \(mc  c^tn'^AsokYVkXA 

To  their  deaf  idols  and  theix  mofvetcM  t»iti^. 
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4  The  rich  have  statues  weU  adorned  with  gold; 
The  poor,  content  with  gods  of  coarser  moiud,' 
With  took  of  iron  carve  the  senseless  frtock, 
Lopped  from  a  tree  ^  or  brokenr  from  a  rook : 
People  and  priest  drive  on  the  solemn  trade,  • 
And  trust  the  gods  that  saws  and  hammen  ra»de.] 

ft  5  Be  heaven  and  earth  amazed  I'^Tis  hard  to  w/lj^ 
Which  the  more  stupid,-**or  their  gods  or  tliey. 

o  O  Israel,  trust  the  Lord;  Ux  hears  and  sees; 
He  knows  thy  sorrows,  and  restores  thy  peace : 
His  worship  does  a  thousand  comforts  jrield  ; 
He  is  thy  help,  and  he  thy  heavenly  shield. 

9  6  In  God  we  trust :  our  impious  (bes  in  vahi 
Attempt  our  ruin,  and  oppose  his  reign ; 

e  Had  they  prevailed,  darkness  had  closed  our  days. 
And  death  and  silence  had  forbid  his  praise : 

ft  But  we  are  saved,  and  live :  let  sonffs  arise. 
And  Zion  bless  the  Grod  who  built  Uie  skies. 

PSALM  116.  C.  M.  1st  Ft.  Canterbury.  [*b] 

Recovery  from  Sickness. 

LOVE  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries, 


»t: 


And  pitied  every  ffroan : 
>iu»le 


Lone  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise. 
I'U  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord :  he  bowed  his  ear, 

And  chased  my  griefs  away : 
O  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray ! 

•  3  My  flesh  declined,  my  spirits  fell, ' 

And  I  drew  near  the  dead ; 
While  inward  pangs,  and  fears  of  hell,     . 
Perplexed  my  wakefiil  head. 

vd  4  «<  My  God,"  I  cried, « thy  servant  save, 
"  Thou  ever  good  and  just; 
**  Thy  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave ; 
"  Thy  power  is  all  my  trust." 

— ^  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed  ; 
*  He  bade  my  pains  remove :       . 
Return,  my  soul,  to  Gt>d  thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 

#  ^  Jb^  Ood  baih  saved  my  06q1  firom  deiMih,     \ 

Aid  dried  my  AlUngtenmV  '  ^ 

20  ^      ^  ' 
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o  Now  to  his  praise  I'll  spend  my  breath, 
And  my  remaining  years.] 

C.  M.    2d  Part.    Hymn  2d,  St  Martin's.  [•] 
V.  12,  dto.  VotDS  made  in  Trouble^  paid  in  the  Chttrek^ 

1  XT[7"HAT  shall  1  render  to  my  God, 

V  T    For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
o  My  feet  shall  yisit  thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 
— 2  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  house, 
My  offering  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows. 
My  soul  in  anguish  made, 
e  3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight, 
Thou  eyer  blessed  God  ! 
How  d^iur  thy  seryants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 
o  4  How  happy  all  thy  seryants  are ! 
How  great  thy  grace  to  me  ! 
My  liffe,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care. 
Lord,  I  deyote  to  thee. 
— 5  Now  I  am  thine — forever  thine — 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain, 

And  bound  me  with  thy  loye. 
6  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  Icaye  my  yow. 

And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now, 
Ifl  forsake  the  Lord. 

PSALM  117.     C.  M.    Doxology,    [•] 
Praise  to  God  from  aU  J^aXions, 
o  1  /^  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 
\J     Each  with  a  different  tongue ; 
In  eyery  language  learn  his  word. 
And  let  his  name  be  sung. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  through  eyery  land ! 
Proclaim  his  grace  abroad ; 

Foreyer  firm  his  truth  shall  stand ; 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  God. 

L.  M.     Old  Hundred.    [•] 
1  TT^ROM  all  who  dwell  \)e\o^  the  «\;kA^ 
JC    J^et  the  Creators  piaise  u\te  *, 
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Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
.  Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue 
'9  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  irom  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise,  and  set,  no  more. 

S.  M.     Kibworth.  [•] 

1  fTlHT  name,  almighty  Lord, 

X    Shall  sound  through  distant  lands ; 
Great  is  thy  srace,  and  sure  thy  word ; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honour  spread. 
And  long  thy  praise  endure ; 

Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more.  * 

PSALM  118.   C.  M.-  First  PxiT.  Mear.[*] 
V.  6—15.    DeUveraneefrom  a  TumuU. 

1  [npHE  Lord  appears  my  helper  now, 

JL    Nor  is  my  faith  afraid 
What  all  the  sons  of  earth  can  do, 
Since  heaven  affords  its  aid. 

2  Tis  safer.  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee. 
And  have  my  God  my  friend. 

Than  trust  in  men  of  high  degree, 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3  Like  bees  my  foes  beset  me  round, 
A  large  and  an^ry  swarm ; 

But  I  shall  all  their  rage  confound. 
By  thine,  almighty  arm. 

4  'Tis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  strong; 
In  him  my  lips  rejoice : 

While  his  salvation  is  my  song. 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice  ! 

5  Like  ax^ry  bees  they  girt  me  round ; 
When  God  appears  they  fly : 

So  burning  thorns,  with  crackling  4K>und, 
Make  a  fierce  blaze,  and  die. 

6  Joy  to  the  saints,  and  peace  belongs ; 
The  Lord  protects  their  days ; 

Let  Igrael  tune  immortal  songa .    . 
To  hia  almighty  grace.] 
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C.  M.    Second  Part.    Barby,  [•]- 
y.  17— SI.    PuNie  Praise  far  DeUveraneeframlkfak 
1  T  ORD,  thon  hast  beard  thy  gerrant  ciy, 

JLi  And  veaeoed  from  the  grave ; 
How  shall  he  live :  (and  none  can  die. 

If  God  resolve  to  save.) 
S  Thy  praise,  mbre  constant  than  before. 

Shall  fill  his  daily  breath; 
Thv  hand  that  hath  chastised  him  sore, 
Defends  him  still  firom  death, 
o  8  Open  thA  gates  of  Zion  now, 
For  we  shall  worship  there — 
The  honie  where  all  tne  ri^teons  go, 
Thy  mercy  to  declare. 

#  4  Amopg  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints, 

Our  thankfol  voice  we  raise ; 
'  -Here  we  have  told  thee  our  complaints, 
W  .  And  here  we  speak  thy  ^praise. 

C.  M.    Third  Part.    Colchester.    Meat.  [*] 
y.2S,S3.    ChHstAgFawikdadm^rfhiBChiirek. 
1  "DEHOLD,  the  sure  Ibmidation  stone, 

JL>  Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heaiven^  hopes  upon. 

And  his  eternal  praise. 

•  S  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 
And  saints  adore  the  i 


•  They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here, 

Nor  shall  they  su^r  shame. 
6  3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest, 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Tet  on  this  rock  the  church  shall  rest. 

And  envy  rage  in  vain, 
g  4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood, 

Tet  must  this  buHding  rise ; 
Tis  thine  own  work,  alnughty  God, 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

C.1L  Fourth  Part.  Sunday.  Bethldkm.1*] 
V.2i,»,1»:    Bommnafor^ Liprd^w Ikfg. 
1  rpma  la  the  day  the  Lord  balh  made  \     . 
JL   He  calls  the  noma  bia  own*. 
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#  Let^aven  rejoice^  let  e&rth  be  gkd, 

And  praise  surround  his  throne. 

o  2  To-day  he  rose  and  lefl  the  dead, 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumphs  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  the  Anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son; 
*-Help  us,  O  Lord ;  descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

o  4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 
With  messages  or  grace ; 
Who  comes,  in. God  his  Father's  nomey 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

o  5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains, 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 

V  The  highest  heavens,  in  which  he  xeigns^ 
Shallgive  him  nobler  praise. 

S.  M.    St.  Thomas.  [•] 
V.2S^27.    Salvatum  ky  CkrisL 

1  [QEE,  what  a  living  Stone 
1^  The  builders  did  refuse  : 
o  Tet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon, 

In  spite  of  envious  Jews, 
e     2  The  Scribe  and  angry  Priest 
Reject  thine  only  Son ; 

#  Tet  on  this  Rock  shall  Sion  rest, 

As  the  chief  Corner-Stone. 

#  3  The  work.  O  Lord,  is  thine, 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes ; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine, 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 
o     4  This  is  the  glorious  day. 

That  our  Redeemer  made : 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray ; 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 
0      5  Hosanna  to  the  King 
Of  David's  royal  blood ; 
Bless  him,  je  saints :  He  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 
—    6  WebleaB  thine  holy  word. 

Which  all  thiB  grace  diapIayB ; 
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And  offer  on  thine  altar,  Lord, 
Our  sacrifioe  of  praise.] 

L.  M.     Old  Hundred.  [•] 

V.  22—27.    ^  ?i«w  Song  of  Salvation  by  Christ^ 

1  T   O,  what  a  glorious  Corner-Stone 
J-J  The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse  ! 
But  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon, 
In  spite  of  envy,  and  the  Jews. 

e  2  Great  God,  the  work  is  all  divine, 

The  joy  and  wonder  of  onr  eyes  ! 
o  This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine, 

The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 

3  Sinners,  rejoice,  and  saints,  be  glad ; 
Hosanna !  let  his  name  be  blest ! 
A  thousand  honours  on  his  head. 
With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  rest ! 

— 4  In  God's  own  name,  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  to  our  dying  race ; 

0  Let  the  whole  church  address  their  King, 
With  hearts  of  joy,  and  songs  of  praise. 

PSALM  119. 

1  have  coUected  and  disposed  the  most  usejvl  verses  of  thiM 
Psalm  under  eighteen  different  heads,  a/nd  formed  a  Irvine 
Song  upon  oxen  of  ihem.  But  the  verses  are  much  tran^* 
posedf  to  attain  some  degree  of  connection, 

/»  some  places  J  instead  of  tlie  words  law,  commands,  judg* 
ments,  testimonies,  IJuxve  used  gospel,  word,  grace,  truth, 
promises,  <!{*c.,  as  more  agreeable  to  tlie  New  Testament, 
and  the  common  language  of  Christians ;  and  it  equally 
answers  the  desicrn  of  Uie  Psalmist,  which  was  to  recomi^ 
mend  the  Holy  Scriptures. 


PSALM  119.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Bedford.  [•] 
Blessedness  of  SainiSf  and  Misery  of  Sinners* 
Ver.  1,  2,  3. 
o  1  "TILEST  are  the  undefiled  in  heart, 
Jj  Whose  wavs  are  right  a^d  clean ; 
Who  neyeor  from  Iny  law  depart, 
But  fly  from  every,  sin. 
2  Bleat  are  the  men  who  keep  \]h7  ^<^^i 
And  practise  thy  f^ommaada-,  - 


PSALM  119. 


#  With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  thee,  Loid, 
And  lerre  thee  with  their  hands. 
Ver.  165. 
e  3  Great  is  their  peace,  Who  loye  thy  law; 

How  firm  their  soulis  abide ! 
— ^Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 

Ver.  6. 
b  4  Then  shall  my  heart  haye  inward  joy, 
And  keep  my  face  from  shame, 
When  all  uiy  statutes  I  obey, 
And  honour  all  thy  name. 

Ver.  21, 118. 
e  5  But  haughty  sinners  God  will  hate  \     ^ 
The  proud  shall  die  accursed ; 
The  sons  of  falsehood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  tiie  dust 

Ver.  119, 155. 
p  6  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  are ; 
And  those  who  leave  thy  ways, 
Shall  see  salyation  from  anur. 
But  neyer  taste  thy  grace. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Canterbury,  [•] 
Devotion;  constant  Converse  vfitk  God, 

1  nnO  thee,  before  the  dawning  light* 

X    My  mcious  God,  I  pray ; 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night. 
And  keep  thy  law  by  day. 
Ver.  81. 
U  My  spirit  faints  to  see  thy  graoe ; 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up : 
And,  while  salyation  long  delays. 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 
Ver.  164. 

3  Seyen  times  a  day  I  lift  my  hands, 
And  pay  my  thanks  to  thee ; 

Thy  righteous  providence  demands 
Repeated  praise  from  me.  {• 

Ver.  68. 

4  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  i 
I  call  thy  works  to  mind ; 

Jiff  tboagttB  iq  wann  deTotion  lise. 
And  tweet  mootptaaaeB  ^Mi   ■ 
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C.  M.    TmLRD  Part.    St.  Am'$.  [•] 
Sincerity,  and  devoted  Obedience, 
Vet,  57, 60. 
o  1  rpiHOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ; 
JL    Soon  as  I  Know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  oi>ey  toy  word, 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

Ver.  30,14. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heayenly  trath, 
And  glory  in  my  choice ; 

Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  tortimonies  of  thy  grace 
I  set  before  mine  eyes ; 

Thence  I  deriye  my  aaily  strength, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 
Ver.  59. 
e  4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways; 
o  Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands, 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 
Ver.  94, 144. 
d  (  Now  I  am  thine, — ^forever  thine, — 
e      O  saye  thy  seryant.  Lord ! 
o  Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding  place, 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 
Ver  112. 
—6  Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfill; 
#  And  thus,  till  mortal  life  shall  end, 
Would  I  perform  thy  will. 

C.  M.     Fourth  Part.     Meat.  [•] 
Instructions  fiom  Scripture, 

Ver.  9.* 
b  1  TTOW  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 

XX  And  guard  their  liyes  from  sin  ? 
—Thy  word  the  choicest  rule  imparts. 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 
Ver.  130. 
o  2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  miftd, 

It  Bpieada  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  ioiiIb  mstroction  ftad^ 
And  raise  their  thoogfali  to'  G<>d. ' 
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Ver.  105. 
—3  Tki  like  the  san,  a  heayenlj  light, 
That  guidea  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  throagh  the  dangers  o£ihe  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

Ver.  99, 100. 

4  The  men  who  keep  thy  law  with  eaie. 
And  meditate  thy  word, 

Grow  wiser  than  their  teachers  are, 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 
Ver.  104, 113. 

5  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise ; 
I  hate  the  sinner's  road ; 

I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 
o      But  loye  thy  law,  my  Uod. 

Ver.  89.  90,  91. 
g  6  (The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey, 
The  earth  maintains  her  place ; 
And  these  thy  servants,  night  and  day, 
Thy  skill  and  power  express, 
b  7  But  still,  thy  law  and  gospel,  Lord, 

Have  lessons  more  divine : 
g  Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word ; 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine.) 

Ver.  160, 140,  9, 116. 
—  8  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth ; 
How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That  holy  book  shall  gmde  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 

C.  M.    Fifth  Part.    Barby.  [♦] 
Ddight  in  the  Scnptuns, 

Ver.  97. 

1  f\  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law! 
V-F  'Tis  daily  my  delight ; 

And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

Ver.  148. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day, 
To  meditate  tny  word  ; 

My  soul  with  .onging  melts  away, 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

Ver.  3^  13, 54. 

3  How  doth  thy  word  my  heaxt  engHB^-* 
How  well  emfioj  my  tcmgua  * 
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And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimagrey 
Yields  me  a  heavienhr  aong ! 
Ver.  19, 103. 

4  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 
Tis  my  perpetaal  feast ! 

Not  honey,  droppingr  from  the  comb, 
So  much  dehffhts  my  taste. 
Ver.  72, 127. 
6  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind ; 
Nor  shall  thy  word  be^sold  ^ 

For  loads  of  silver,  well  refined, 
Nor  heaps  of  choicest  grold. 

Ver.  28,  49, 175. 
6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 
Thjr  promises  of  grace 
g  Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, — 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 

C.  M.  Sixth  Part.    SL  Martin's.  [•] 
HUiness  and  Comfort  from  the  Word. 
Ver.  128. 
1  T  ORO,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right, 

JLi  And  all  thy  statutes  just ; 
Thence  I  maintain  a  constant  fight, 
With  every  flattering  lust. 
Ver.  97,  9. 

5  Thy  precepts  ofl^n  I  survey ; 
I  keep  thv  law  in  sight, 

Throuffh  all  the  business  of  the  day, 

Td  lorm  my  actions  right 
Vey.  02. 
8  My  heart,  in  midnight  silence,  cries, 

**  How  sweet  thy  comforts  be  ! " 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise. 

And  brmg  their  thanks  to  thee. 
Ver.  1C2. 
4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill, 

At  some  good  word  of  thine. 
Not  mighty  men,  that  share  the  spoil. 

Have  joys  compared  to  mine. 

C*  M.     Seventh  Part.    Bedford.  [•] 
imprnfeetUm  ofMUure :  FarfteUon  qf  Seriptmre. 
Ver.96,pan^in8ed. 
J  T  ETAntbeh!ea4benirntonyM& 
JLj  To  form  one  peTfeetbQKJk  ^ 
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Great  God,  if  onoe  compared  with  thiney 
How  mean  their  writings  look ! 

8  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave. 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiyen ; 
Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  graye ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heayen. 

e  3  Tye  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 
Perfection,  here  below ; 
liow  short  the  powers  of  iiatuze  fall, 
And  can  no  further  go. 

4  Tet  men  would  fain  be  just  with  God, 
By  works  their  hands  haye  wrought ; 

But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad. 
Extend  to  eyery  thought. 

e  5  In  yain  we  boast  perfection  here, 
While  sin  defiles  our  frame ; 
And  sinks  our  yirtues  down  so  far, 
They  scarce  deserye  the  name. 

— 6  Our  faith,  and  love,  and  eyery  grace, 
Fall  far  below  thy  word ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  riffhteousnesa 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

C.  M.     Eighth  Part.     York.  [•] 
The  Word  of  God  the  Saint*s  Portion. 
Ver.  Ill,  paraphrased. 
1  T   ORD,  1  have  made  thy  word  my  choioei 
JLi  My  lasting  heritage  ; 
o  There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice. 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

b  2  ril  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 
And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight ; 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

—3  'Tis  a  broad  land — of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise,— 
o  Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 

And  hidden  glory  lies. 

—4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have  ; 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest :         « 
g  Our  faireat  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  oar  eternal  nest. 
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a  M.    Ninth  Part.    Abridge.  [•] 

Teacking  of  the  Spirit  with  the  Word. 

Ver.64,68,18. 
1  rpHT  mereiei  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 

X    How  good  thy  works  appear  1 
Open  nune  eyes  to  read  thy  word, 
And  see  thy  wonders  there. 

Ver.  73, 125. 
8  My  heart  was  fiuriiioned  by  thy  hand ; 

My  service  is  thy  dne ; 
O  make  thy  servant  understand 

The  duties  he  must  do. 

Ver.  19. 
3  Since  I'm  a  stranger  here  below, 

Let  not  thy  path  Se  hid ; 
But  mark  the  road  my  feet  should  go, 

And  be  my  constant  guide. 

Ver.  26. 
p  4  When  I  confessed  my  wandering  ways. 
Thou  heard'st  nur  soul  complain ; 
Grant  me  the  teaching  of  thy  grace, 
Or  I  shall  stray  agam. 

Ver.  83, 34. 
—5  If  God  to  me  his  statutes  riiew, 

And  heavenly  truth  impart ; 
0  His  work  forever  I'll  pursue, 

His  law  idiall  rule  my  heart 

Ver.  50, 71. 
—6  [This  was  my  comfort,  when  I  bore 
Variety  of  gnef; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more, 
And  fly  to  that  reuef. 

Ver.  51. 

7  In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now ; 
111  ne'er  forget  thy  law ; 

Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  so, 
Whence  all  my  hopes  I  c&aw. 

Ver.  27, 171. 

8  When  I  have  learned  my  Father's  wHl, 
ril  tench  the  world  his  ways : 

Jfjr  thankftil  lips,  insj^d  with  im\^ 
BbaU  Umd  pranoonoe  his  pfmie.'\ 
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C.  M.    Tenth  Part.     Sioamnch  [b] 

Pleading  the  Promises, 
Ver.  38, 49. 
1  T>£HOLD  thy  waiting  Beryant,  Lord, 

J3  Devoted  to  thy  fear ; 
Remember,  and  confirm  thy  word. 
For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 

Ver.  41,  58, 107. 
e  3  Hast  thou  not  sent  salvation  down, 
And  promised  quickening  grace  ? 
Does  not  my  heart  address  thy  throne  ^— 
And  yet  thy  love  delays. 

Ver.  123j  42. 
p  3  Mine  eyes  for  thy  salvation  fiiil ; 
O  bear  thy  servant  up ! 
Nor  let  the  scoffing  lips  prevail. 
Which  dare  reproach  my  hope. 
Ver.  49, 74. 
e  4  Didst  thou  not  raise  my  faith,  O  Lord? 
—    Then  let  thy  truth  appear ; 
o  Sunts  shall  rejoice  in  m  reward, 
And  trust  as  well  as  rear. 

C.  M.     Eleventh  Part.     Hymn  2d.  [b] 

Breathing  after  Holiness. 
Ver.  5,  33. 

1  f\  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  wi^, 
V/  To  keep  his  sUtutes  still! 

O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace, 
To  know  and  do  his  will. 
Ver.  29. 

2  O  send  thy  Spirit  down — ^to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart  1 

Nor  let  my  ton^e  mdulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  bar's  part. 

Ver.  37,  36. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design^  .    , 

Nor  covetous  oesires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 
Ver.  133. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 
And  make  my  heart  sincere : 

Let  sin  have  no  domhaionf  Lord ;  '  ^ 

But  keep  my  etmmnenoe  elear* 
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Ver.  176. 
e  5  My  soul  hath jrone  too  far  astray, 
My  feet  too  o&n  slip ; 
Tet  since  Tve  not  for^t  thy  way, 
Restoie  thy  wandenng  sheep. 
Ver.  35. 
o  6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands ; 
Tis  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  Grod. 

C.  M.     Twelfth  Part.     Wantage.  [•] 
Breathing  after  Comfort  and  Deliverance* 
Ver.  153. 
e  1  l^n^  God,  consider  my  distress, 
i.TJL  Let  mercy  plead  my  cause ; 
Though  1  have  sinned  against  thy  grace, 
1  can*t  forget  thy  laws. 

Ver.  39, 116. 
p  2  Forbid,  ibrbid  the  sharp  reproach, 
Which  1  so  Justly  fear ; 
Uphold  my  life,  upnold  my  hopes. 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear. 

Ver.  12a,  135. 
—4  Be  thou  a  surety,  Lord,  for  me. 
Nor  let  the  proud  oppress ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  servant  see 
The  shinings  of  thy  face. 
Ver.  82. 
6  4  Mine  eyes  with  expectation  fail ; 
My  heart  within  me  cries, 
«  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfill, 
**  And  make  my  comforts  rise  ?  "  - 
Ver.  132. 
—6  Look  down  upoi^  my  sorrows,  Lord, 

And  show  thy  grace  the  same, 
o  As  thou  art  ever  wont  t*  afford 
To  those  who  love  thy  name. 

C.  M.     Thirteenth  Part.     Colchester.  [•] 
Holy  Fear  and  Tenderness  of  Conscienee, 
Ver.  10. 
J    ITTITH  my  whole  heart  I've  sought  thy  fhee ; 
WW    O  let  me  never  stray, 
Fi'om  thj  commands,  O  God  oC  jgntx^ 
Nor  tread  the  sinner's  way. 
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Ver.  11. 

2  Thy  word  Tye  hid  within  my  heart, 
To  keep  my  conscience  clean ; 

And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  every  rising  sin. 

Ver.  63,  53, 158 

3  I'm  a  companion  of  tlie  saints, 
Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord ; 

a  Mysorrows  rise,  my  nature  faints, 
When  men  transgress  thy  word. 
Ver.  161, 163. 
e  4  While  sinners  do  thy  gospel  wrong, 
My  spirit  stands  in  awe ; 
My  sdul  abhors  a  lying  tongue. 
But  loyes  thy  righteous  law. 
Ver.  161, 120. 
p  5  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  hean 
The  threateninffs  of  thy  word ; 
My  flesh,  with  holy  trembling,  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 
Ver.  166, 174. 
—6  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait 

For  thy  salvation  still ; 
o  While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight, 
And  I  obey  thy  will. 

C.  M.    Fourteenth  Part.    Reading,    [b  ♦/ 

Benefit  of  Afflictions,  and  Support  under  tktaiu 

Ver.  153,81,82. 

1  I^ONSIDER  all  my  sorrows,  Lord; 
V-/  And  thy  deliverance  send ; 

My  soul  for  thy  salvation  faints ; 

When  will  my  troubles  end  ?  i 

Ver.  71. 

2  Yet  have  I  found  'tis  good  for  me 
To  bear  my  Father's  rod ; 

Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  law. 
And  live  upon  my  God. 

Ver.  50. 

3  This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy,  ) 
When  new  distress  begins  j 

I  read  thy  word,  1  run  thy  way. 
And  hate  my  former  sins. 
Ver.  92. 

4  Had  not  thv  word  been  my 
When  earthly  joyu  were  i 
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My  loiil,  opprent-d  with  aorrow'g  weight, 
md  sunk  aingngst  the  dead. 
Ver.  75. 

5  1  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  right, 
Though  toey  may  seem  severe ; 

The  sharpest  suffenngs  I  endure 
Flow  nom  thy  ^tfthful  care. 
Ver.  67. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod, 
My  feet  were  apt  to  stray : 

Bat  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word, 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

C.  M.    Fifteenth  Part.    Bethkhem.   [*] 
Holy  Resolutions. 

Ver.  93. 
1  f\  THAT  thy  statutes,  eyer^r  hour, 

V^    Might  dwell  upon  my. mind ! 
Tbenoe  I  derive  a  ouickening  power, 
And  daily  peace  I  find. 

Ver.  15, 16. 
S  To  meditate  thy  precepts.  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
Mysoul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word ; 
^     Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 
I  Ver.  33. 

«4  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands, 
if  thou  my  heart  discharge 
Fkom  8in*«  and  Satan's  hateful  chains. 
And  set  my  feet  at  krge. 

Ver.  13, 46. 
#  4  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 
Thy  statutes  and  tliy  name; 
1*11  speak  thy  word,  though  kings  should  hear 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

Ver.  61,  69,  70. 
Let  bands  of  persecutors  rise, 
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To  rob  me  of  my  rifht, — 
Letpride  and  malice  forge  their  lies, 
Thy  law  is  my  delight 

Ver.  115. 
o  6  Deput  fWnn  me,  ye  wieked  moe, 
Wbo&e  hands  and  hearts  are  ill ; 
#  IJore  my  God,  I  lo^pe  )m  imyaf 
And  mvut  obey  Iw  wiU 


PSALM  119;  3a 


C.  M.     Sixteenth  Part.     Plymouth,   [b] 

Prayer  for  Q^ickeniMg  Qraee, 
Vet,  25, 37. 
p  1  IVT^  soul  lies  cleayingr  to  the  dost ; 
JJjL  Lord,  ^ive  me  life  divine ; 
Fioni  vain  desires  and  every  Itut, 
Turn  off  these  eyes  of  nune. 
e  2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace, 
To  speed  me  in  thj  way ; 
Lest  1  should  loiter  m  my  race, 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

Ver.  107. 
3  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 

I  need  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Thy  word  that  1  have  rested  on 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

Ver.  156,  40. 
e  4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still  ? 
And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal. 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  ? 
Ver.  159,  40. 
5  Does  not  my  heart  tlnr  precepts  love,  -  « 

And  long  to  see  thy  face  P 
e  And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move, 

Without  enlivening  grace ! 
— ^  Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more. 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word ;  "'•  • 

When  1  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

L.  M.     First  Part.     Babylon,    [b] 

Ctnurage  and  Perseverance  vnder  WaU, 

Ver.  143,  28. 

1  XTT'HEN  pain  and  anguish  seize  me,  Lord|  ^ 

v  V     All  my  support  is  from  thy  word : 
My  soul  dissolves  for  heaviness ; 
Uphold  me  with  thy  strengthening  graee. 
Ver.  51,  69, 110. 

2  The  proud  have  framed  their  seoffii  und  liB% 
They  watch  my  feet  with  envious  Q]fet| 

And  tempt  my  aoul  to  maxes  and  txa  \  >   >'  <^* 

Tet  thy  commands  I  ne*er  deoUiift.  ^  ^ 
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..■  Ver.  101,  78. 

'  9  TlMfF  hate  me,  Lokd,  without  a  canaey 
They  hate  to  aee  woe  lore  ttij  lawa; 
But  I  will  tnut,  and  fear  tl^  name, 
Till  pride  and.vuUioe  die  wuh  abame. 

L.  If.    Second  Pakt.    Quercy.   [*]  : 

4fflieiitna  samtified. 
Ver.  67,59. 
1  TJIATHEI^,  I  Ueaa  thy  gentle  hand->- 
Jl    How  kmd  was  thy  chastising  rod ! 
That  forced  my  conscience  to  a  stand, 
And  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  Qod  I 

•  2  Foolish 'and  vun,  I  went  astray, 
£re  I  had  felt  thy  scourges,  Lord ; 

p  I  left  my  ffuide,  and  lost.mV  way, 
—But  now  f  loye,  and  keep  thy  word. 
Ver.  71. 
8  Tis  good  for  me  to  bear  the  yoke, 
For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell ; 
Tn  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stroke, 
'That!  might  leam  nis  statutes  well. 
Ver.  72. 

•  4  The  law,  tiiAt  issues  from  thy  mouth, 
Kiall  raise  my  cheerfhl  passions  more 
Than  all  the  treasures  <^  the  south, 

Or  western  hills  of  golden  ore. 
Ver.  73. 
—5  Thy  hands  haye  made  my  mortal  frame, 

Thy  Spirit- formed  my  soul  within ; 

Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  name, 

And  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  sin. 
Ver.  74. 
o  6  Then  all  who  leyeaod  fear  the  Lord, 

In  my  salyation  shall  rejoice ; 

For  I  haye  hoped  in  Uiy  word, 

Aiid  made  thy  grace,  my  only  choice, 

PSALM  130.   Em.    Dwsa.    [•b]' 

CompUdnt  ofSify^^atU  Jhdref&r  Peace. 
1  r]lH<>U4SM  of  lote^  then  eirer  blest,        ' 

JL    Pit/ my  "anflMng  stake  I 
When  wilt  tkiaamntmnwonX^v^X,  a^. 

Amn  lip«  that  iovMMeidl  '    ^V 
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S  Hard  lot  of  mine !  my  dayi  tie  eait 

Among  the  soni  of  strife. 
Whose  never-ceasing  brawlinga  waste 

My  golden  hours  of  lift. 

3  O  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place. 
How  would  I  choose  to  dwell 

In  some  wide,  lonesome  wilderness, 
And  leave  these  gates  oChell ! 

4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek, 
How  lovely  are  its  cnarms ! 

I  am  for  peace ;  but  when  I  speak, 
They  ail  declare  for  arms. 

5  New  passioiis  still  their  souls  engage. 
And  keep  their  malice  strong  > 

What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  devouring  tongue ! 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee  through, 
Strict  justice  would  approve ', 

But  I  had  rather  spare  mv  foe, 
And  melt  his  heart  witin  love. 

PSALM  121.    L.  M.    Sheffield.    IVuro.    [•] 
Divine  Protection. 
1  [TTP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

\J   Th*  eternal  hills  bevond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives :  , . 

There  my  almighty  refuge  lives.] 

g  2  He  lives!  the  everlasting  God. 

Who  built  the  world,  who  spreaa  the  flood  » 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made. 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead ! 

—3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way ; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day ; 
He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  kedps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps.  • ' 

'o  4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  or  silxprise. 

-^  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day|^  i 

Nor  the  pale  moon,,  with  sickly,  ray, 
Shall  blast  thy  oouch  ;  no  halcfiiidhtt  -      '  4 

Dart  Ma  maUgnant  fun  m^fKii> 


PSALM  121. 


o  6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  hunii 
Still  thou  shalt  so,  and  irtill  return, 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

—7  On  thee  foul  spirits  haye»no  power; 
e  Andy  in  tliy  last,  departing  hour, 
o  Anffels,  wno  trace  the  airv  road, 
SluQl  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  Gk>d. 

C.  M.    Hear.    [•] 
Preservatian  by  Day  and  /tigkL 

1  [rFlO  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes, 

X    There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ; 
The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  skies, 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  to  fell, 
Whom  he  desisrns  to  keep : 

His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

S  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers, 
-     With  his  almighty  arm ;   ■ 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours. 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure. 
Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 

His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  juckly  moon 
Shall  have  his  leave  to  smite ; 

He  shields  thy  head  firom  burning  noon. 
From  blasting  damps  at  night. 

6  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath| 
Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 

Go  and  return,  secure  from  death. 
Till  God  commands  thee  home.] 

P.  M.     AUerton.    [•] 
Godm 


1  XTPMIARD  I  lift  mine  e^jres, 
L/  jFVom  God  is  all  my  aid; 
The  CMt  who  biiih  the  duet, 
And  earth  and  nuiuwvndtt* 
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God  18  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly ; 
His  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares ; 
Since  Grod,  my  guard  and  guide 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 

Those  wakeful  eyes 
That  never  sleep, 
Shall  Israel  keep 
When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  buminjr  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blasts  or  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away. 
If  God  be  with  me  there : 

Thou  art  my  sun, 
And  thou  my  shade, 
To  guard  my  head. 
By  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  gJTen  thy  word, 
To  save  my  soul  Trom  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  mv  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath : 
I'll  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 
Till  from  on  high. 
Thou  call  me  home. 


PSALM  122.  C.  M.  Hymned.  BetkUkau  [•] 

Ooing  to  Churek, 

o  1  TTOW  did  mv  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

XX  Mv  friends  devoutly  say, 
O  **ln  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 

"  And  keep  Uie  solemn  day ! " 

—2  I  love  her  sates,  I  love  the  road  ! 
g      The  church,  adorned  with  grace. 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

o  3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 

The  holy  tribes  repair ;  • 

e  The  Son  of  David  holdM  his  throne, 

And  BitB  in  Judgment  there  , « . 
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—4  He  hears  our  praises,  and  complaints ; 
e      And  while  his  awfiil  voice 

Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble,  and  rejoice ! 

b  5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 
And  joy  a  constant  guest ! 
With  holy  gifld  and  heavenly  grace, 
Be  her  attendants  blest 

— C  Mv  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 
While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
Here  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell, 
g      Here  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

P.  M.     Dahtm.  [•] 
Joy  in  the  Worship  and  Blessedness  of  SStm. 
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row  pleased  and  blest  was  I, 
L  To  hear  the  people  cry, 
o  **  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  toniay !  *' 
o         Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 
We^ll  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

—       2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 

Adorned  with  won^ous  grace, 
And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round; 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

"■  TIm  taeied  gospel  s  joyral  sound. 

3  Here  David's  greater  Son 

Has  fixed  his  royal  throne ; 

He  sits  for  grace  ana  judgment  here : 

o  He  bids  the  saints  be  glad ; 

•  He  makes  the  sinner  sad ; 

^And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

b         4  Maj  peace  attend  thy  gate,* 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 
To  blesi^  the  soul  of  every  guest; 
The 'man  who  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

o  A  thousand  bteisings  on  him  zest. 

—       6  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows— 
e  "  Peaee  to  this  sacred' hwiser" 

*-#V)r  lieje  my  firiends  and  kindred  dsv^^ 
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o  And  since  my  glorious  Grod 

Makes  thee  nis  blest  abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 

Repeat  the  4th  stanza,  if  necessary, 

PSALM  123.     C.  M.    China.    [•] 

Pleading  toith  Submission. 

1  d^  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reigiiy 
v/    Enthroned  above  the  skies, 

To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain, 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand, 
And  fear  the  angrj  stroke ; 

Or  maids  before  tlieu:  mistress  stand, 
And  wait  a  peaceful  look ; — 

3  So  for  our  sins  we  justly  feel 
Thy  discipline,  O  God ; 

Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still. 
Till  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Those,  who  in  wealth  and  pleasure  liTCy 
Our  daily  groans  deride ; 

And  tliy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  insult  us,  but  our  hope 
in  thy  compassion  lies ; 

This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up. 
That  God  will  not  despise. 

PSALM  124.    L.  M.    Nantmeh.    Truro.  [•] 

Song  for  Deliveranee. 

1  TTAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  sty, 
XX  Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  side, 

When  men  to  make  our  lives  a  prey, 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide ; — 

2  The  swelling  tide  had  stopped  our  breath : 
So  fiercely  dicfthe  waters  roll. 

We  had  iJeen  swallowed  deep  in  death- 
Proud  waters  had  o'erwhelmed  our  soul ! 

u  3  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  sing. 
Who  just  escaped  the  fatal  stroke ; 
Bo  Qies  the  bird,  with  cheerful  w'mg, 
When  once  the  fowler's  snare  isbioVe 
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ir-4  Fbierer  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  broke  the  fowler's  eiirsed  snare ; 
Who  saved  us  fhmi  the  murdering  sword, 
And  made  our  lives  and  souls  his  care. 

§  -5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 
Who  formed  the  earth  and  built  the  skies ; 
He,  who  upholds  that  wondrous  frame, 
Guards  his  own  church  with  watchfld  eyes. 

PSALM  126.    C.  M.    Mear.  [•] 

7%s  8ana*s  Trial  and  Safety, 
1  fr  TNSHAKEN  as  the  sacred  hill, 
U   And  firm  as  mountains  be  ;— 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest, 

That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 
S  Not  walls,  nor  hills,  could  ^ard  so  well 

Old  Salem's  happj  ground. 

As  those  eternal  arms  of  love. 

That  every  saint  surround. 

•  3  While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  scourge. 

To  drive  them  near  to  God ; 
6  Divine  compassion  does  allay 
The  fury  of  the  rod. 

•  4  Deal  ffentlv.  Lord,  With  souls  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on, 
To  the  bright  gates  of  Faradise, 

Where  Christ  their  Lord  is  gone. 
—5  But,  if  we  trace  those  crooked  ways, 

That  the  old  serpent  drew ; 
f  The  wrath,  that  drove  him  first  to  hell, 

Shall  smite  his  followers  too.] 

S.  M.     Watchman.  [•] 
The  SahU's  Trial  and  Safety, 
0      1  X7IIRM  and  unmoved  are  they, 
JL    Who  rest  their  souls  on  God ; 
firm  as  the  mount  vdiere  David  dwelt, 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 
.1^    2  As  mountiuns  stood  to  guard 
The  city'tf  saicred  ground ; 
So  God  and  his  almighty  love 
Embrace  his  Mints  around. 
e     8  WbAt  tiumgh  the  Faihei  s  tq4 
Drop  a  chastising  stroke  •, 
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Tet,  lest  it  wound  their  80ul«  too  deepy 

Its  fury  shaU  be  fa^roke*      ; 
p      4  Deal  geii^r.  Lord,  with  those, 

Whose  faiu  and  pious  fear— 
Whose  ho{>e,  and  love,  and  eyery  grace. 

Proclaim  their  hearts  siiMieze. 
-^    5  Nor  shall  the  tyrant-s  rage 

Too  Ions  oppress  the  samt; 
o  The  €rod  of  Israel  will  sup|»ort 

His  children,  lest  they  faint, 
e      6  But  if  our  slayirii  fear 

Will  choose  the  road  to  hell, 
a  We  must  expect  our  porti<m  there. 

Where  bolder  sinners  dwell. 

PSALM  126.    L.  M.     GrwtCi.  [•] 

Surprising  DeUveraTiee, 

1  [XTTTHEN  God  restored  our  captive  state, 

TT     Joy  was  our  song,  and  grace  our  theme; 
The  grace,  beyond  our  hope  so  great. 
That  joy  appeared  a  painted  dream. 

2  The  scoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  pays 
Unwilling  honours  to  thy  name ; 

While  we,  with  pleasure,  shout  thy  praise— 
With  cheerful  notes,  thy  love  prociami. 

3  When  we  review  our  dismal  fears, 
'Twas  hard  to  think  thev'd  vanish  so : 
With  God  we  left  pur  nowing  tears ; 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

4  The  man  that  in  his  furrowed  field 
His  scattered  seed  with  sadness  leaves. 
Will  shout  to  see  the  harvest  yield 

A  welcome  load  of  joyful  sheaves.] 

C.  ,M.    Sunday,    Swanmck,    [*]  u    ' 
A  remarkable  Display  qf  Divine  Qraee. 
HEN  God  revealed  his  gracious  i 
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And  changed  my  mournful  state, 
ly  rapture  seemecTa  pleasing  dream. 
The  grace  appeared  so  great. 


The  grace  appeared  so  great.  J 

— 2  The  world  beheld  the  elorious  change,         ';  9 

And  did  thy  hand  conress;  ^        -      i 


o  Mjr  tongue  broke  eat  in  iinimowVL  rtnikia, 
^     And  ganffmrprimng  gmoe. 
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d  3  '^  Great  b  the  work ! "  my  neigfaboim  cried, 
And  owned  thy  power  dirine ; 
**  Great  is  the  work ! "  my  heart  replied, 

#  **  And  be  the  glory  thine." 

o  4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  tkiea, 
Can  give  ub  day  fon  night; 
Make  curopa  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight 
—5  Let  those,  who  sow  in  sadness,  wait 
Till  the  fair  harvest  come ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 

#  And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

—6  Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dust, 

It  shu*t  deceive  their  hope ; 
o  The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost, 

F^  grace  insures  the  crop. 

PSALM  127.    L.  M.    Portugal.    [•] 
Success  and  Happiness  from  Crod, 

1  TF  Qod  succeed  not,  all  the  cost, 

X  And  pains,  to  build  the  house,  are  lost ; 
If  God  the  city  will  not  keep. 
The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 

2  What  if  you  rise  before  the  sun. 
And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done ; 
Caref\il  and  sparing  eat  your  bread. 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  dread ; — 

3  Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  blest : 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  rest ; 
Children  and  friends  are  blessings  too, 
If  God  our  Sovereign  make  them'so. 

4  Happy  the  man,  to  whom  he  sends 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends : 
How'iiweet  our  daily  comforts  prove. 
When  they  are  seasoned  with  his  love !    * 

C.  M.    Plymouth,  [b] 
Ood  all  mall. 
1  fTF  God  to  build  the  house  deny, 

3,  The  builders  work  in  vain ; 
And  towns,  witliout  his  wakefbl  eye, 
A  useless  watch  maintain. 
S  Before  the  morning  beanui  as\Be^ 
TonrpainM  workTenew  •, 
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And,  till  the  stars  ascend  the  skiesy 
Tour  tiresome  toil  pursue. 

3  Short  be  your  sleep,  and  coarse  your  &re, 
.  In  vain,  till  Grod  has  blest ; 

But  if  his  smiles  attend  your  care,  \   . 

You  shall  have  food  and  rest. 

4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends. 
Shall  real  blessings  prove. 

Nor  all  the  earthly  joys  he  sends, 
If  sent  without  his  love.]     '  . 

PSALM  128.     a  M.    Devizes.    [•] 

Family  Blessings. 
1  f\  HAPPT  man,  whose  soul  is  fiLed 

V/     With  zeal  and  reverend  awe ! 
His  lipe  to  God  their  honours  yield. 

His  life  adorns  the  law. 
8  A  careful  providence  shall  stan^, 

And  ever  guard  thy  head ; 
Shall  on  thelabours  of  thy  hand 

Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 

3  Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine  ; 
Thy  children  round  thy  board, 

Each  like  a  plant  of  honour  shine, 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  AilfiU, 
For  months  and  years  to  come ; 

The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hiU, 

Shall  send  the  blessings  home. 
6  This  is  the  man,  whose  h^py  eyes 

Shall  see  his  house  increase  ; 
Shall  see  Uie  sinking  church  arise, 

Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

PSALM  129.     C.  M.    Mear.    [•], 

Persecutors  pmu»ked, 

1  XTP  from  my  youth,  may  Israel  say, 

\J   Have  1  been  nursed  m  tears ; 
My  griefs  were  constant  as  the  day. 
And  tedious  as  the  years. 

2  Up  from  my  youth,  I  bore  the  zage 
Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 

OH  tbejr  aamuled  May  riper  afe, 
Bat  not  deBtroyea  mj  Jifii. 


S56  PSALM  lao. 


3  Their  cruel  plough  bath  torn  my  flesh. 
With  furrows  long  and  deep ; 

Hourly  they  vexed  my  wounos  afresh ; 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 

4  The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  throne, 
And  with  impartiafeye, 

Measured  the  mischiefii  they  had  done, 
And  let  his  arrows  fly. 

5  How  was  their  insolence  surprised 
To  hear  his  thunders  roll ! 

And  all  the  foes  of  Zion  seized 
With  horror  to  the  soul. 

6  Thus  shall  the  men,  who  hate  the  saints, 
Be  blasted  from  the  sky ; 

Their  glory  fades,  their  courage  faints, 
And  all  their  projects  die. 

7  rWhat  though  they  flourish  tall  and  fair. 
They  have  no  root  beneath : 

Their  growth  shall  perish  in  despair, 
And  lie  despised  m  death. 

8  So  com  that  on  the  house-top  stands, 
No  hope  of  harvest  gives  ^ 

The  reaper  ne'er  shall  fill  his  hands, 
Nor  bmder  fold  the  sheaves. 

9  It  springs  and  withers  on  the  plac^ : 
No  traveller  bestows 

A  word  of  blessing  on  the  grass,. 
Nor  minds  it  a«  he  goes.J 

PSALM  130.   C.  M.  Abridge.  Sunday.  [*] 

Pardoning  Grace, 
e  1  /^UT  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress, 
V^  The  borders  of  despair, 
1  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace. 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 

a  2  Great  God,  should  thy  severer  eye. 
And  thine  impartial  mind, 
Mark  and  revenge  iniquity, 
No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 

^^  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God, 

For  Crimea  of  hiffh  degree; 
Thy  8oR  has  bought  theib  with  YuA\iAA(idb» 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 
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4  fl  wait  for  thy  salyation,  Lord, 

With  strong  desires  I  wait ; 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  word, 

Stands  watching  at  thy  gate.] 

e  5  (Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 
Long  for  the  morning  skies. 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes ; — 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace, 

And  more  intent  than  tliey, 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face, 

And  finds  a  brighter  day.) 

o  7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust. 
Let  Israel  seek  his  face ; 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just, 
And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 

o  8  There's  fiiU  redemption  at  his  throne, 
For  sinners  long  enslaved ; 
The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son ; 
And  Israel  shall  be  saved. 

L.  M.     Baili.     Armlet/.    [•] 
%  Pardoning  Grace. 

a  1  TT^ROM  deep  distress,  and  troubled  thought*, 
Jl     To  thee,  my  God,  1  raise  my  crie«  r 
If  thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  thine  eyes.  ^ 

— 2  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there ; 
That  sinners  may  apprt>ach  thy  face. 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

e  3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait. 
And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day. 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  ffate ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display  i 

o  4  My  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  word,  *'  - 

Nor  shall  1  trust  thy  word  m  vain ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord,  ^ 

And  find  relief  from  all  tlieir  pain. 

g  5  Great  is  his  love,  and  lar^e  his  graoe. 
Through  the  redenlption  nf  Itis  Bon  \ 
He  turna  our  feet  from  sinful  way t, 
A^d  pardons  what  our  hands  Iwve  doB& 
22* 
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PSALM  m.    C.  M.     York,    [h] 

•  1  TS  there  ambitioii  in  my  heart? 

X  SeMch)  moMMt  Gody  and  see ; 
Or  do  I  aet  a  Mughtv  part? 
Lovd,  1  affeal  to  tlaee. 

c  2  I  charire  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still, 
And  afi  my  carnage  mild ; 
Content,  my  Father^  with  thy  will. 
And  quiet  as  a.  child. 

—3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind, 
Shall  have  a  large  reward ; 
Let  taints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned. 
And  trust  a  fiiithful  Lord. 

PSALM  132.    L.  M.    Leedt.    [•] 

Vet.  5, 13—18..    7%e  Houte  ^  CM. 

1  '\1|71IER£  shall  tre  go,  to  seek  and  find 

T  T     A  habitation  for  our  God  ? 
A  dwelling  for  th'  Eternal  Mind, 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh.and  blood? 

o  H  Hm  God  of  Jaoob  chose  the  hill 
Of  2ioi&  tbs  his«noient  rest; 
And  2dion  is  his  dwelling  stUl ; 
His  church  is  with  his  presence  Uest 

—3  Here  will  1  fix  my  ^rracious  throne, 
And  reign  forever,  saith  the  Lord ; 

#  Here  sluU  my  power  and  love  be  known 
And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word. 

•  4  Here  will  1  meetthe  hungry  poor. 
And  fin  their  sonls  with  living  bread  i 
Sinners  who  wfit  before  n^  ooor. 
With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fiid. 

•^  Girded  with  truthf  and  elothed  with  gnoe, 
My  priests,  my  minisfteni  shall  shine : 
Not  Aaron  in-nis  oostly  dress, 
Made  an  appeannee  so  divine. 

#  6  The  sainjhk  uaable-lo  contun  ■ 
7!bejr  in  ward  jpy»9  Jhall  shoal  and  smg ; 

The  Son  oflHy'id  hmiAibaiX  w^g^^ 
Aatf  Zk«.lriii]iqp)i  i]Lh(Mr  King 
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7  [Jeau*  Ethall  see  a  numeroua  seed, 
Bom  here  t'  uphold  his  glorious  name; 
His  crown  shall  flourish  on  his  head, 
While  all  his  foes  are  clothed  with  shame.] 

C.  M.     Christmas.     Swanwick.    [•] 

V.  4, 5, 7, 8, 15—17.    God's  Presence  the  Glory  qf  m$ 
House, 

1  [IVrO  sleep  nor  slumber  to  his  eyes 

J.  1    Good  David  would  afford, 
Till  he  had  found  below  the  skies, 
A  dwelling  for  the  Lord. 

2  The  Lord  in  Zion  placed  his  name, 
His  ark  was  settlea  there : 

To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came. 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

3  But  we  have  no  sucl^  lengths  to  go, 
Nor  wander  far  abroad  \ 

Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now, 
There  is  a  house  for  God.] 

PAUSE. 

o  4  Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise, 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
e  Lo !  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eye8« 

Thus  to  be  owned  and  blessed. 

c  5  Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  tnun. 
Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain, 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

— €  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows ; 
Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread : 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

o  7  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 
Let  Gt)d's  Anointed  shine ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain. 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

g  8  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne ; 

And.  as  his  kingdom  grows,  ^ 

Fresh  nonoura  abul  adorn  hit  crowa^ 
And  ahame  oonfowad  his  foes. 
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PSALM  133.  C.  M.  Hynm'Ud.  «.  Ame$.  {*] 
Brotherly  Love. 
1  T  Oy  what  an  entertaining  sight, 

JLi  Are  brethren  who  agree ! 
Brttiiren  whose  cheerful  hearts  unite, 
In  bands  of  piety ! 
*  a  When  streams  of  love  from  Christ  the  spring, 
Descend  to  every  soul, 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  balmy  wing, 

Shades  ana  bedews  the  whole. 
3  *Tis  like  the  oil,  divinely  sweet, 

On  Aaron's  reverend  head ; 
The  trickling  drops  perfumed  his  feet, 
And  o'er  nis  garments  spread. 
^  4  Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews. 
That  fkll  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  shews. 
And  makes  his  grace  distil. 

S.  M.     Peckham.    [*] 
Union  and  Peace. 
h      1  X>LEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 

XZp  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please, 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 
o      8  Blest  is  the  pious  house, 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mmgled  vows, 
Mike  their  communion  sweet. 
3  Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head, 
They  poured  the  rich  perfume. 
The  oil  through  all  his  raiment  spread, 
And  pleasure  filled  the  room. 
0     4  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills, 
The  saints  are  blest  above ; 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distils, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

P.  M.    Dahimi.   [•] 
Th$  BUsrings  tf  Fnend^hip. 
hi  TTOW  pleasant  *tis  to  see 
-   .H  Kindred  and  friends  agree ! 
Emeh  in  their  propM  ftatkm  vbm^y     "-  *''  * 
4^!d  emck  Aufill  their  ^paii, 
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With  sympathizing  heart, 
In  all  the  cares  of  liie  and  love  ! 

2  'Tis  like  the  ointment,  shed 

On  Aaron's  sacred  head. 
Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet ! 

The  oil  through  all  the  room 

Diffused  a  choice  perfume, 
Ran  through  his  robes,  and  blest  his  feet. 

o  3  Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain, 

That  water  all  the  plain, 
Descending  from  the  neighbouring  hills ; 

Such  streams  of  pleasure  roll 

Through  every  friendly  soul,  , 

Where  love  like  heavenly  dew  distils. 

PSALM  134.     CM.    Devizes.  [*] 

Daily  and  Mghtly  Devotion. 
1  "Y7"E  who  obey  th*  immortal  King, 
X    Attend  his  holy  place ; 
e  3ow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 
And  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 

o  2  Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  light,  '' 

And  send  your  souls  on  high ; 
o  Raise  your  admiring  thoughts  by  nighi, 

Above  the  starry  sky. 

o  3  The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts, 

With  rays  of  quickening  grace ; 
g  The  God  who  spread  the  heavens  abroad, 

And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 

PSALM  135.L.M.  First  Part.  All-Saints.l*] 
V.  1—4, 14, 19—21.  The  Church,  God's  House  and  Care. 

1  T3B.AISE  ye  the  Lord ;  exalt  his  name, 
Jr    While  in  his  holy  courts  ye  wait. 

Ye  saints,  who  to  his  house  belong, 
Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

2  Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  the  Lord  is  good ; 
To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  employ ; 

Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still  .    ^ 

His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

^  3  The  Lord  himself  will  judge  Was  «am\a* 
He  treats  hia  servants  aa*aiB  &iend»*, 
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And,  when  he  hears  their  sore  oomplaintSy 
fiepents  the  sorrows  that  he  sends. 

0  4  Through  every  age,  the  Lord  declares 
Hit  name,  and  brei&s  th'  oppressor's  rod ; 
He  gives  nis  sufiering  servants  rest. 

g  And  will  be  known  &  Almighty  God. 

.0  6  Bless  him,  all  ye  who  taste  his  love ; 
People  and  priests,  exalt  his  name  : 
Amongst  his  saints  he  ever  dwells ; 
His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 

L.H.  Second  Part.  Ps(dm97th.  Blendon.[*] 

y •  5—12.    Creationf  Providence,  and  Redemption. 

1  /^  REAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high, 

%y^  Above  all  powers  and  every  uirone; 
WiMte'er  he  please,  in  earth  or  sea. 
Or  heaven  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done. 

9  At  lui  command  the  vapours  rise, 

The  lightnings  flash,  the  thundera  roar ! 

He  pours  the  rain,  he  brings  the  wind  « 

Ana  tempest  from  his  airy  store ! 

a  8  Twas  he  those  dieadfU  tokens  sent, 

0  Egypt*  through  thy  stubbom  land ! 
When  all  thy  firsl-biNrn,  beasts  and  men, 
FSell  dead  by  his  avenging  hand ! 

0  4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings, 
He  stew,  and  tneir  whole  country  gave 
To  Israel,  whom  his  hand  redeemeS, 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slaye ! 

g  6  Bm  power  the  same,  the  same  his  grace, 
i  -  That  aavea  us  from  the  hosts  of  hell ; 
*    And  heayen  he  gives  us  to  possess, 
Wlienoe  those  apostate  angels  fell. 

C.  M.     Hartford.  [*] 
Praise  due  to  Qody  not  to  Idols, 

1  A  WAKE,  ye  samts,  to  pfaise  your  King, 
j\.  Tour  sweetest  passions  raise ; 

Tour  pious  {deasum.  while  you  sing, 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 

^  j9  Oiie«t  is  fhe  Lord ;  and  woika  xuOsxuo^m 
Are  ill's  dlivine  employ : 
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e  Bat  still  his  saints  are  near  his  throns, 

His  treasure  and  his  joy. 
g  3  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  con&ss  his  hand; 

He  bids  the  vapours  rise ;  i 

Lightning  and  storm,  at  his  command, 

Sweep  through  the  sounding  skies. 

—4  All  power,  that  kines  or  gods  have  claimedf 

Is  found  with  him  alone : 
e  But  heathen  gods  should  ne*er  be  named,  i 

Where  our  Jehovah's  known.  .  | 

e  5  Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  trust, 

Can  give  them  showers  of  rain  ? 
In  vain  they  worship  glittering  dust,  .   ,^t 

And  pray  to  gold  m  vain. 
d  6  [Their  gods  have  tongues  that  cannot  tal]^  ,^ 

Such  as  their  makers  gave ;  ^ 

Their  feet  were  ne'er  designed  to  walk, 

Nor  hands  have  power  to  save. 
7  Blind  are  their  eyes ;  their  ears  are  deaf, 

Nor  hear  when  mortals  pra^ : 
Mortals  that  wait  for  their  relief, 

Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 
•^  Te  nunts,  adore  the  living  Ood| 

Serve  him  with  faith  and  ^r  f  . '  ' 

o  He  makes  the  churches  his  abode,  ■ ' 

And  claims  your  honours  there.  ■ ' 

PSALM  136.     C.  M.     Mear.  [•]   . 

Wondrous  Works  of  Ood. 

1  [^  IVE  thanks  to  Grod,  the  sovereign  XjQid ;  ^ 

VX  His  mercies  still  endure  j  /    ** 

And  be  the  King  of  kings  adored ;  ;   ^^. 

His  truth  is  ever  sure.  J 

2  What  wonders  hath  his  wisdom  done ! 
How  mighty  is  his  hand  ! 

Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  he  framed  alone  : 
How  wide  is  his  command  ! 

3  The  sun  supplies  the  day  with  light:        » 
How  bright  his  counsels  shine ! 

The  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  night : 
His  works  are  all  divine. 

4  (He  struck  the  sons  of  Egy^  dQi4',         \ 
How  mighty  is  his  rod  I  -  ■ .  r« 
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And  thence  with  joy  his  people  led : 
How  gracious  is  our  Crod ! 

6.He  cleft  the  sweUiag  sea  in  two ; 

His  arm  is  great  in  might : 
And  gaye  the  tribes  a  passage  through; 

His  power  and  grace  unite. 

6  Bni  Pharaoh*s  armjr  there  he  drowned ; 
How  glorious  are  his  ways ! 

And  brouriit  his  saints  through  desert  ground ; 
EtemaTbe  his  pruse. 

7  Great  monaichs  fell  beneath  his  hand ; 
Victorious  is  his  sword ; 

While  Israel  took  the  promised  land : 
How  faithful  is  his  word !) 

8  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin ; 
He  felt  his  pity  moye ; 

How  sad  the  state  the  world  was  in! 
How  boundless  was  his  loVe ! 

9  He  sent  to  say  e  us  &om  our  woe ; 
(His  goodness  never  fkila ;) 

Fkom  death  luul  hell,  and  eyery  fbe; 
And  still  his  gx«Lce.  prevails. 

10  GKye  thanks  to  Qt>d,  the  heavenly  King; 
His  mercies  still  endufe : 

Let  the  whole  earth  his  prabet  sing ; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure.j 

PSALM  136.    P.  M.    AUertm.  [•] 
Prmitefor  Divine  Teifeetions  and  Works, 
1  1^  IVE  thanks  to  God  most  high, 
\X  The  universal  Lord ; 


The  sovereign  Kins  of  kings ; 

Aad  be  his  grace  adored. 
d         His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

—8  How  mij^ity  is  hb  hand ! 
What  wonders  he  hath  doh^ ! 
He  formed  the  earth  and  setSi 
Aadjmrend  the  heavens  aloae. 
d        Jhy  mmjf  Lofd, 
Ab«/1  still  endure 
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And  ever  sure 
Abides  tliy  word. 

— 3  His  wisdom  framed  the  sun, 
To  crown  the  day  with  light : 
The  moon  and  twinkling  stars, 
To  cheer  the  darksome  night 
d  His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

— 4  [He  smote  the  first-bom  sons, 
The  flower  of  Egypt,  dead ; 
And  thence  his  chosen  tribes 
Withjoy  and  glory  led. 
d  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

— 5  His  power,  and  lifted  rod, 
Cleft  the  Red  Sea  in  two ; 
And  for  his  people  made 
A  wondrous  passage  through. 
d  His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

o  6  But  cruel  Pharaoh  there, 
With  all  his  host  he  drowned  \ 
And  brought  his  Israel  safe, 
Throuffh  a  long  desert  ground, 
e  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  still  endure } 
And  ever  sUre 
Abides  thy  word. 


— 7  The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 
Beneath  his  dreadful  liand ; 
While  his  own  servants  took  • 
Possession  of  their  land. 
d  His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 
And  Jet  ban  name 
HiLve  endiesB  pnusei.l 
23 
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"«  8  He  law  the  nations  lie 
AU  jpeiiflhinff  in  ain ; 
AncT  pitied  t£e  aad  state 
The  ruined  world  was  in. 
d         Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure; 
An^  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

0  9  He  sent  his  only  Son, 
To  save  us  firom  our  woe ; 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death. 
And  eTery  hurtiul  foe. 

d         His  power  and  grace 
Are  stiU  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 
— *  10  Qvm  tiianks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God  the  heavenly  King^; 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  fflories  sing. 
4         Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
ShaU  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

L.  M.     Truro.  [•] 
CreaHan,  Providence,  and  Gratt. 

1  /^  I  V£  to  our  God  immortal  praise : 
\jr  Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways : 

d  Wonders  of  grace  to  €K>d  belong ; 

Uepeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 
—8  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown. 

The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown ; 
d  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 
—3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 

And  fijKd  the  starry  lights  on  high : 
d  Wondem  i^ grace  to  God  belong; 

Repeat  his  mercies  m  your  song. 
—4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light ; 

He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night: 
d  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  sons  and  moons  (iluill  shine  no  moie. 
— ^  (The  Jews  he  fieed  th>ia1B\iaxaG^'a  Wft4 
AsCd  brought  them  tot  the  ipiomMiB^VaxkAk 
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d  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song.) 

e  6  (He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin, 

And  felt  his  pity  work  within  j 
d  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  death  and  sin  shall  reign  no  more.) 

o  7  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save, 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave ; 

d  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong  j 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

— 8  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 

And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat : 
d  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more 

PSALM  138.    JL.  M.     Quercy.  [•] 

Restoring  and  Preserving  Grace, 

1  "YXriTH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tonga9| 

W    I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song; 
Angels  shall  near  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

e  2  Angels,  who  make  the  church  tlieir  care, 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 
To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 

— ^3  I'll  sinff  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord ; 
I'll  sing  uie  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  the  works  and  names  below, 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

e  4  [To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose :  ,    - 

He  heard  me  and  subdued  my  foes : 
o  He  did  my  rising  fears  control. 

And  strength  dimised  through  all  my  soul. 

g  5  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  state, 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  the  great : 

e  But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 
The  sons  of  humble  poverty.] 

e  6  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 

Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand  *, 
— Thjr  words  my  fainting  soul  revive. 
And  keep  mv  dying  faith  alive 
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o  7  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  save  from  sorrow  or  from  sins ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

PSALM  139.  L.  M.  IstPt.  Bath.  Geneoa.[*] 

The  AU-steing  God. 
e  1  T  ORD,thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  through; 
JLj  Thine  eye  commands,  witli  piercing  view. 

My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 

My  heart  and  flesh  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 

Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak. 

Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 
p  3  Within  thv  circling  power  I  stand ; 

On  every  side  I  find  thy  hiy;id  : 

Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

1  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4'  [Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 

What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height ! 

My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 

1b  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost.  ^ 

5  "  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
"  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest! 

''  Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
^  Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there." 

PAUSE   I. 

6  Could  I  so  false,  so  faithless  prove. 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love  j 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  presence  shun, 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  run  ?] 

— H  If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight, 

'Tis  there  thou  dwell'st  enthroned  in  light; 
a  Or  dive  to  hell,  there  vengeance  reigns. 

And  Satan  groans  beneath  thy  chains. 
•^8  If,  mounted  on  a  morning  ray, 

I  fly  beyond  the  Western  sea ; 
o  Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive. 

And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 
— ^9  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight, 

beneath  the  spreading  veil  of  night ; 

One  glance  of  thine,  one  pieicvngi^L^, 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  da.v. 
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e  10  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  mj  breast, 
Where'er  1  rove,  where'er  I  rest; 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there ! 

PAUSB  II. 

11  [The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise ; — 
No  screen  from  thy  all-searching  eyes : 
Thy  hand  can  seize  thy  foes  as  soon, 
Through  midnight  shades,  as  blazing  noon 

12  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree, — 
Great  God,  they're  both  alike  to  thee : 
Not  death  can  hide  what  God  will  spy ; 
And  hell  lies  naked  to  his  eye. 

13  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast. 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there !] 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Portugal,    [*] 
The  wonderful  Formation  of  Man. 

1  9inpWAS  from  thy  hand,  my  God,  I  came, 

JL    A  work  of  such  a  curious  frame  * 
In  me  thy  fearful  wonders  shine, 
And  each  proclaims  thy  skill  divine. 

2  Thine  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  survey, 
Which  yet  in  dark  confusion  lav ; 
Thou  saw'st  tlie  daily  growtli  they  took, 
Formed  by  the  model  of  thy  book. 

3  [By  thee  my  growing  parts  were  named, 
And  what  thy  sovereign  counsel  framed, 
(The  breathing  lungs,  the  beating  heart,) 
Was  copied  with  unerring  art.] 

4  At  last  to  show  my  Maker's  name, 
God  stamped  his  image  on  my  frame ! 
And  in  some  unknown  moment  joined 
The  finished  members  to  the  mind. 

6  [There  the  young  seeds  of  thought  begao. 
And  all  the  passions  of  the  man : 
Great  God,  our  infant  nature  pays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  praise.] 

PAUSE. 

6  Lord,  since,  in  mj  advancing  ^ge^ 
I've  acted  on  iiie'e  busy  stage, 


WIO  PSALM  189. 


I 


Thy  ^bpuf  hip  of  love  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  numben  to  recount 

7  I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er, 

And  count  each  sand  that  makes  the  shore, 
Before  my  swiftest  thoughts  could  trace 
The  numerous  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  These  on  my  heart  are  still  impressed ; 
With  these  I  give  my  eyes  to  rest; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  1  find 

God  and  his  love  possess  my  mmd. 

L.  M.    Third  Part.    Bath.  [•] 
Sineaity  professed,  arid  Grace  tried. 

1  [l^TY  Crodj  what  inward  grief  I  feel, 

J.U.  When  impious  men  transgress  thy  will ! 

I  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane 

Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  vain. 

^  l>oes  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate 

The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit? 

Those  thAt  oppose  thy  laws  and  thee, 

1  count  them  enemies  to  me. 
«  3  Votdi  search  mr  soul,  try  every  thought : 

Thouffh  my  own  heart  accuse  me  not 

Of  wuking  in  a  fiUse  disguise, 

1  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within  ? 

Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  sin  ? 
— O  turn  my  feet,  whene'er  I  stray, 

And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way.] 

CM.    First  Part.     Wcmtage.  [b] 
God's  Omnipresence  and  Omnisdenee, 
e  1  TN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 
JL  In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 

The  notice  of  thine  eye. 
8  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  aqd  my  rest ; 
My  public  walks,  my  priyate  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 
— S  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they're  formed  w'llhm*, 
And  ere  my  ups  pronounce  the  voi^ 
He  knows  tne  »^i^.l  mMii 
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4  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  highl 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ! 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 

Beset  on  every  side. 

o  5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

PAUSE.     Windsor. 

a  6  Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire, 
Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire, — 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne. 

e  7  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath. 

To  'scape  the  wratli  divine ; 
o  Thv  voice  could  break  the  bars  of  death, 

And  make  the  grave  resign. 

— 8  If,  winged  with  beams  of  morning  light, 
I  fly  bevond  the  West  j 
Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight. 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 

9  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 
The  curtains  of  the  night ; 
0  Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law. 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

g  10  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour, 

Are  both  alike  to  thee  : 
e  O  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  Power, 

From  which  I  cannot  flee. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Colchester,  [•] 
Wisdom  of  God  in  the  Formation  of  Man. 

1  "YTTHEN  1,  with  nleasing  wonder,  standi 

▼  T     And  all  my  frame  survey. 
Lord,  'tis  thy  work  !  1  own  thy  hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 

2  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  poBflessed) 
Where  unborn  nature  grew  *, 

TJiv  wisdom  aJJ  my  features  txaced, 
And  all  my  members  drew. 
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8  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  surveyed 

The  growth  of  every  part ; 
TiU  the  whole  scheme  thy  thoughts  had  laid, 

Was  copied  by  thy  art 

o  4  Heaven,  efulh,  and  sea,  and  fire,  and  wind, 
Show  me  thy  wondrous  skill ; 
But  I  review  mvself,  and  find 
€      Diviner  wonders  still. 

g  6  Thy  awful  glories  round  me  shine ; 
Mv  flesh  proclaims  thy  praise : 
Lora,  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 
Thy  miracles  of  grace. 

C.  M.    Third  Part.     York.    [•] 

The  Mercies  of  God  innumerabU, 

1  T  ORD,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er, 
JLi  They  strike  me  with  surprise ; 
o  Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 

•  9  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands^ 

The  product  of  thy  skill ; 
o  And  hourly  blessings  from  thv  hands 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 

—3  These  on  my  heart  by  night  I  keep ; 
«      How  kind,  how  dear  to  me ! 
o  O  may  the  hour  that  ends  mv  sleep. 
Still  find  my  thoughts  witn  thee. 

PSALM  141.  L.  M.    Worship.  Dresden.  [*] 

Ver.  2, 3, 4,  5.     Watckfulnesa  and  Broikmiy  lAive. 

1. 1M"Y  Gk)d,  accept  my  early  vows, 

jJJL  Like  morning  incense  in  thy  houie ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise. 
Sweet  as  me  evenmg  sacrifice. 

e  2  Watdi  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rash  and  needless  word  : 
Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 

Smite  and  reprove  my  wandeimi^  ^ir^^  *. 

o  Their  gentle  words,  uke  omimenl  i^bA^, 

Shall  nerer  bniiae,  bat  oheei  m;  YifiaA* 
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e  4  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grief, 

ril  ciy  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
— And,  by  my  warm  petitions,  prove 

How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 

PSALM  142.     C.  M.     Isle  of  Wight,  [b] 

God  the  Hope  of  the  IldpUss. 

1  fTlO  God  I  made  my  sorrows  known, 

JL    From  God  I  sought  relief; 
In  long  complaints,  before  his  throne^ 
I  poured  out  all  my  grief. 

p  2  My  soul  was  overwhelmed  with  woes, 
My  heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  burden  knows, 
He  knows  the  way  I  tak^. 

3  On  every  side  I  cast  mine  eye, 

And  found  my  helpers  gone ; 
While  friends  and  strangers  passed  me  by, 

Neglected  and  unknown. 

o  4  Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  cry, 

And  called  thy  mercy  near ; 
d  **  Thou  art  my  portion  when  I  die,— 

"  Be  thou  my  refuge  here."  ^ 

e  5  Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low, 
—    Now  let  thine  ear  attend  ; 
And  make  my  foes,  who  vex  me,  know 
I've  an  Almighty  Friend. 

6  From  my  sad  prison  set  me  free, 
o      Then  shall  I  praise  thy  name ; 
And  holy  men  shall  join  with  me. 
Thy  lundness  to  proclaim. 

PSALM  143.     L.  M.     Geneva,     [b] 

Complaint  and  Hope. 
Y  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 


'^M 


Hear,  when  I  spread  my  hands  abroad, 
'     thn 


And  cry  for  succour  from  thy  throne ; 
O  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known. 

e  2  [Let  judgment  not  against  me  pass 
Benold  thy  servant  pleads  thy  griuce : 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 
No  man  alive  ia  guiltless  theie. 
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3  Look  down  in  pity,  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me  ; 
Down  to  the  dust  my  life  is  brought, 
Like  one  long  buried  and  forgot.J 

p  4  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen ; 
My  heart  is  desolate  within  : 
My  thoughts  in  musing  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

-^  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope, 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirits  up ; 
I  stretch  my  hand  to  God  again, 
And  thirst,  like  parched  lands  for  rain. 

e  6  [For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn ; 
When  will  thy  smiling  face  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  joys  on  earth  remove  ? 
And  God  forever  hide  his  love  ?] 

p  7  My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  save 
Will  sink  thy  prisoner  to  the  grave : 
My  heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  eye . 

—Make  haste  to  help— before  I  die. 

p  8  [The  night  is  witness  to  my  tears ; 

Distressing  pains,  distressing  fears  ! 
— O  might  I  hear  thy  morning  voice, 

How  would  my  weary  soul  rejoice  !] 

9  In  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  sigh, — 
And  lifl  my  weary  soul  on  high  : 
For  thee  sit  waiting  all  the  day, — 
And  wear  the  tiresome  hours  away. 

10  Break  off  my  fitters,  Lord,  and  show, 
Which  is  the  path  my  feet  should  go ; 

If  snares  and  foes  beset  the  road, 
O  I  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

— 1 1  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill ; 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

12  [Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  complain ; 
The  tempter  then  shall  rage  in  vain : 
And  Bean,  that  was  my  foe  before ^ 
Shall  never  vex  my  Bpifit  moie.'\ 
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PSALM  144.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Bcdf&rd.  [•] 
V.  1, 2.    Aid  and  Victory  in  Spiritual  Warfare* 

1  TjlOREVER  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
JL     My  Saviour  and  my  Shield ; 

He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word, 
To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

2  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite, 
He  makes  my  soul  his  care  ; 

Instructs  me  to  the  heavenly  fight, 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  Friend  and  Helper,  so  divine, 
Doth  my  weak  courage  raise  : 

He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine ; 
And  his  shall  be  the  praise. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.    Reading,  [b] 
V.  3, 4, 5, 6.  Vanity  of  Man^  and  Condescension  of  Ood, 

p  1  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
JLi  Born  of  the  earth  at  first ! 
His  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain, 

Still  hasting  to  the  dust ! 
2  O  what  is  feeble,  dying  man, 
Or  any  of  his  race, 
— That  God  should  ma^e  it  his  concern,  f 

To"  visit  him  with  grace  ! 
g  3  That  God,  who  darts  his  lightnings  down  ! 
Who  shakes  the  worlds  above  ! 
And  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown — 
How  wondrous  is  his  love  ! 

L.  M.     Shoel  [•] 
V.  12—15.     The  happy  City  and  MUimt, 

1  TTTAPPY  the  city  where  their  sons, 
jLJL  Like  pillars  round  a  palace  set, 

And  daughters,  bright  as  polished  stones, 
Give  strength  and  beauty  to  the  state. 

2  Happy  the  country,  where  the  sheep, 
Cattle,  and  corn,  have  large  increase  > 
Where  men  securely  work  or  sleep, 
Nor  sons  of  plunder  break  their  peace. 

3  Happ/  the  nation  thus  endowed  *,  .     , 
put  more  divinely  blest  are  those  ^ 
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\  'Oil  whom  the  lUHitifficient  Ood 
Humelfy  with  all  his  grace,  bestows. . 

PSALM  US.   h.  M.  Green's.  Ifaniwiek.  [•] 
JTU  Greatness  ff  Qod. 
t  1MT  Grody  my  King,  thy  yarious  praise 
JJJL  Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
TlU  £ath  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

u  8  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
And  eyery  setting  sun  shall  see 
Mew  works  of  duty,  done  for  thee. 

— ^  Thy  truth  and  justice  Vl\  proclaim ; 
n^boiuty  flows,  an  endleM  stream : 
'Aj  metoy  swift;  thine  anger  slow, — 

#  Alt  dimUlnil  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

f  4  Thy  works  with  soyerei^  glory  shine, 
And  speak  thy  mnje^tj^  divine ; 
Let  every  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honour  of  thy  name. 

o  6  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  h>ng  succession  of  thy  praise ; 
And  unborn  sees  make  m^  song 
The  joy  and  liwour  of  their  tongue. 

•  6  But  who  ean  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
—Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds : 

g  Vast — and  unsearchable  thy  wajs, 
Vast — and  immortal  be  thy  praise. 

C.  H.     First  Part.     Barhy.  Mtcham.  [*] 

Ver.  1^7, 11—13.     The  Oreatness  of  (hd, 

Plf  ONQ  as  I  live  1*11  bless  thy  nome^ 
Xj  My  Kii^,  nly  God  of  love  ^ 
My  work  and  jojr  shall  be  the  same, 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

—9  Great  is  the  Lord ;  Ids  power  utaknown; 
And  let  his  pMise  be  greitz 
I'D  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne. 
Thy  woifii  of  grace  repeat' 

0  $  7!b)r  grace  shfJl  dwell  upon  m$  \xmg^%  .'[  " 
And  while  my  lips  ie^ice^ 
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The  men,  who  hear  my  sacred  song, 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

—4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name, 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 
o  Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

u  5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 
Shall  through  the  world  be  known ; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state, 
With  public  splendour  shown. 

g  6  The  world  is  mana^d  by  thy  hands ; 
Thy  saints  are  ruled  by  love ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands, — 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Swanwick.  [•] 

Ver.  7,  &c.     The  Goodness  of  God, 

o  1  CJWEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 
1^  My  God,  my  heavenly  King ; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness. 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

— 2  God  reigns  on  hish ;  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  me  skies : 
o  Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines, 

And  every  want  supplies. 

tig  eves  thy  c 
On  thee  for  daily  food ; 
o  Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  mouth  with  good. 

e  4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord  ! 
e      How  slow  thine  anger  moves  ! 
o  But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word. 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

o  5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  saints,  who  taste  thy  richer  grace. 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

C.  M.     Third  Part.     Sunday.  [*] 

Ver.  14 — 17,  &c.    Mercy  to  Sufferers, 

1  y  ET  every  ton^e  thy  goodnesa  B]^«k^ 
JLj  Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all  \ 
24 
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Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak, 

And  raise  the  poor  who  lall. 
8  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down,— 

Or  virtue  lies  distressed, 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frown, 

Thou  giv'st  the  mourners  rest. 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  tottering  days, 
And  guides  our  eiddj  youth ; 

Holy  and  just  are  ul  his  ways. 
And  all  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pain  his  servants  feel ; 
He  hears  his  children  cnr : 

And^  their  best  wishes  to  fulfill, 

His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 
6  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere  : 
He  saves  the  souls,  whose  humble  love 

la  joined  with  holy  fear. 

6  [His  stubborn  foes  his  sword  shall  slay, 
And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pain  ; 

But  none,  who  serve  the  Lord,  shall  say, 
They  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

7  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise. 
And  spread  his  fame  abroad ; 

Let  all  tne  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  their  God.] 

PSALM  146.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred.  [•] 
Praise  for  Divine  Goodness  and  Truth, 

1  [T>RAISE  ye  the  Lord  ;  my  heart  shall  join 

XT    In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine, 
Now,  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode, 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

2  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  powers, 
While  infhiortality  endures ; 

My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
Wnile  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 

3  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  ? 
Princes  must  die,  and  turn  to  dust : 

Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power, 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour.] 

4  Happy  the  man,  whose  ho^i  tcVj 
On  iMneVa  God :  He  made  U\e  sWy, 
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And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  yain. 

5  His  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 
He  sends  the  labouring  conscience  peace, 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

e  6  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

^7  He  loves  his  saints  ;  he  knows  them  well ; 
e  But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 
o  Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns ; 
Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

P.  M.     St  Helen's,  [•] 
Praise  for  Divine  Goodness  and  TruUL 

o  1  T'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ; 
X  And  when  mv  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  poweni,: 

—My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

e  2  Why  should  1  make  a  man  my  trust  ? 
e  Princes  must  die,  and  turn  to  dust : 
Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood : 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power, 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 
Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 

o  3  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  :  He  made  the  skjr. 
And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  tlieir  train  : 
—His  truth  forever  stands  secure  ; 

He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

e  4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  tJie  labouring  conscience  peace  * 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 
And  grants  tlie  prisoner  sweet  icleaw 
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—5  He  loves  his  saints ;  be  knows  them  well ; 
e  But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 
•      Thy  Grod,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns : 
o  Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage : 
Praise  him  in  everlastmg  strains. 

■  6  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath ; 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

PSALM  147.  L.M.  IstPt.  Old  Hundred. [*] 

Divine  Jfaiure,  Providence,  and  Oraee, 

I  13RAISE  ye  the  Lord:  'tis  eood  to  raise 

Jl     Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise ; 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite, 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

S  The  Lotd  bidlds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  ga^then  nations  to  his  name*; 
His  meiney  dielts  the  stubborn  soul. 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whple. 

8  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames. 
He  eounts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names ! 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, — 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned ! 

4  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great  his  might, 
And  all  his  glories  infinite : 

He  crowns  9ie  meek,  rewards  the  just, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust 

PAVSB      Casde  Street. 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 
Who  spreads  his  clouds  all  round  the  sky ; 
Theie  ne  pirepares  the  fruitful  rain. 

Nor  lets  the  orops  descend  in  vain. 

6  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn. 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com ; 
Tlie  beasti  with  food  his  hands  supply, 
And  thia  young  ravens,  when  they  cry. 

7  WbBt  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force, 
7%e  gprighUj  man,  the  waxlike  KotBe^ 
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The  nimble  wit,  the  active  limb ! 
All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him 

8  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight : 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 
And  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Portugal,  [*] 

Summer  and  Winter. 

1  nr   ET  Zion  praise  the  mighty  God, 

.1  A  And  make  his  honours  known  abroad  ■ 
For  sweet  the  joy — our  songs  to  raise  ; 
And  glorious  is  the  work  of  praise. 

2  Our  children  are  secure  and  blest ; 
Our  shores  have  peace,  our  cities  rest ; 
He  feeds  our  sons  with  finest  wheat, 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat 

3  The  changing  seasons  he  ordains, 
The  early  and  the  latter  rains  : 

The  flakes  of  snow,  like  wool,  he  sends, 
And  thus  the  springing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground ; 
His  hail  descends  with  clattering  sound  : 
Where  is  the  man  so  vainly  bold. 

As  dare  defy  his  dreadful  cold  ! 

5  He  bids  the  southern  breezes  blow ; 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow  : 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways. 
To  call  his  people  to  his  praise. 

6  To  all  our  land  his  laws  are  shown ; 
His  gospel  through  the  nation  known  i 
He  hath  not  thus  revealed  his  word 
To  every  land  : — Praise  ye  the  Lord.] 

C.  M.     Hartford,  [•] 
Ver.  7—9, 13—18.     T/ze  Seasons  of  the  Year, 

o  1  XTT'ITH  songs  and  honours,  sounding  lond, 
▼  T     Address  the  Lord  on  high  : 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  tlie  sky. 
b  2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down, 
To  cheer  the  plains  below ', 
He  makes  the  graaa  the  mountaixia  cxowa^ 
And  com  in  valleys  grow. 
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o  3  He  ffiyes  the  gnadng oz hiimeat; 
He  nean  the  nveiis  cry : 
Bat  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wheat. 
Should  raise  his  hofnours  high. 

e  4  His  steady  coansels  change  the  &ce 
Of  the  declining  year  ^ 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoaiy  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground : 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 

In  icy  fetters  bound. 

•  6  When  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high 

He  pours  the  rattling  haiL 
The  wretch  who  dares  his  Qod  defjfy 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 

b  7  He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  snow; 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn : 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

•  8  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud. 

Obey  his  mi^ty  word : 
g  With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
•    Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Iiord. 

PSALM  148.    P.  M.     Tnumph.  [•] 
PraUe  to  Oodfram  aU  Creatures, 
p     1  "VTE  tribes  of  Adam  loin 

JL    With  hearen  and  earth  and  seas, 
And  ofier  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise. 
Te  holy  thronff 
Of  angels  bright. 
In  worlds  of  tight, 
Begin  the  song. 

—    8  [Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays. 
And  moon,  that  rul*st  the  night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise,— 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light 
His  power  declare. 
Ye  floods  on  bigh. 
And  clpads  thaifly 
in  empty  aiir.]  \ 
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—    3  The  shining  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  stand. 
Or  in  swift  courses  move. 
By  his  supreme  command. 
o  He  spake  the  word, — 

And  all  their  frame 
From  nothing  came, 
To  praise  the  Lord. 

g      4  He  moved  their  mighty  wheels, 


In  unknown  ages  past ; 
And  each  his  word  fulfills. 
While  time  and  nature  last. 
In  different  ways^ 
His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name. 
And  speak  his  praise. 


5  [Let  all  the  earth-born  race, 
And  monsters  of  the  deep, — 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  seas, 
Or  in  their  bosom  sleep, — 

From  sea  and  shore 
Their  tribute  pay ; 
And  still  display 
Their  Maker's  power. 

6  Ye  vapours,  hail  and  snow, 
Praise  ye  th*  Almighty  Lord, 
And  stormy  winds,  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  shine, 
And  thunders  roar, 
Let  earth  adore 
His  hand  divine. 

7  Te  mountains  near  the  skies. 
With  lofty  cedars  there, 

And  trees  of  humbler  size. 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear ; — 

Beasts  wild  and  tame, 

Birds,  flies,  and  worms, 

In  various  forms, — 

Exalt  his  name.] 

8  Ye  kinga  and  judges,  fear 
Tbe  Lord,  the  sovereign  King  •, 
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And  while  tou  rule  us  here, 
His  heayenlj  honours  sing : 

Nor  let  the  dream 

Of  power  and  state, 

Make  you  forget 

His  power  supreme. 

o      9  Virgins  and  youths,  engage 

To  sound  his  praise  divine ', 
€      While  mfancy  and  a^ 

Their  feebler  voices  join : 
o  Wide  as  he  reigns 

His  name  be  sung, 
By  every  tongue, 
In  endless  strains : 

g      10  Let  all  the  nations  fear 
The  God  who  rules  above ; 
He  brings  his  people  near, 
And  mi&es  tliem  taste  his  love : 

While  earth  and  sky 

Attempt  his  praise, 

His  samts  shall  raise 

His  honours  high. 

L.M.     Paraphrased.     Old  Hundred.  [•] 

Universal  Praise  to  God, 

g  1  T  OUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

JLl  From  distant  worlds  where  creatures  dwell ; 
Let  heaven  beffin  the  solemn  word, 
And  sound  it  <ureadful— down  to  hell. 

[Note.  This  Psalm  may  be  sung  to  a  differmU 
metre  by  adding  the  two  following  lines  to  every 
ttanxa^viz. 

Each  of  his  works  his  name  displays. 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfill  his  praise.] 

2  [The  Lord— how  absolute  he  reigns ! 
Let  every  angel  bend  the  knee  : 

Sing  of  his  love  in  heavenly  strains ; 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be« 

3  High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell, — 
An  awM  throne  of  shinmg  bliss  *, 

^  FIf  through  the  world,  O  sun,  «nA\ftYL 
How  dark  thy  beams  compared  to  \i\a* 
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4  [Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame, 
In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
And  the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name. 
Fill  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

5  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 
To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire ; 
Let  the  firm  earth,  and  rolling  sea, 

In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 

6  Te  flowery  plains,  proclaim  his  skill ; 
Vallevs,  lie  low  before  his  eye ; 

And  let  his  praise,  from  every  hill. 
Rise  tuneful  to  the  neighbouring  sky. 

7  Te  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines, 
Bend  your  high  branches,  and  aoore ; 
Praise  him,  ye  beasts,  in  different  strains ; 
The  lamb  must  bleat,  the  lion  roar. 

6  Birds,  ye  must  make  his  praise  your  theme ; 
Nature  demands  a  song  from  you ; 
While  the  dumb  fish,  Siat  cut  the  stream, 
Leap  up  and  mean  his  praises  too.] 

— ^9  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue, 
e  When  nature  afl  around  you  sings ; 
u  O  for  a  shout — from  old  and  young, — 
From  humble  swains,  and  lony  kings. 

g  10  Wide — as  his  vast  dominion  lies — 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known  : 
u  Loud — as  his  thunder — shout  his  praise, 
g  And  sound  it  lofty — as  his  throne. 

e  11  Jehovah — 'tis  a  glorious  word — 

O  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue ! 
o  But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 

Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

o  12  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love, 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord ! 

u  From  all  below  and  all  above. 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord. 

S.  M.     St.  TJiomas's.    [»] 

Universal  Praise, 

1  X   ET  every  creature  join, 
JLi  To  praise  th'  eternal  God ; 
Ye  heaveniy  hoBtBf  the  Bona  begin. 
And  Bound  hia  name  i 
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2  Thou  sun,  with  golden  beams, 
And  moon,  with  paler  rays, 

Te  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above, 
And  fixed  their  wondrous  frame ; 

By  his  conmiand  they  stand  or  more, 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vapours,  when  you  rise, 
Or  fall  in  showers,  or  snow, — 

Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  skies, 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire, 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, — 

When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire. 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above 
Ha  honours  be  expressed ; 

But  saints,  who  taste  his  saving  love, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 


7  jXiet  earth  and  ocean  know, 
Thej  owe  their  Maker  praise : 

Praise  him,  ye  waterv  worlds  below. 
And  monsters  of  the  seas. 

8  From  mountains  near  the  sky, 
Let  his  high  praise  resound ; 

From  humble  shrubs,  and  cedars  high. 
And  vales  and  fields  around. 

9  Ye  lions  of  the  wood. 

And  tamer  beasts  that  grasse, — 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  food, 

And  ne  expects  your  praise. 

10  Ye  birds  of  lofly  wing. 
On  high  his  praises  bear ; 

Or  sit  on  nowery  boughs,  and  sing 
Your  Maker's  glory  there. 

11  Ye  creeping  ants  and  worms, 
His  various  wisdom  show ; 

And  EicB  in  all  your  shimne  awaxms, 
Pniae  him  who  dreisea  yo\i  lo. 
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12  By  all  the  earth-born  race. 
His  honours  be  expressed  .— 

Bat  saints,  who  know  his  hearenly  fnee, 
8hoiUd  learn  to  praise  him  best 

PAUSE  II. 

13  Monarchs  of  wide  command, 
Praise  ye  th'  eternal  Kin? : 

Judges,  adore  that  soyereign  hand^ 
vVhence  all  your  honours  sprmg. 

14  Let  vigorous  youth  engage, 
To  sound  his  praises  high : 

While  growing  babes,  and  withering  age, 
Their  feeUer  Toices  try. 

15  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise : 

God  is  the  Lord :  his  name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise. 

16  Let  nature  join  with  art. 
And  all  pronounce  him  blest : 

But  saints,  who  dwell  so  near  his  heart, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best.] 

PSALM  149.     C.  M.     Arundel  [•] 
Tke  Saints  judging  the  World, 

1  A  LL  ye  who  love  the  Lord,  rejoice, 
J\.  And  let  your  songs  be  new ; 

Amidst  the  church,  with  cheerful  voice. 
His  later  wonders  shew. 

2  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace, 
Shall  their  Redeemer  sing ; 

And  Grentile  nations  join  the  praise. 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  just, 
Whom  sinners  treat  with  scorn : 

The  meek,  who  lie  despised  in  dust. 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

-4  Saints  should  be  joyful  in  their  King, 
Ev'n  on  a  dying  bed ; 


And,  like  the  souls  in  glory,  sing : 
For  God  shall  raise  Uie  dead. 

o  B  Then  his  high  praise  shall  fiU  then  ttmsmu 
TTteir  bands  shall  wield  the  sword  •, 
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And  vengeance  shall  attend  their  songs, — 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

g  6  When  Christ  his  iudgment  seat  asoends, 
And  bids  the  world  appear. 
Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  friends, 
Who  hnmbly  loved  him  here. 

7  rThen  shall  they  rule,  with  iron  rod, 
Nations  that  dared  rebel : 

And  join  the  sentence  of  their  Grod, 
On  tyrants  doomed  to  hell. 

8  The  royal  sinners,  bound  in  chains, 
New  triumphs  shall  afford : 

Snch  honour  for  the  sahits  remains : — 
Praise  ye  and  love  the  Lord.] 

PSALM  150.     C.  M.    Doxology.    [•] 
Ver.  1, 2,  6.    A  Sang  of  Praise, 

1  TN  6od*8  own  house  pronounce  his  praise ; 
X  His  grace  he  there  reveals  : 

To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise ; 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 

2  Let  all  your  tocred  passions  move, 
While  yoa  rehearse  his  deeds : 

But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Tour  highest  praise  exceeds. 

3  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath, 
Proclaim  your  Maker  blest ; 

Tet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death, 
My  soul  snail  praise  him  best. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  DOXOLOGY. 
L.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  ^lory  given, 
By  tili  <m  earth  and  all  m  Yieaveu 


DOXOLOGIES. Sfi0 

C.  M. 

LET  God,— the  Father  and  the  Son 
And  Spirit, — be  adored ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known. 
Or  saints  to  lore  the  Lord. 

C.  M. 

Where  the  tune  includes  tteo  aUauMB, 
.     I. 

THE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 
Who  calls  our  souls  from  death ; 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word, 
And  new  creating  breath. 
II. 
To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all  divine, — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One,-^ 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

S.  M. 
"^^7^  anffels  round  the  throne, 
X    And  saints  who  dwell  below. 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  praise  and  e^lory  given — 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 
And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

P.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son  ! 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise ! 
With  all  our  powers, 
Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing, 
WbUe  Aiih  adores. 
25 
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SPIRITUAL    SONGS. 

BOOK  I. 

COLLECTED  FROM  THE   HOLT  SCRIPTVRSl. 

HYMN  1.    C.  M.    Devizes.  St.  AsapV$.  [•] 

A  Jfew  Song  to  the  Lamb  UijU  was  dtUn. 

Rev.  V.  6,  8,  9, 10, 12. 

1  T>£HOLD  the  fflories  of  the  Lamb, 

J3  Amidat  his  Other's  throne : 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name, 

And  songs,  before  unknown. 

e  2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 
The  church  adore  around ; 
With  vials  fUll  of  odours  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

— 3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  nints, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise : 
e  Jesus  M  kind  to  our  complamts, 

He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Etemal  Father,  who  shall  look. 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  book. 

And  open  every  seal  ?  * 

— 5  He  shall  fulfill  thy  great  decrees; 
The  Son  deserves  it  well : 
Lo,  in  his  hand  the  sovereign  keys 
Of  heaven,  and  death,  and  hell !] 

i  6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  akun, 
Be  endless  blessings  paid ', 
Salvation,  glory,  Joy,  remain, 
Forever,  on  thj  head. 
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d  7  Thou  hast  redeemed  oar  souls  with  blood ; 
Hast  set  the  prisoners  free  : 
Hast  made  us  kin^  and  priests  to  God ; 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee  ! 

g  8  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  power : 

Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 

And  bring  the  promised  hour. 

HYMN  2.     L.  M.     Castle  Street.    [♦] 

TKb  Deity  and  Humanity  of  Christ,     John  i.  1,  3, 14 ; 
Col.  i.  16;  and  £ph.  iii.  9, 10. 

1  TTI  RE  the  blue  heavens  were  stretched  abroad, 
JlLA  From  everlasting  was  the  Word ; 

With  Godi  he  was ;  the  Word  was  God ! 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

2  Bv  his  own  power  were  all  things  made ; 
By  nim  supported,  all  thin^  stand: 

lie  is  the  wnole  creation^s  nead. 
And  angels  fly  at  his. command. 

3  [Ere  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell, 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars : 
Thy  generation  who  can  tell, 

Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ?] 
p  4  But  lo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms  — 

The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay : 

That  he  may  hold  converse  with  worms, 

Dressed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 
o  5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 

Th*  eternal  Father's  only  Son: 
e  How  full  of  truth !  how  full  of  grace ! 

When  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  shone ! 
g  6  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode, 

To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  arid  tell 

'Thit  love  of  our  descending  God,— 

Ito  ^ories  of  Immanuel. 

HYMN  3.     S.  M.     St.  Thomas's.     [•] 

71U  JfaHmUy  of  Christ.    Luke  i.  30,  Slc,   Luke  ji.  1(9 

1  T>£HOLD,  the  grace  appears ! 
X>  The  promise  is  fulfilled ! 
Maiy,  the  wondrous  YiTgin,  beaxs^ 
And  JeuuM  i»  the  child  I 


■MA  HYM^rk ^ 

2  [The  Lord,  the  highest  God, 
Calls  hiin  his  onlv  Son : 

He  bids  him  rule  the  lands  abroad, 
And  gives  him  David's  throne. 

3  O'er  Jacob  shall  he  reign, 
With  a  peculiar  sway  : 

The  nations  shall  his  grace  obtain, 
His  kingdom  ne'er  decay.] 

4  To  bring  the  glorious  news, 
A  heavenly  form  appears ; 

He  tells  the  shepherds  of  their  joys, 
And  banishes  their  fears. 

5  **  Go,  humble  swuns/*  said  he, 
"  To  David's  city  flv; 

''  The  promised  Infant,  bom  to-day, 
«  Does  in  a  manger  lie. 

6  "  With  looks  and  hearts  serene. 
"  Go  visit  Christ,  your  King :  *^ 

— ^And  straight  a  flaming  troop  was  seen ; 
The  ^epherds  heard  them  sing : — 

o      7  "  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

"  And  neavenly  peace  on  earth ; 
"  Grood  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 

«  At  the  Redeemer's  birth."  .    ,; 

—    8  [In  worship  so  divine, 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues ; 
With  the  celestial  host  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs  ;— 

g      9  <<  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

"  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ;  t  « 

"  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 

"  At  our  Redeemer's  birth.'*]  »  ^» 

Htmn  4.    Referred  to  2d  Psalm. 

HYMN  5.  CM.  Canterbury/.  IsleofWigM.lh] 
Suhndssian  to  afflictive  Providenco,    Job  i^'Sl. 

FAKED,  as  from  the  earth  we  came,        r* 
I   And  crept  to  life  at  first,  ..  « 

We  to  the  earth  return  again,  ^ 

And  mingle  with  our  dust. 
e  2  The  dear  delights  we  here  ei4<>y, 
And  fon^O^  call  onr  own. 


'W 
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Are  but  short  fayoura  borrowed  now, 
To  be  repaid  anon. 

—3  'Tis  God,  who  lifb  our  comforts  high, 
Or  sinks  them  in  the  srave ; 
He  «ves — and  (blessed  be  his  name !) 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

a  4  Peace,  all  our  angry  passions,  then, 
Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sovereign  will, 
And  every  murmur  die. 

o  5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  liyes. 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread ; 
e  And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too, 

That  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 

HYMN  6.     C.  M.    Sunday.    [•! 

Triumph  over  Death.    Job  xiz.  25, 27. 

e  1  [/^  RE  AT  Grod,  1  own  the  sentence  just, 

VX  And  nature  must  decay ; 
p  I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust, 
To  dwell  with  fellow  clay. 

-^  Tet  faith  may  triumph  o*er  the  grave. 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
o  My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

My  Grod,  my  Saviour  comes. 

o  3  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear. 
High  on  a  royal  seat ; 
And  Death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes. 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

e  4  Though  greedy  worms  devour  my  skin, 

And  ffnaw  mv  wasting  flesh ; 
^-When  God  shall  build  mv  bones  again, 

He'll  clothe  them  all  afresh. 

o  5  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face. 
With  strong,  immortal  eyes ; 
And  feast  upon  thy  unknown  grace. 
With  pleasure  and  surprise.] 

HYMN  7.     C.  M.     Sunday.    [•] 
Invitation  of  the  Gospel.    Isa.  ly.  1, 2,  dee 
J  T"  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
JLd  And  every  heart  Te)o\ce\ 
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The  trampet  of  tfas  gospel  wHUMla, 
With  an  inyiting  voice : 

•  S  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  atamng  soiilg. 

Who  feed  upon  the  wind^-— 
e  And  vainly  stnve,  with  earthly  toys, 

To  fill  an  empty  mind  :— 
o  3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepaxed 

A  soul-reviving  feast ; 
And  bids  vour  longing  appetites 

The  rien  provision  taste. 

•  4  Ho !  ye  who  pant  for  living  streams, 
e      And  pine  away,  and  die ; 

o  Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thint, 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

•  5  Rivers  of  love,  and  mercy  here, 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation,  in  abundance,  flows. 

Like  floods  of  milk  aiid  wine. 
d  6  (Ye  perishin^r  and  naked  poor, 

Who  work  with  mighty  pain, 
To  weave  a  garment  of  your  own, 

That  will  not  hide  your  sin ; — 
7  Come  naked — and  adorn  your  souls 

In  robes  prepared  by  Goa ; 
Wrought  by  the  labours  of  his  Son, 

And  dyed  in  his  own  blood.) 
e  8  (Dear  Gk>d !  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines ; 
Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  are, 

And  boundless  as  our  sins !) 

•  9  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day : 
—Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies. 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

HYMN  8.    C.  M.    Mear.    [•] 

The  Safety  ef  the  Church.    Isa.  zzvi.  1, 6t. 

1  [TTOW  honourable  is  the  place, 

XX  Where  we  adoring  stand ; 
Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth. 
And  beauty  of  the  land ! 

a  2  BnlwarkM  ofnughty  gnee  de&DdL 

7!^  city  where  wo  4weU )  \ 
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The  walls,  of  strong  salyation  made, 
Defy  th^  assaults  of  hell, 
i  3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates, 

The  doors  wide  open  ning ; 
d  Enter,  ye  nations,  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 
o  4  Here  shall  you  taste  unmingled  Joys, 
And  live  in  perfect  peace ; 
You  who  have  known  Jehovah's  name, 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 
o  5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  forever  trust, 
And  banish  all  your  fears : 
Strength  in  the  iJord  Jehovah  dwells, 
Eternal  as  his  years. 
d  6  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  highr 
His  arm  shall  bring  them  low : 
Low  as  the  caverns  of  the  grave, 

Their  lofty  heads  shall  bow. 
7  On  Babylon  our  feet  shall  tread, 

In  that  rejoicing  hour ; 
T%e  ruins  of  her  walls  shall  spread 
A  pavement  for  the  poor.] 

"  HYMN  9.     C.  M.     Zion.    [•] 

Frqfered  Crrace.     Isa.  Iv.  1,2;  Zech.  ziii.  1;  IMTie. 

vii.  19 ;  Ezek.  xxxvi.  25,  &e, 
e  1  TN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives, 
X  To  gather  empty  wind ; 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield, 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 
o  2  Come — and  the  Lord  shall  feed  uur  souls 
With  more  substantial  meat ; 
With  such  as  saints  in  gloqr  love. 
With  such  as  angels  eat. 
—8  Our  Grod  will  every  want  supply. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
Hejrives,  by  covenant  and  by  oath, 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 
o  4  Come,  and  he'll  cleanse  our  spotted  soula, 

And  wash  away  our  stainsT— . 
e  In  the  dear  fountain,  that  his  Son-r- 

Poured  firom  jtiia  dying  veins. 

5  [Out  guilt  shall  ^vanish  all  aNvay^ 

nougb  black  aa  hell  before ; 
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'^~'  Our  Bins  shall  sink  beneath  ther  fet, 
And  shall  be  fbiuld  no  more. 

6  And  lest  polluti<^  should  o'erspiead 

Our  inward  powers  again, 
His  Spirit  shall  bedew  our  souls 

Like  purifying  rain.] 

d  7  Our  heart,  that  flinty,  stubborn  thing. 
That  terrors  cannot  move, — 
That  fears  no  threatening  of  his  wrath — 
Shall  be  dissolved  by  love. 

—8  Or  .he  can  take  the  flint  away. 
That  would  not  be  refined ; 
And,  from  the  treasures  of  his  gnce^  ■ 
Bestow  a  softer  mind. 

9  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell. 

And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
And  every  motion  of  our  souls 

To  swin  obedience  drew. 

o  10  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down, 

And  we  shall  render  praise ; 
d  We — ^the  dear  people  or  his  love,    - 

And  He — our  Ghod  of  grace. 

HYMN  10.   S.M.  Newton.  St.  Thomas' $.[•] 

T%e  Blessedness  sf  Gospel  Times,    Isa.  ▼.  3,  7, 8  9, 
10;  Matt  xiu.  16, 17. 
1  TTOW  beauteous  are  their  feet« 
XX  Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill  1 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal !  . 

b      2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are ! 
•  "  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour — King,  . 

**  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here  '  '* 

o      3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyftil  sound  !— 
—Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 

And  sought  but  never  found ! 

o      4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
e  Prophets  and  kii^  desired  it  long, 

But  died  witbont  the  sight! 
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o      5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 
o  Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  8on|^, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

g      6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm, 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

HYMN  11.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred.  [*] 
The  Sovereignty  of  Grace.    Luke  z.  21,  22. 

1  fTlHERE  was  an  hour  when  Christ  rejoiced, 

JL    And  spoke  his  joy  in  words  of  praise  : 
"  Father.  I  thank  thee,  mighty  God, 
<<  Lord  of  the  earth,  and  heavens,  and  seas. 

2  "  I  thank  thy  sovereign  power  and  love, 
"  That  crowns  my  doctrine  with  success ; 
"  And  makes  the  babes  in  knowledge  learn 

<'  The  heights,  and  breadths,  and  lengths  of  gr&oe. 

3  "  But  all  this  glory  lies  concealed 

**  From  men  of  prudence  and  of  mi^ht ; 
"  The  prince  of  darkness  blinds  their  eyes, 
"  And  their  own  pride  resists  the  light. 

4  "  Father,  'tis  thus,  because  thy  will 
<*  Chose  and  ordained  it  should  be  so ; 
"  'Tis  thy  delight  t'  abase  the  proud, 
'*  And  lay  the  haughty  scorner  low. 

6  "  There's  none  can  know  the  Father  right, 
"  But  those  who  learn  it  from  the  Son ; 
"  Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  received, 
**  But  where  tlie  Father  makes  him  known." 

6  Then  let  our  souls  adore  our  God, 
Who  deals  his  graces  as  he  please  ; 
Nor  gives  to  mortals  an  account, 
Or  of  his  actions,  or  decrees. 

HYMN  12.     C.  M.     St  Ann's.  [♦] 
Fru  Grace  in  rccealing  Christ.    Luke  x.  21 . 
1  [  XESUS  the  man  of  constant  grief, 

«/   A  mourner  all  his  days, — 
Hla  spirit  once  rejoiced  aVmd, 
And  tamed  his  joy  to  pra\B«. 


m. 


h  HYMN  13,  14. 


4  8^  Father,  I  thank  thv  wondroiu  loTe, 
«  That  hath  revealed  thv  Son 

^  To  men  unlearned ;  and  to  babe* 
"  Has  made  thy  gospel  known. 

8%'*  The  mysteries  of  redeeming  grioe 
"  Are  hidden  from  the  y 


^  While  pride  and  carnal  reasonings  join 

«  To  swell  and  blind  their  eyes.*^ 
«-4  Thus  does  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth 

His  great  decrees  fulfill ; 
And  oniers  all  his  works  of  mce, 

By  his  own  sovereign  wilL] 

HYMN  13.    L.  M.     Castle  Street.  [•] 
The  Son  of  Ood  incamaU.    Isa.  iz.  S,  6, 7. 

1  [fTlHE  lands,  that  long  in  darkness,  lay , 
X    Now  have  beheld  a  heavenly  light; 
Nations  that  sat  in  death's  cold  shade. 
Are  blessed  with  beams  divinely  brignt. 

o  2  The  virgin's  promised  Son  is  bom ; 
Behold  the  expected  child  appear ! 
What  shall  his  names,  or  titles,  be  ? 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor. 

d  3  (This  infant  is  the  miffhty  God, 
Come  to  be  suckled  ana  adored : 
Th*  eternal  Father,  Prince  of  peace. 
The  son  of  David,  and  his  Lord.) 

—4  The  government  of  earth  and  seas 

Upon  his  shoulders  shall  be  laid : 
g  His  wide  dominions  shall  increase. 

And  honours  to  his  name  be  paid. 

0  6  Jesus,  the  holy  Child^  shall  sit. 
High  on  his  father  David's  tlirdne  ;— 
Shall  crush  his  foes  beneath  his  feet. 
And  reign  to  ages  yet  unknown.] 

HYMN  14.  L.  M.  Gloucester.  Newcourt.  [•] 
Christ 8  unckajigeahle  Love,    Rom.  viii.  33,  Ac 

1  TTfrHO  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn? 
▼  T    'Tis  God  who  justifies  their  souls ; 
And  mercy^  like  a  mighty  stream, 
Overall  their  sma  diYUuij  toUb. 
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2  Who  shall  adjud^  the  saints  to  hell  f 
'Tis  Christ  who  sulered  in  their  stead ; 
And  the  salvation  to  fulfill, 

Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead ! 

3  He  lives !  he  lives !  and  sits  ahove, 
Forever  interceding  there : 

Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love, 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair  ? 

4  Shall  persecution,  or  distress, 
Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness  ? 

He,  who  hath  loved  us,  bears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too. 

5  Faith  has  an  overcoming  power ', 
It  triumphs  in  a  dying  hour  : 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope ; 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

6  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 
Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 
Shall  cause  his  mercv  to  remove. 

Or  wean  our  hearts  n-om  Christ,  our  love. 

HYMN  15.     L.  M     Islington,  [•] 
Christ  our  StrengUi.     2  Cor.  xii.  7,  9, 10. 

1  [T   ET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 

Xj  <<  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  the  day :  * 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress ; 
Leaning  on  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  I  glory  in  infirmity. 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me ; 
When  1  am  weak,  then  am  1  strong, 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 

3  1  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  sufferings,  if  my  Lord  be  there ; 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  pains, 

.  While  nis  left  hand  my  head  sustains. 

4  But  if  the  Lord  be  once  withdrawn. 
And  we  attempt  the  work  alone ; 
When  new  temptations  spring  and  rise, 
We  find  how  great  our  weakness  is. 

5  8o  Samson,  when  Iub  \aja  7rea  loial^ 
Met  the  Philistinea  to  bis  coat*. 


^toMt         HYMiy  19.  17,  18.  »!; 

Shook  h'lB  Tain  |iml)a,  with  sad  aurprisQi. 
Made  feeble  fight,  and  lost  -his  eyes.]  ■ 

HYMN  16.     C.  M.     Denizes.    [•] 

Hosanna  to  Christ,  Matt.  xxi.  9 ;  Luke  xix.  38|  40l   ' 
1  TTOSANI^A  to  the  rojal  Son, 

XI  Of  David's  ancient  line  ! 
e  His  natures  two,  his  jierson  one, 

Mysterious  and  divine. 
—42  The  Root  of  David,  here  we  find. 

And  Offspring,  is  tne  same ; 
e  Eternity  and  time  are  joined 

la  our  Emmanoers  name. 
o  3  Blessed  He,  who  comes  to  wretched  men, 

With  peaceAil  news  fh>m  heaven ! 
u  Hosannas  of  the  highest  strain 

To  Christ  the  Lord  be  given ! 
—4  Let  mortals  ne'er  refuse  to  take 

Th'  Hosanna  on  their  tonmies ; 
•  Lest  rocks  and  stones  should  rise,  and  break  ■ 

Their  silence  into  songs. 

HYMN  17.     C.  M.     Zion.  [•] 
Victonf  aver  Death,    1  Cor.  xv.  55^  dw- 
1  [i^  FOR  an  overcoming  faith, 
V^  To  cheer  my  dying  hours ; 
To  triumph  o'er  the  monster  death, 
And  all  his  frightful  powers  ! 
o  2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 
Mv  quivering  lips  shoulasing, — 
**  Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  grave  ? 
"  And  where  the  monster's  sting?  *'    -  ,  . .. 

^^  If  sin  be  pardoned,  I'm  secure  ; 

Death  has  no  sting  beside  :  ■     i', 

The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power.; 

But  Christ  my  ransom  died.  ^   ,^ 

o  4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid; —  .  ^    .;•  .,  ;  j\ 

Who  makes  us  conquerors,  while  we  die,        .  ' 
Through  Christ  our  living  head.] 

HYMN  18.     C.  M.  Canierburp.  [•] 
Blessedr^tohtt  die  in  the  Lord.    Rev.  iiv.  13. 
1  fTEAR  what  the  voice  from  )K«,Yeii:<pni(^\i3am^ 

JLJL  For  all  the  mwm  tiead !  -^     ^ 
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302 HYMN  19,  20.  Book  t 

a  Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soil  their  sleeping  bed. 

^2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blessed ; 
e      How  kind  their  slumbers  are  ! 
— From  Buiferings,  and  from  sins  released, 
And  freed  ^om  every  snare. 

o  3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They're  present  with  the  Lord; 
g  The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 

End  in  a  large  reward. 

HYMN  19.     C.  M.     Barbt/.     Zion.  [•] 

Simeon  ;  or^  Happy  Death.    Luke  i.  27,  &«. 
1  T   ORD,  at  thy  temple  we  appear, 

JL i  As  happy  Simeon  came  ; 
And  hope  to  meet  our  Saviour  here — 

O  maJie  our  joys  the  same  ! 
o  2  With  what  divine,  and  vast  delight, 

The  good  old  man  was  filled  ; 
When,  fondlv,  in  his  withered  arms 

He  clasped  the  holy  Child. 
e  3  "  Now  I  can  leave  this  world,"  he  cried  ; 

"  Behold  thy  servant  dies  : 
"  I've  seen  thy  great  salvation,  Lord; 

"  And  close  my  peaceful  eyes. 
•  4  "  This  is  the  Light,  prepared  to  shine 

"  Upon  the  Gentile  lands ; 
"  Thine  Israel's  ^lory,  and  their  hope, 

"  To  break  their  slavish  bands." 
—5  Jesus,  the  vision  of  thy  face 

Hath  overpowering  charms ! 
Scarce  shall  I  feel  death's  cold  embrace, 

If  Christ  be  in  my  arms. 
6  Then,  while  ye  hear  my  heart-strings  break, 

How  sweet  my  minutes  roll ! 
A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek. 

And  glory  in  my  soul. 

HYMN  20.     C.  M.     York,    [•] 
SpirihuU  Appard.    Isa.  Ixi.  10. 

kf  k  WAKE,  my  heart,  ai\ae,  m^  Voik^'ft 
J\m  Prepare  a  tunefoV  TO\ce  *, 
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am.*  ■     ■--  ■ 

In  God,  the  life  of  all  my  joyi, 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

—2  Tib  he  adorned  my  naked  ■oul, 
And  made  salvation  mine ; 
Upon  a  poor,  polluted  worm, 
He  makes  his  graces  shine. 

3  And,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found, 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrought, 

And  cast  it  all  around. 

d  4  How  far  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds 
>    What  earthly  princes  wear ! 
lliese  ornaments,  how  bright  they  shine ! 
How  white  the  garments  are ! 

^5  The  Spirit  wrought  by  faith  and  love, 

And  hope,  and  everv  grace ; 
—But  Jesus  spent  his  life,  to  work 

The  robe  of  righteousness. 

«  6  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrayed 
By  the  great  Sacred  Three ! 
in  sweetest  harmony  of  praise. 
Let  all  thy  povrers  agree.] 

HYMN  21.    C.  M.     York.    [*] 
Kingdom  of  Christ  among  Men.     Rey.  xxu  1, 9, 3^  4L 

o  1  T  O,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears, 

JL i  To  our  believing  eyes ! 
g  The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away, 

And  the  old  rolling  skies ! 

o  2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  Grod  reside^ 
That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down. 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

»-3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  sing, — 
o  '*  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 

"  Of  your  descending  King. 

—4  "  The  Crod  of  glory,  down  to  men, 

"  Removes  his  blessed  abode ; 
g  ^^Men',  the  dear  objects  of  his  graioe, 

'^And  he  their  lov'tDg  G<mL  » 


M^ HYMN  24,  25.  Book^I. 

5  "  His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

"  From  CTcry  weeping  eye ; 
"  And  pamsy  and  groans,  and  ffriefs,  and  fears, 
«  And  death  itself  shall  die.^ 
— 6  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  long, 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
It  Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time. 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

Hymn  22,  23.    Referred  to  the  125^A  Psalm, 

HYMN  24.     L.  M.     Bath,    [b] 

The  Rich  Sinner  dying.  Ps.  xlix.  6,  9.  Ec.  viii.  8.  Job 

iii.  14, 15. 

1  [TN  vain  the  wealthy  mortals  toil, 

X  And  heap  their  shining  dust  in  vain ; 
Look  down,  and  scorn  the  humble  poor, 
And  boast  their  lofty  hills  of  gain. 

2  Their  golden  cordials  cannot  ease 
Their  pained  hearts,  or  aching  heads ; 
Nor  friffht,  nor  bribe  approaching  death, 
From  glittering  roofs,  and  downy  beds. 

3  The  lin|rering,  the  unwilling  soul, 
The  dismu  summons  must  obey ; 
And  bid  a  long,  a  sad  farewell. 

To  the  pale  lump  of  lifeless  clay. 

4  Thence  they  are  huddled  to  the  grave, 
Where  kings  and  slaves  have  equal  thrones ; 
Their  bones,  without  distinction,  lie 
Among  the  heaps  of  meaner  bones.] 

The  rest  referred  to  the  49th  Psalm, 

HYMN  25.     L.  M.     Oporto.     [♦] 
A  Vision  of  the  Lamb.    Rev.  v.  6,  7,  8,  9. 
o  1     A  LL  mortal  vanities,  be  gone ! 

JtIl  Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  ears ; 
e  Behold,  amidst  th'  eternal  throne, 

A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears  ! 
— 2  [Glory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 

Marked  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore ; 
Seven  arc  his  eyes,  and  seven  his  horns. 
To  apeak  his  wisdom,  and  his  power. 
e  3  ho,  he  receives  a  sealed  )qooW 
-From  Hiiti  who  sits  upoivVVie  \)Moxve\ 


bflte^  -  HYMN  36; 


Jesus,  tnj  Lord,  preTails  to  look 

On  dark  decrees,  and  things  unknown.] 

-4  All  the  assembling  saints  around 
Fall  worshipping  before  the  Lamb ; 
And,  in  new  songs  of  gospel  sound, 
Address  their  honours  to  nis  i 


5  The  joy,  the  shout,  the  harmony — 
' «  FUes  o  er  the  everlasting  hills ; 
•  «  Worthy  art  Thou  alone,"  they  ciy, 
**  To  leaa  the  book,  to  loose  the  seius." 

o  6  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  strain ; 

And  with  transporting  pleasure  sing, 
K  Worthy  the  Lamb^  that  otux  was  slam^ 

To  be  our  Teacher  and  our  King! 

7  [His  words  of  prophecy  reveal 
£temal  counsels-— deep  designs : 
His  grace  and  vengeance  shall  fulfill 
The  peaceful  and  me  dreadful  lines : — 1 

0  8  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  iropi  hell, 
With  thine  invaluable  blood ; 

And  wretches,  who  did  once  rebel, 
Are  now  made  favourites  of  their  Grod. 

g  9  Worthy  forever  is  the  Lord, 
Who  died  for  treasons  not  his  own ; 
By  every  tongue  to,  be  adored, 
Arid  dwell  upon  his  Father's  throne. 

1  — — — — ■■  '    '  ■         I  II I    ■  I.    y 

HYMN  26.  C.  M.  .S^.  Martin's.  Bedford.  [*] 
Hope  of  HeaveUf  by  Chnst.    1  Pet.  i.  3,  4, 5. 

1  "OLEST  be  the  everlasting  God, 

JL>  The  Father  of  our  Lord: 
Be  his  abounding  mercy 4)raised, 

His  majesty  adored. 

e  2  When  fVom  the  dead  he  nused  his  Son, 

And  called  him  to  tiie  skv, 
o  He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope, 

That  they  should  never  die. 

f  3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  reqmn 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust ; 
^  Vet,  80  the  Lord  our  Saviour  roiei 
8o  aU  hia  followcn  mutt 

StQ*  V 


m HYMN  27,  28.  Bodb  II 

o  4  There's  an  inheritance  divine, 

Reserved  against  that  day ; 
*Tis  uncorrupted,  undefiled, 

And  cannot  waste  away, 
g  5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept. 

Till  the  salvation  come  : 
e  We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
o      Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 

HYMN  27.     C.  M.     St.  PauVs.     [•] 
A  Saint  prepared  to  die.    2  Tim.  iv.  6,  7,  8, 18. 
1  (T^EATH  may  dissolve  my  body  now, 

AJ  And  bear  my  spirit  home ! 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow, 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ? 
o  2  With  heavenly  weapons,  1  have  fought 
The  battles  of  the  Lord ; 
Finished  my  course,  and  kept  the  faith,— 
And  wait  the  sure  reward.) 
-^  God  has  laid  up  in  heaven,  for  me, 

A  crown  which  cannot  fade  ; 
e  Tlie  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  day. 

Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 
—4  Nor  has  the  King  of  grace  decreed 
This  prize  for  me  alone  ; 
But  all  who  love,  and  long  to  see 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Son. 
0  5  Jesus  the  Lord  shall  guard  me  safe, 
From  every  ill  design ; 
And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom  take 
This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 
g  6  God  is  my  everlasting  aid. 
And  hell  shall  rage  in  vain ; 
To  him  be  highest  glory  paid. 
And  endless  praise.     Amen. 

HYMN  28.     C.  M.     Arundel.    [*] 
The  Triumph  of  Christ.     Isa.  Ixiii.  1,  2,  3,  &c. 
1  [XT^THAT  mighty  man,  or  mighty  God, 

▼  T     Comes  travelling  in  9tat^, 
Along  the  Idu^ean  road. 
Away  from  Bozrah'a  ^iel 
S  The  glory  of  his  lobeB  pTocViuia^ 
'TiM  fiome  victonoua  king  *.       ' 


HYMN  ». 


«  Tis  I,  the  Just,  th*  Almiglity  One,  i 

**  Who  your  salir&tion  brmg" 

3  Why,  mighty  Lord,  thy  saints  inqnirey 
Why  thine  apparel  red  ? 

And  all  thy  vesture  stained  like  thosey 
Who  in  the  wine-press  tread  ? 

4  '*  I  by  inyself  have  trod  the  press, 
<*  And  crushed  my  foes  alone ; 

**  My  wrath  has  struck  the  rebels  dead, 
**  My  fury  stamped  them  down. 

5  <<  'Tjs  ]5dom's  blood  that  dyes  my  robes,    , 
"  With  joyful  scarlet  stains ; 

"  The  triumph  that  my  raiment  weam  , ; 

**  Sprung  from  their  bleeding  veins. 

6  <'  Thus  shall  the  nations  be  destroyed, 
" That  dare  insult  my  saints; 

'<  I  have  an  arm  t'  avenge  their  wrongs, 
<*  An  ear  for  their  complaints."] 

HYMN  29.     C.  M.     Tunhridge.    [•] 
The  Ruin  qf  AntiehrisL    Ver.  4,  6,  6,  7. 

1  ["  T  LIFT  my  banner,"  saith  the  Lord, 

A  ^"  Where  Antichrist  has  stood ; 
"The  city  of  my  gospel  foes 
"Shall  be  a  field  of  blood. 

2  "  My  heart  has  studied  just  revenge, 
"  And  now  the  dav  appears ; 

"  The  daj^  of  my  redeemed  is  come, 
"  To  wipe  away  their  tears. 

3  "  Quite  weary  is  my  patience  grown, 
"  And  bids  my  fury  go : 

*'  Swifl  as  the  lightnmg  it  shall  move, 
"  And  be  as  fatal  too. 

4  "  I  call  for  helpers,  but  in  vain : 
"  Then  has  my  gospel  none  ? 

"  Well,  mine  own  arm  has  might  enoii|^| 
"  To  crush  my  foes  alone. 

5  "  Slaughter,  and  my  devouring  sword, 
"  Shall  walk  the  streets  aroxmdi 

''Babel  shall  reel  benesth  my  stioKA. 
'^-Andslaggfer  to  the  ground.*?  -    ^ 


998  HYMN  30,  32.  Bo^kj, 

6  Thy  honours,  O  victorious  King ! 

Thy  own  right  hand  shall  raise ; 
While  we  thy  awful  vengeance  sing, 

And  our  Deliverer  praise.] 

HYMN  30.     L.  M.     Blendon.    [b  •] 

Prayer  for  Deliverance  heard.     Isa.  xxvi.  8—20. 

1  XN  thine  own  ways,  O  God  of  love, 
X  We  wait  the  visits  of  thy  grace ; 

Our  souls*  desire  is  to  thy  name. 

And  the  remembrance  of  thy  face. 
e  2  My  thoughts  are  searching.  Lord,  for  thee, 

'Mongst  the  black  shades  oflonesome  night ; 

My  earnest  cries  salute  the  skies, 

Before  the  dawn  restores  the  light. 
o  3  Look  how  rebellious  men  deride 

The  tender  patience  of  ray  God  ; 

But  they  shall  see  thy  lifted  hand, 

And  feel  the  scourges  of  thy  rod. 
d  4  Hark  !  the  Eternal  rends  the  sky, 

A  mighty  voice  before  him  goes  : 
b  A  voice  of  music  to  his  friends ; 
If  But  threatening  thunder  to  his  foes. 
e  5  "  Come,  children,  to  your  Father's  arms, 

"  Hide  in  the  chambers  of  my  grace ; 
o  "  Till  the  fierce  storms  be  overblown, 

"  And  my  revenging  fury  cease." 
d  6  ["  My  sword  shall  boast  its  thousands  slain, 

"  And  drink  the  blood  of  haughty  kings ; 

"  While  heavenly  peace  around  my  flock 

"  Stretches  its  soft  and  shady  wings."] 

Hymn  31.     Referred  to  the  1st  Psahn, 

HYMN  32.     C.  M.     Tunbridge.    [*] 
Strength  from  Heaven.    Isa.  xl.  27,  28,  29,  30. 
e  1  [XTCTHENCE  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise  ? 
T  V    And  Where's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  restless  sin,  and  raging^  hell, 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 
2  Have  we  forgot  th*  Almighty  Name 

That  formed  the  earth  and  aea.? 
And  can  an  all-crealing  aim 
Grow  weary,  or  decay  ?  ^ 
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^^  Treasuies  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
o  He  ghrei^the  oonquest  to  the  weak^ 

And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

e  4  Mer«  mortal  powers  shall  fade  and  die, 
And  yoathfhl  vigor  cease ; 

•  But  we  who  wait  upon  the  Lord, 

Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

5  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wmgB, 

And  taste  the  promised  bliss  y 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive, 

Where  perfect  pleasure  is.]  ^ 

Htmns  33, 34,  35,  96, 37,  38.    Referred  t9  Pstdm^lSij 
124,  67, 73,  90,  and  84. 

HYMN  39.    C.  M.    Zion.  [•]      : 
Qod^s  tender  Care  of  his  Chvreh,    Isa.  xlix.  13, 14,  fte. 

o  1  lyrOW  shall  m^  inward  joys  arise, 
-L 1   And  burst  mto  a  sonff ; 
Almighty  Love  inspires  my  heart, 
And  pleasures  tune  my  tongue. 

—2  God  on  his  thirsty  Zion's  hill 

Some  mercy-drops  lias  thrown ; 
o  And  solemn  oaths  nave  bound  his  love 

To  shower  salvation  down. 

•  3  Why  do  we  then  indulge  our  &uiy  - 

Suspicions,  and  complauits  ? 
—Is  he  a  God  ?  and  shall  his  grace 
Grow  weary  of  his  saints? 

c  4  Can  a  kind  woman  e'er  forget 
The  infant  of  her  womb  ? 
And,  *mong«t  a  thousand  tender  thonghti, 
Her  suckling  have  no  room  ? 

—5  **  Tet  **  saith  the  Lord, «  should  naUue  ehiAge« . 

'*  Ana  mothers  monsters  prove, 
c  **  Zion  still  dwells  upon  the  heart 

"  Of  everlasting  Love. 

g  6  **  Deep  on  the  palms  of  both  my  hands, 
"  I  have  engraved  her  name : 
''Jiff  handM  shaf J  raise  her  ru'uied  ^«iS\m^ 
**And  hvuld  her  broken  finone.** 


31§  HYMN  40,  41.  Poofc.li 

HYMN  40.     L.  M.    Newcourt.  [•] 

Saints  in  Heaven.    Rev.  vii.  13 — 15,  &c. 

b  1  TTTHAT  happy  men,  or  angrels,  these — 

T  T     That  all  their  robes  are  spotless  white  ! 
Whence  did  this  glorious  troop  arrive 
At  tlie  pure  realms  of  heavenly  light  ? 

e  2  From  torturing  racks,  and  burning  fires, 
And  seas  of  their  own  blood,  they  came  ; 
But  nobler  blood  has  washed  their  robes, 
Flowing  from  Christ  the  dying  Lamb. 

g  3  Now  they  approach  th*  Almiffhty  I'hrone, 
With  loud  hosannas  night  and  day  ; 
Sweet  anthems  to  the  great  Three-One 
Measure  their  blessed  eternity. 

o  4  No  more  shall  hunger  pain  their  souls ; 
He  bids  their  parching  thirst  be  gone ; 
And  spreads  the  shadow  of  his  wings, 
To  screen  them  from  the  scorching  sun. 

5  The  Lamb,  who  fills  the  middle  throne, 
Shall  shed  around  his  milder  beams ; 
There  shall  they  feast  on  his  rich  love, 
And  drink  full  joys  from  livhig  streams. 

g  6  Thus  shall  their  mighty  bliss  renew, 
Through  the  vast  round  of  endless  years ; 

e  And  the  soft  hand  of  sovereign  grace 

Heals  all  their  wounds,  and  wipes  their  tears. 

HYMN  41.  C.  M.  Zion,  [♦] 

Tlie  Martyrs  glorified.    Rev.  vii.  13,  &c. 

e  1  ["  rilHESE  glorious  minds,  how  bright  tliey  shine  I 
JL    "  Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
"  How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 
"  Of  everlasting  day  ?  " 

d  2  From  torturing  pains  to  endless  joys, 
On  fiery  wheels  they  rode  j 
And  strangely  washed  theii  raiment  wliite, 
In  Jesus'  dying  blood. 

— 3  Now  they  approach  a  spotless  God, 
And  bow  before  his  throne ; 
Their  warbling  harps,  and  MLCied  «otl\^^ 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 
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w    I       ■        I  ■  ■        ■     ■   -^-      ■■  i 

g  4  The  miTeiled  glories  of  his  fiice 
Amongst  his  saints  reside ; 
While  the  rich  treasures  of  his  grace 
See  all  their  wants  supplied. 
—6  Tonnenting  thirst  shall  leave  their  loals, 
And  hunger  flee  as  fast ; 
The  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  their  sweet  repast. 
o  6  The  Lamb  shall  lead  his  heavenly  flocky 
Where  living  fountains  rise ; 
And  love  divine  shall  wipe  away 
The  sorrows  of  their  eyes.] 

HYMN  42.     C.  M.     Cokhester.  [•]   ;; 

Divine  Wrath  and  Mercy.    Nahum  i.  1, 2,  8|  Ae. 

1  [  A  DORE  and  tremble,  for  our  God 

JlJl  Is  a  *  consuming  fire  ! 
His  jealous  eyes  with  wrath  inflame,  ^ 

And  raise  his  vengeance  higlier. 

2  Almighty  vengeance,  how  it  burns ) 
How  Dright  his  fury  glows  ! 

Vast  magazines  of  plagues  and  storms, 
Lie  treasured  for  his  foes. 

3  Those  heaps  of  wrath,  by  slow  degrees, 
Are  forced  into  a  flame  ; 

But  kindled,  O  !  how  fierce  they  blase ! 
And  rend  all  nature's  frame. 

4  At  his  aoproach  the  mountains  flee, 
And  seek  a  watery  grave ; 

The  frighted  sea  makes  haste  away, 
And  shrinks  up  every  wave. 

5  Through  the  wide  air  the  weighty  rocks 
Are  swift  as  hail-stones  hurled : 

Who  dares  engage  his  fiery  rage, 
That  shakes  the  solid  world  1  ■         ' 

6  Yet,  mighty  God  !  thy  sovereign  grace 
Sits  regent  on  the  throne ; 

The  refuge  of  thy  chosen  race,     »  ^  . 

When  wrath  comes  rushing  down. 

7  Thy  hand  shall  on  rebellious  kings  '  ■    \ 
A  fiery  tempest  pour ; 

While  we,  beneath  thy  sheltering  'wmj^, 
Tbfjnat  revenge  adore.] 

•  l/eb.  xil. » 
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Hymn  43.    Referred  to  the  100^  PsaLvu 
Hymn  44.    Referred  to  the  133<2  Psalm, 

HYMN  45.     C.  M.     Windsor,  [•] 
The  LastJudgmeni,    Rey.  zx.  5,  6,  7,  & 
i  [OEE  where  the  great  incarnate  GUxi 

O  Filla  a  majestic  throne  ; 
While,  from  the  skies,  his  awful  voice 
Bears  the  last  judgment  down. 

2  ("  I  am  the  First,--and  I  the  Last,— 
**  Through  endless  years  the  same  ; 

**  I  AM — is  my  memorial  still, 
**  And  my  eternal  name. 

3  "  Such  favours  as  a  God  can  give, 
"  My  royal  grace  bestows ; 

"  Te  thirsty  souls,  come  taste  the  streams, 
"  Where  life  and  pleasure  flows.) 

4  ("  The  saint  who  triumphs  o'er  his  sins, 
"  ril  own  him  for  a  son ; 

**  The  whole  creation  shall  reward 
*^  The  conquests  he  has  won. 

5  "  But  bloody  hands,  and  hearts  unclean, 
"  And  all  the  lying  race, — 

"  The  faithless  and  the  scoffing  crew, 
"  That  spurn  at  offered  grace  ; — 

6  ^*  They  shall  be  taken  from  my  sight, 
**  Bound  fast  in  iron  chains, 

"  And  headlong  plunged  into  the  lake, 
"  Where  fire  and  darkness  reigns.**) 

7  O  may  I  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
When  earth  and  seas  are  fled  ■ 

And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  my  name, 
With  blessings  on  my  head. 

8  May  I  with  those  forever  dwell, 
Who  here  were  my  delight ; 

While  sinners,  banished  down  to  hell. 
No  more  offend  my  sight.] 

Hymns  46, 47.    Itef&rred  to  Psalm  148,  and  Psalm  a 

HYMN  48.     L.  M.     Nanttoich.     Leeds.  [♦] 
7^6  Christian  Race,    Isa.  zl.  28—31. 
1     A  WAKE,  our  souls  \  (away  owi  t««xs, 
JLM.  Let  every  trembVmglVvo\ig\\\.>ae  ^«t^^*^ 
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•  Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

e  2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  fkint ; 
—But  they  forgret  the  mighty  God, 

Who  fi^ds  the  strength  of  every  sainti^ 

g'  3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 
Is  ever  new,  and  ever  youngr ; 
And  firm  endures,  whue  endless  years         ' 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

0  4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  full  supply  ; 

•  While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength, 
t  Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

0  5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air,  f 

We'll  mount  alon  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

HYMN  49.     C.  M.     Arundel  [•]     , 
Works  of  Moses f  and  of  the  Lamb.    Rev.  zv.  S. 

1  [TTOW  strong  thine  arm  is,  mighty  God ! 

XX  Who  would  not  fear  thy  name  ? 
Jesus,  how  sweet  thy  graces  are ! 
Who  would  not  love  the  Lamb  ?] 

2  Christ  has  done  more  than  Moses  did. 

Our  Prophet,  and  our  King :  .  .  j 

From  bonds  of  hell  he  freed  our  souls, 
And  taught  our  lips  to  sing. 

3  In  the  Red  Sea,  by  Moses'  hand, 
The  Egyptian  host  was  drowned : 

But  his  own  blood  hides  all  our  sins,  .  i 

And  guilt  no  more  is  found. 

4  When  through  the  desert  Israel  went, 

With  manna  they  were  fed  :  " '  - 

Our  Lord  invites  us  to  his  flesh. 
And  calls  it  living  bread. 

e  6  Moses  beheld  the  promised  land, 

Yet  never  reacliea  the  place : 
0  Bat  Chriat  shall  bring  his  foUowew  hoiok.  "    I 
7b  sw  Aw  Faeijer's  face. 
27 
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8  6  Then  shall  our  love  and  joy  be  full, 
And  feel  a  wanner  flame  ; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

HYMN  50.     C.  M.     Bethlehem.  [*] 
Song  of  Za4^harias.     Luke  i.  68,  «&c.     John  i.  ^,  32. 

1  "IVrOW  be  the  God  of  Israel  blessed, 
i.  1    Who  makes  his  truth  appear  ; 

His  mighty  hand  fulfills  his  word, 
And  all  the  oaths  he  sware. 

2  Now  he  bedews  old  David's  root, 
With  blessings  from  the  skies  : 

o  He  makes  the  Branch  of  promise  grow, 
The  promised  Horn  arise. 

3  [John  was  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
To  go  before  hiB  face  ; 

The  herald,  whom  our  Saviour  God 
Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 

4  He  makes  the  great  salvation  known. 
He  speaks  of  pardoned  sins  ; 

While  grace  divine,  and  heavenly  love 
In  its  own  glory  shines. 

5  "  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,"  he  cries, 
"  Who  takes  our  guilt  away : 

"  1  saw  the  Spirit  o'er  his  head, 

"  On  his  baptizing  day."] 
0  6  Be  every  vale  exalted  high  ; 

Sink,  every  mountain,  low : 
e  The  proud  must  stoop,  and  humble  souls 

Shall  his  salvation  know. 
o  7  The  heathen  realms,  with  Israel's  land. 

Shall  join  in  sweet  accord ; 
And  all  tliat's  born  of  man  shall  see 

The  glory  of  the  Lord. 
0  8  Behold  the  morning  Star  arise, 

Ye  that  in  darkness  sit : 
—He  marks  the  path  that  leads  to  peace. 

And  guides  our  doubtful  feet. 


i  rp 


HYMN  51.     S.  M.     Dover.  [»] 
Preserving  Grace.    Jude  24,  25. 
O  God,  the  only  wise, 
Our  Saviour,  and  ont  Km^, 
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Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  his  almighty  love, 
His  counsel  and  his  care, 

Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  eveiy  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls. 
Unblemished  and  complete, 

Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

o      4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne ; 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

o      6  To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  with  power  belongs ; 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  songs. 

HYMN  52.     L.  M.    DtUk.  [•] 

Baptism.    Matt,  zzviii.  19.    Acts  ii.  3d. 

1  ViiWAS  the  commission  of  our  Lord, 

X    Go,  teach  the  natUnu^  and  baptizet 
The  nations  have  received  the  word, 
Since  he  ascended  to  the  skies. 

2  He  sits  upon  th*  eternal  hills, 
With  grace  and  pardon  in  his  hands ; 
And  sends  his  covenant,  with  the  seals, 
To  bless  the  distant  Christian  lands. 

3  "  Repent,  and  be  baptized,"  he  saith, 
**  For  the  remission  of  your  sins  ;  *' 
And  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faith, 
And  shows  us  what  his  gospel  means. 

4  Our  souls  he  washes  in  his  blood. 
As  water  makes  the  body  clean  ; 
And  the  good  Spirit  from  our  God 
Descends,  like  purifying  rain. 

5  Thus  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee, 
And  seal  our  covenant  with  the  liord  ; 
O  may  the  great  Eternal  Three 

la  heaven  our  solemn  vows  recoid  ^ 
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HYMN  53.     L.  M.     Green's.  [*] 

The  Holy  Scriptures.     Heb.  i.  1.     2  Tim.  iii.  15.  16. 

Ps.  cxlvii.  19,  20. 

1  [/^  OD,  who  in  various  methods  told 

vT  His  mind  and  will  to  saints  of  old, 
Sent  his  own  Son,  witji  truth  and  grace, 
To  teach  us  in  tliese  latter  days. 

o  2  Our  nation  reads  the  written  word, 
That  book  of  life,  that  sure  record; 
The  bright  inheritance  of  heaven 
Is  by  the  sweet  conveyance  given. 

e  3  God's  kindest  thoughts  are  here  expressed. 
Able  to  make  us  wise  and  blessed ; 
The  doctrines  are  divinely  true, 
Fit  for  reproof  and  comfort  too. 

—4  Ye  people  all,  who  read  his  love 

In  long  epistles  from  above, — 

(He  hath  not  sent  his  sacred  word 
o  To  every  land)  praise  ye  the  Lord.] 

HYMN  54.     L.  M.     Quercy.     Leeds.  [•] 
Saints  beloved  in  Christ.     £ph.  i.  3,  &c. 

1  XESUS,  we  bless  thy  Father's  name ; 
cf    Thy  God  and  ours  is  one,  the  same ; 

What  heavenly  blessinffs,  from  his  throne, 
Flow  down  to  sinners  mrough  his  Son  I 

2  "  Christ  be  my  first  Elect,"  he  said  ; 
Then  chose  our  souls  in  Christ  our  Head  ; 
Before  he  gave  the  mountains  birth, 

Or  laid  foundations  for  tlie  earth. 

3  Thus  did  eternal  love  begin 

To  raise  us  up  from  death  and  sin ; 
Our  characters  were  then  decreed, — 
Blameless  in  love^  a  holy  seed. 

4  Predestinated  to  be  sons. 

Born  by  degrees,  but  chose  at  once  , 
A  new  regenerated  race. 
To  praise  the  glory  of  his  grace. 
o  5  With  Christ,  our  Lord,  we  share  a  part 
In  the  affections  of  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  our  souls  be  thence  Temo-veA., 
Till  he  forgeU  his  First  Beloved. 
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HYMN  55.    C.  M.    Hymn  2.  [•] 

Sickness  and  Recovery,    Isa.  xzzTiii.  9,  &c. 

1  [TTTHEN  we  are  raised  from  deep  distzefs, 

T  T     Our  God  deserves  a  song; 
We  take  a  pattern  of  our  praise, 
From  Hezekiah's  tongue. 

2  The  gates  of  the  devouring  grave 
Are  opened  wide  in  vain ; 

If  he  that  holds  the  keys  of  death, 
Commands  them  fast  again. 

3  Pains  of  the  flesh  are  wont  to  abuse 
Our  minds  with  slavish  fears ; — 

'<  Our  days  are  past,  and  we  «hall  lose 
**  The  remnant  of  our  years." 

4  We  chatter,  with  a  swallow's  voice, 
Or  like  a  dove  we  mourn ; 

With  bitterness,  instead  of  joys. 
Afflicted  and  forlorn. 

5  Jehovah  speaks  the  healing  word, 
And  no  disease  withstands ; 

Fevers  and  plagues  obey  the  Lord, 
And  fly  at  his  commands. 

6  If  half  the  strings  of  life  should  break, 
He  can  our  frame  restore  ; 

fie  casts  our  sins  behind  his  back, 
And  they  are  found  no  more.] 

HYMN  56.     C.  M.     Bedford.    [♦] 

TTie  Sang  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb,    Rev.  zv.  3,  tmi 

xvi.  19,  and  xvii.  6. 

1  'Y7[7'E  sing  the  glories  of  thy  love, 

▼  T     We  sound  thy  dreadful  name ; 
The  Christian  church  unites  the  songs 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

2  Great  God,  how  wondrous  are  thy  works, 
Of  vengeance,  and  of  grace  ! 

Thou  King  of  saints.  Almighty  Lord, 
How  just  and  true  thy  ways  * 

3  Who  dares  refuse  to  fear  thy  name, 
Or  worship  at  thy  throne  ! 

Tby  judgments  apeak  thy  holiness, 
Through  all  the  nations  known 
27  * 
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4  Great  Babylon/that  rules  the  earth, 

Drunk  with  the  martyrs'  blood, — 
Her  crimes  shall  speedily  awake 

The  fury  of  our  God. 

«  5  The  cup  of  wrath  is  ready  mixed, 
And  she  must  drink  the  dre^s ; 
Strongr  is  the  Lord,  her  sovereign  Judge, 
And  shall  fulfill  the  plagues. 

HYMN  57.     C.  M.     Plymouth,  [b] 

Jidam^  First  and  Second.     Rom.  y.  12,  &c.    Psalm  IL 
5.    Job  ziv.  4. 

e  1  T>  ACKWARD,  with  humble  shame  we  look 

J3  On  our  original ; 
p  How  is  our  nature  dashed,  and  broke. 

In  our  first  father's  fall ! 

e  2  To  all  that's  good,  averse  and  blind, 
And  prone  to  all  that's  ill ; 
What  dreadful  darkness  veils  our  mind ! 
How  obstinate  our  will ! 

p  3  Conceived  in  sin,  (O  wretched  state,) 
Before  we  draw  our  breath, 
The  first  young  pulse  begins  to  beat 
Iniquity  and  death. 

4  How  strong  in  our  degenerate  blood 
The  old  corruption  reigns ! 

And  mingling  with  the  crooked  flood 
Wanders  through  all  our  veins ! 

5  n^ild  &nd  unwholesome,  as  the  root, 
Will  all  the  branches  be  : 

How  can  we  hope  for  living  fruit, 
From  such  a  deadly  tree  ? 

6  What  mortal  power,  from  things  unclean 
Can  pure  productions  bring  ? 

Who  can  command  a  vital  stream. 
From  an  infected  spring  ?] 

—7  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  wondrous  love, 
Can  ma^e  our  nature  clean ; 
While  Christ,  and  grace,  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

o  8  The  second  Adam  shall  ies\Aie 
I  The  ruins  of  the  iirat : 
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•  Hosanna  to  that  aoveneign  power, 

That  new  oreates  our  dust 

HYMN  58.    L.  M.    Leeds.  [•]  .. 
MUkaeVs  Wor  with  the  Dragon.    Rev,  ziL  7. 

1  [T  £T  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  ting 

JLj  The  wars  of  heaven,  when  Michael  itood 
Chief  general  of  th'  eternal  King, 
And  Ibught  the  battles  of  our  God. 

2  Against  the  Dragon  and  his  host, 
The  armies  of  the;  Lord  prevail ; 

la  vain  thej  ra^e,  in  vain  thej  boftft,  .  i 

llieir^urage  sinks,  theip;  weapons  fail. 

3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown ; 
Down  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell : 
Then  was  the  trump  of  triumph  blown. 
And  shook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell. 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of  darkness  past, 
Christ  has  assumed  his  reigning  power : 
Behold  the  great  ilccuser  cast 

Down  from  the  skies,  to  rise  no  more. 
6  Twas  by  thy  blood,  Immortal  Lamb, 
Thine  armies  trod  the  tempter  down ; 
TwRa  by  thy  word,  and  powerful  name, 
They  gained  the  battle,  and  renown. 
6  Rejoice,  ye  heavens ;  let  every  star 
Shine  with,  new  glories  round  the  sky : 
Saints,  while  ye  sing  the  heavenhr  war. 
Raise  your  Deliverer's  name  on  high.] 

HYMN  59.     L.  M.     Blendah.   [•] 
Babylon  faUen.    Rev.  zviii.  20, 21. 

1  TN  Gabriel's  hand,  a  mighty  stone 
X  Lies — a  fair  type  of  Babylon : 

•  "  Prophets  rejoice,  and  all  ye  saints ; 

"  Groa  shall  avenge  your. long  complaints.' 

2  He  said, — and  dreadful  as  he  stood, 
o  He  sunk  the  mill-stone  in  the  flood : 
o  "  Thus  terribly  shall  Babel  fall, 

e  "  Thus — and  no  more  be  found  at  all." 

HYMN  60.    L.  M.     Trure.  [•] 
Mary*s  Song ;  or,  Mesnak  ham,    Luk«  \.  4A^  <kA% 
i  {\  UR  souk  abail  magniiEy  the  ImA^ 
\-^  In  God  the  Savioiir  jm  i^oisA  ^ 
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While  we  repeat  the  Virgin's  song, 
May  the  same  Spirit  tune  our  voice. 

2  [The  Highest  saw  her  low  estate, 
And  mighty  things  his  hand  hath  done ; 
His  OTershadowin^  power  and  grace 
Make  her  the  mouer  of  his  Son. 

3  Let  every  nation  call  her  blessed, 
And  endless  years  prolong  her  fame : 
But  God  alone  must  be  adored ; 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name.] 

4  To  those  who  fear  and  trust  the  Lord, 
His  mercy  stands  forever  sure : 

From  age  to  age  his  promise  lives, 
And  the  performance  is  secure. 

5  He  spake  to  Abraham  and  his  seed, 

<<  In  thee  shall  all  the  earth  be  blessed :  ** 

The  memory  of  that  ancient  word, 

Lay  long  in  his  eternal  breast. 
o  6  But  now  no  more  shall  Israel  wait; 

No  more  the  Gentiles  lie  forlorn : 
e  Lo,  the  Desire  of  nations  comes  ; 

Behold,  the  promised  Seed  is  born  ! 

HYMN  6L     L.  M.     Leeds.  [•] 
Christy  our  Priest  and  King,    Rev.  i.  6—7. 

1  "IVrOW  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  know 

i.  1    The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below, 
b  And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

— 2  *Twas  he,  who  cleansed  our  foulest  sins, 
And  washed  us  in  his  richest  blood  ; 
*Ti8  he,  who  makes  us  priests  and  kings. 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

o  3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus,  our  superior  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  confessed. 
And  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

e  4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes, 

And  every  eye  shwl  see  him  move  ! 
e  Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  once, 
i?  TJwn  be  diaplaya  his  pardoning  love. 

e  5  The  unbelieving  woorld  shall  waai, 
1^  iVAile  we  reioice  to  see  the  day : 


"  Come,  liordy  nor  let  thy  promise  fail, 
JNor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

HTBfN  62.     C.  M.     Christmas.  Demzet.  [*] 
3%«  Lamb  of  God  worshipped.    Rev.  t.  11—1.3. 
1  /^OM£,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs, 

V/  With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 
O  8  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus :" 
—^Worthy-  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 

"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 
o  8  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 
0  4  Let  all  who  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
tc  Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 
f^  5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

HYMN  63.     L.  M.    Oporto.    [*] 

CkrisCs  Humiliation  and  Exaltation,    Rev.  v.  19t 

c  1  XTTHAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bruig^ 
V  T    To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Latnb ; 
When  all  the  notes  tliat  angels  sing, 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  ? 

S  Worthy  is  He,  who  once  was  slain. 
The  Prince  of  Life,  who  groaned  and  died, 
o  Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  his  Almighty  Father's  side. 

—3  Power  and  dominion  are  his  due, 

e  Who  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar;. 

'•^Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too, 

e  Though  he  was  charged  with  madness  there. 

-^  All  riches  are  his  native  right, 
0'Tet  he  sustained  M^mttpiipg  I^gg  • 


HYMN  64,  65.  Boofcft 

o  To  him  ascribe  eternal  might, 

— Who  lefl  his  weakness  on  the  cross. 

o  5  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn  ; 
While  glory  shines  around  liis  head, 
And  a  bright  crown  witliout  a  thorn. 

o  6  Blessings  forever  on  the  Lamb, 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men ! 

g  l^t  angels  sound  his  sacred  name. 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen. 

HYMN  64.     S.  M.     Dover,     Newton.   [♦] 
Adoption.     1  John  iii.  1,  &c.     Gal.  vi.  6. 

1  T>EHOLD  !  what  wondrous  grace 
XJ  The  Father  hath  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, — 
To  call  tliem  sons  of  God  ! 

2  *Tis  no  surprising  thing, 
That  we  sliould  be  unknown  ; 

The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King, 
God's  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  does  it  yet  appear. 
How  great  we  must  be  made ; 

But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  head. 

4  A  hope,  so  much  divine, 
May  trials  well  endure  ; 

May  pur^e  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 

Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne 
My  faith  shall  Mba^  Father,  cry, 
^    And  thou  the  kindred  own. 


HYMN  65.     L.  M.     Wells.  [•] 

7^e  World  subjected  to  Christ.    Rev.  xi.  15. 

1  [f  ET  the  seventh  angel  sound  onVugViV 
•JLj  Let  shouts  be  heard,  through  ttW\hft  1^3 ^ 


fal^'ft  HYMN  66.  • 

.ifingv  of  the  earth,  with  glad  aceord, 
Qire  up  your  kingdoms  to  the  Lord. 

g  9  Almighty  God,  thy  power  assiune. 
Who  waat,  and  art,  and  art  to  come ; 
Jesus,  the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain. 
Forever  lire,  forever  reign  ! 

d  3  The  angry  nations  fret  and  roar, 

That  they  can  slay  the  saints  no  more ; 
•  .On  wings  of  vengeance  flies  our  €rod, 
i  To  pay  the  long  arrears  of  blood. 

g4  Now  must  the  rising  dead  appear ; 

;Now  the  decisive  sentence  hear : 
o  Now  the  dear  martyrs  of  the  Lord 

Receive  an  infinite  reward.] 

HYMN  66.    L.  M.    Portugal  [♦] 

Ckrist  the  Kingj  at  Ids  Table,    Sol.  Song,  i.  2-6,  19, 

13, 17. 

1  [T  ET  him  embrace  m^  soul,  and  prove 

JLj  Mine  interest  in  his  heavenly  love , 
The  voice  that  tells  me  thou  art  mine. 
Exceeds  the  blessings  of  the  vine. 

2  On  thee  th'  anointing  Spirit  came, 
And  spreads  the  savour  of  thy  name ; 
That  oil  of  gladness,  and.of  ^race. 
Draws  virgm  souls  to  meet  my  face. 

€  3  Jesus,  allure  me  by  th^  charms, — 
My  soul  shall  fly  into  tlime  arms  ! 
Our  wandering  feet  thy  favours  bring 
To  the  fair  chambers  of  the  King. 

—4  (Wonder  and  pleasure  tune  our  voice. 
To  speak  thy  praises,  and  our  joys ; 
Our  memory  keeps  this  love  of  thine. 
Beyond  the  taste  of  richest  wine.) 

5  Though  in  ourselves  deformed  we  are. 
And  black  as  Kedar's  tents  appear ; 

-  Tet  when  we  put  thy  beauties  on. 
Fair  as  the  courts  of'^Solomon. 

6  (While  at  his  table  sits  the  King, 
He  loves  to  see  us  smile  and  sing ; 

^  Oarmoeg  are  our  best  perfume, 

*AtuI  breathe  like  spikenard  roand  the  TOom.> 


«4 HYMN  67,  68.  Boofcl; 

7  As  myrrh,  new  bleeding  from  tlie  tree,  *  ■ 
Such  is  a  dying  Christ  to  me  : 

And  while  lie  makes  my  soul  his  guest, 
My  bosom,  Lord,  shall  be  thy  rest. 

8  No  beams  of  cedar  or  of  fir 

Can  with  thy  courts  on  earth  compare : 
And  here  we  wait,  until  thy  love 
Raise  us  to  nobler  seats  above.] 

HYMN  67.     L.  M.     Sicilian.  Moreton,  [b»] 

Seeking  the  Pastures  of  Christ.     Sol.  Song,  i.  7. 

1  rilHOU,  whom  my  soul  admires  above 
JL    All  earthly  ioy  and  earthly  love — 
e  Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know, 
Where  do  thy  sweetest  pastures  grow  ? 

e  2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock, 
That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  ? 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

3  Why  should  thy  bride  appear  like  one. 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  ? 
o  My  constant  feet. would  never  rove, — 
Would  never  seek  another  love. 

o  4  The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see ; 
Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be  ; 
A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  pre])ares, 
Bought  with  thy  wounds,  and  groans,  and  tears. 

6  5  His  dearest  flesh  he  makes  my  food. 

And  bids  me  drink  his  richest  blood  ; 
o  Here,  to  these  hills,  my  soul  would  come, 

Till  my  Beloved  lead  me  home. 

HYMN  68.     L.  M.     Oporto,  [♦] 
Banquet  of  Love.     Sol.  Song,  ii.  1 — 7. 

1  [T>EHOLD  the  Rose  of  Sharon  here, 

J3  The  Lily  which  the  valleys  bear  j 
Behold  the  Tree  of  Life,  that  gives 
Refreshing  fruit,  and  healing  leaves. 

2  Amongst  llie  thorns  so  lilies  shine  : 
Amongst  wild  gonrdBy  the  noble  vine : 

So  in  my  eyes  my  Saviour  provea, 
Amidst  a  thoaaand  meaner  loves. 


BookJL  HYMN  09. ^ 

3  Beneath  his  cooling  shade  1  sit, 
To  shield  me  from  the  burning  heat: 
Of  heavenly  fruit  he  spreads  a  feast, 
To  feed  my  eyes,  and  please  my  taste, 

4  (Kindly  he  brought  me  to  the  place, 
Where  stands  the  banquet  of  his  grace ; 
He  saw  me  faint ;  and  o'er  my  head 
The  banner  of  his  love  he  spread. 

5  With  living  bread  and  generous  wine, 
He  cheers  this  sinking  heart  of  mine ; 
And  opening  his  own  heart  to  me, 

He  shows  his  thoughts,  how  kind  tliey  be.) 

6  O  never  let  my  Lord  depart ! 
Lie  down,  and  rest  upon  my  heart ; 
I  char^  my  sin  not  once  to  move. 

Nor  stir,  nor  wake,  nor  grieve  my  Love.] 

HYMN  69.     L.  M.     Shoel  [•]     . 
ChrisCs  Love  to  his  Church.     Sol.  Song,  ii.  8 — 13 

1  fTlHE  voice  of  my  Beloved  sounds, 
JL    Over  the  rocks  and  rising  grounds  ; 

O'er  hills  of  guilt,  and  seas  of  grief, 

He  leaps,  he  flies — to  my  relief 
e  2  Now,  through  the  veil  of  flesh  I  see, 

With  eyes  of  love  he  looks  on  me ; 
— Now,  in  the  gospel's  clearest  fflass. 

He  shows  the  beauties  of  his  face. 
b  3  Gently  he  draws  my  heart  along, 

Both  with  his  beauties,  and  his  tongue ; 
Q  "  Rise,"  saitli  my  Lord,  "  make  haste  away  ! 

"  No  mortal  joys  are  worth  thy  stay. 
b  4  "  The  Jewish  wintry  state  is  gone, 

"  The  mists  are  fled,  the  spring  comes  on ; 
— "  The  sacred  turtle  dove  we  hear 
o  "  Proclaim  the  new,  the  joyful  year. 
—5  "  The  immortal  vine  of  heavenly  root 

''  Blossoms  and  buds,  and  gives  her  fruit  \  '* 
€  Lo,  we  are  come  to  taste  tlie  wine ; 
o  Our  souls  rejoice  and  bless  the  Vine. 
^-6  And  when  we  hear  our  Jesus  say, 
o  *<  Rise  up,  my  love^  make  haste  away  I " 

Our  hearta  would  mm  outfly  the  wind^ 
And  leave  all  earthly  lovea  behind 
28 


^5 HYMN  70,  71.  Book  ii 

HYMN  70.     L.  M.     Shoel  [•] 

Christ's  Invitation  answered.  Sol.  Song,  ii.  14, 16, 17. 

1  [TTARK  !  the  Redeemer,  from  on  high, 

XJL  Sweetly  invites  his  favourites  nigh ; 
From  caves  of  darkness  and  of  doubt, 
He  gently  speaks  and  calls  us  out. 

2  "  My  dove,  who  hidest  in  the  rock, 

**  Thine  heart  almost  with  sorrow  broke, 
"  Lift  up  thy  face,  forget  thy  fear, 
**  And  let  thy  voice  delight  mine  ear. 

3  "  Thy  voice  to  me  sounds  ever  sweet; 
**  My  graces  in  thy  count' nance  meet ; 

**  Though  the  vain  world  thy  face  despise, 
**  'Tifl  bright  and  comely  in  mine  eyes." 

4  Dear  Lord,  our  thankful  heart  receives 
The  hope  thy  invitation  gives ; 

To. thee  our  io3rful  lips  shall  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer,  and  that  of  praise. 

5  I  am  my  Love's,  and  he  is  mine ; 
Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  passions  join ; 
Nor  let  a  motion,  nor  a  word, 

Nor  thought  arise  to  grieve  my  Lord. 

6  My  soul  to  pastures  fair  he  leads. 
Amongst  the  lilies,  where  he  feeds ; 
Amongst  the  saints  (whose  robes  are  white, 
Washed  in  his  blood)  is  his  delight. 

7  Till  the  day  break,  and  shadows  flee, — 
Till  the  sweet  dawning  light  I  see, — 
Thine  eyes  to  me- ward  ollen  turn, 

Nor  let  my  soul  in  darkness  mourn. 

8  Be  like  a  hart,  on  mountains  green, 
Leap  o'er  the  hills  of  fear  and  sin ; 
Nor  guilt,  nor  unbelief,  divide 

My  Love,  my  Saviour,  from  my  side.] 

HYMN  71.     L.  M.     Sicilian,  [♦] 

Christ  brought  to  the  Church.     Sol.  Song,  iii.  1,  5. 

J  jry^FTEN  I  seek  my  Lord  by  niffht, 

v>/  Jesua,  my  Love,  my  bouVb  delight; 
With  warm  deairCf  and  restlesa  t\iougV\l, 
/  seek  him  oft,  but  find  him  ncA. 


Book  L HYMN  7% ^ 

2  Then  I  arise,  and  search  the  street, 
Till  I  mj  Lord,  mj  Saviour  meet ; 

I  ask  the  watchmen  of  the  night, 
Where  did  you  see  my  soul's  delight  ? 

3  Sometimes  I  find  him  in  my  way. 
Directed  by  a  heavenly  ray  j 

I  leap  for  joy  to  see  his  face, 
And  hold  him  fast  in  my  embrace. 

4  (I  bring  him  to  my  mother's  home. 
Nor  does  my  Lord  refuse  to  come ; 
To  Zion's  sacred  chambers,  where 
My  soul  first  drew  the  vital  air. 

5  He  gives  me  there  his  bleeding  heart, 
Pierced  for  my  sake  with  deadly  smart ; 
I  give  my  soul  to  him,  and  there 

Our  loves  tlieir  mutual  tokens  share.) 

6  I  charge  you  all,  ye  earthly  toys, 
Approach  not  to  disturb  my  joys ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  come  near  my  heart, 
Nor  cause  my  Saviour  to  depart.] 

HYMN  72.     L.  M.     Leeds,     Green*s.    [•] 

Coronation  of  Christ,  and  Espoysals  of  the  Churek, 
Sol.  Song  iii.  2. 

1  "pvAUGHTERS  of  Zion,  come,  behold 
JLJ  The  crown  of  honour  and  of  sold, 

Which  the  glad  church,  with  joys  unknown, 

Placed  on  the  head  of  Solomon. 
o  2  Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King, 

Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring ; 

Accept  the  well-deserved  renown. 

And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crowr. 
b  3  Let  every  act  of  worship  be. 

Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee ! 

Like  the  dear  hour,  when  from  above 

We  first  received  thy  pledge  of  love. 
o  4  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day ! 

Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay ; 

Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold. 

Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 
^•~5  Each  following  minute  as  it  flies, 

Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys ; 
^  TJJJ  we  are  raised  to  aing  thy  name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  me  Lamb. 


;)38  HYMN  73,  74.  Book  t 

o  6  O  that  the  montlis  would  roll  away, 

And  bring  that  coronation-day ! 
g  The  King  cf  grace  shall  fill  the  throne. 

With  all  his  Fatlier's  glories  on. 

HYMN  73.     L.  M.     Castle  Street. 

Tlit  Church's  Beauty  in  the  Eyes  of  Christ,      Sol. 

Songiv.  1,10, 11,  7,  9,  8. 

1  {\r  IND  is  the  speech  of  Christ  our  Lord ; 

J\-  Affection  sounds  in  every  word : 
Lo,  thou  art  fair,  my  love,  he  cries ; 
Not  the  young  doves  have  sweeter  eyes. 

2  ^Sweet  are  thy  lips ;  thy  pleasing  voice 
Salutes  mine  ear,  with  sacred  joys ; 

No  spice  so  much  delights  the  smell, 
Nor  milk,  nor  honey,  tastes  so  well.) 

3  Thou  art  all  fair,  my  bride,  to  me ; 
I  will  behold  no  spot  m  thee ; 
What  mighty  wonders  love  performs, 
And  puts  a  comeliness  on  worms ! 

4  Defiled  and  loathsome  as  we  are,  , 
He  makes  us  white,  and  calls  us  fair ;                    *' 
Adorns  us  with  that  heavenly  dress, 

His  graces  and  his  righteousness. 

5  My  sister  and  my  spouse,  he  cries. 
Bound  to  my  heart  by  various  ties, 
Tliy  powerful  love  my  heart  detains, 
In  strong  delight  and  pleasing  chains. 

6  He  calls  me  from  the  leopard's  den. 
From  this  wide  world  of  beasts  and  n{*^n, 
To  Zion,  where  his  glories  are ; 

Not  Lebanon  is  half  so  fair. 

7  Nor  dens  of  prey,  nor  flowery  plains. 
Nor  earthly  joys,  nor  earthly  pains, 
Shall  hold  my  feet,  or  force  my  stay, 
When  Christ  invites  my  soul  away.] 

HYMN  74.     L.  M.     Portugal    [♦] 
The  Garden  of  Christ,    Sol.  Song  iv.  12—15 ;  v.  1. 
b  1  "VITE  are  a  garden,  walled  around, 

W    ChoaeHf  and  made  peculiar  ground  • 
A  little  spot — enclosed  by  grace, 
Out  of  the  world*a  wide  wudemesa. 


4dllr9.  HYMN  75.  aoB 

T 

*-2  Like  trees  of  mtrrii  and  spice  we  stmdi 
Planted  b^  God  the  Father's  hand ; 
And  all  his  springs  in  Zion  flow, 
To  make  the  young  plantations  grow. 

•  3  Awake,  O  heavenly  wind,  and  comei 
.  Blow  on  this  garden  of  perfume ; 
"  Spirit  divine,  descend  and  breathe 
A  gracious  gale  on  plants  beneath. 

—4  Make  our  best  spices  flow  abroad. 
To  entertain  our  Saviour  God : 
And  faith,  and  love,  and  jov  appear, 
And  every  grace  be  active  here. 

5  [Let  my  beloved  come,  and  taste 
His  pleasant  fruits  at  his  own  feast ; 
I  come,  my  spouse,  1  come,  he  cries, 
'With  love  and  pleasure  in  his  eyes. 

€  Our  Lord  into  his  garden  comes, 
Well  pleased  to  smell  our  poor  perfumes; 
And  calls  us  to  a  feast  divine. 
Sweeter  than  honey,  milk  or  wine. 

d  7  Eat  of  the  tree  of  life,  mv  friends, 
The  blessinffs  that  my  Father  sends ; 
Your  taste  shall  all  my  dainties  prove, 
And  drink  abundance  of  my  love.] 

o  8  Jesus,  we  will  frequent  thy  board, 

And  sing  the  bounties  of  our  Lord : 
e  But  the  rich  food,  on  which  we  live. 

Demands  more  praise  than  tongue  can  give. 

HYMN  75.     L.  M.     3foreton.   [•] 

Degeriptian  of  Christ  the  Beloved,    Sol.  Song  y.'9,  10, 
.      11,12,14,15,16. 

1  [fTlUE  wonderinff  world  in(mires  to  know 

X    Why  I  should  love  my  Jesus  so ; 
What  are  his  charms,  say  they,  above 
The  objects  of  a  mortal  love  ? 

2  Yes,  my  Beloved,  to  my  sight, 

-  Shows  a  sweet  mixture,  red  and  white : 
All  human  beauties,  all  divine,  ^ 

In  my  Beloved  meet  and  shine. 

S  White  is  his  sonl,  firom  blemish  fiee  \ 
^d  with  the  blood  he  shed  fbr  me  i 

2S*  ' 


HYMN  76.  9ookTJt. 


The  &irest  of  ten  thoiuaiid  fiun ; 
A  sun  amongut  ten  thousand  stars. 

4  (His  head  the  finest  gold  excels ; 
There  wisdom  in  perfection  dwelU ; ' 
And  glory,  like  a  crown,  adorns 
Those  temples  once  beset  with  thorns. 

e  5  Compassions  in  his  heart  are  found, 
Close  by  the  signals  of  his  wound : 
His  sacred  side  no  more  shall  bear 
The  cruel  scourge,  the  piercing  spear.) 

—6  (His  hands  are  fairer  to  behold, 
Tnan  diamonds,  set  in  rings  of  gold ; 
Those  heavenly  hands,  that  on  the  tree 
Were  nailed,  and  torn,  and  bled  for  me. 

p  7  Though  onee  he  bowed  his  feeble  knees, 

Loaded  with  sins  and  agonies, 
—Now  on  the  throne  of  his  command. 

His  leg9.1ike  marble  pillars  stand.) 

8  (His  eyes  are  majesty  and  love. 
The  eagle,  tempered  with  the  dove ; 
No  more  shall  trickling  sorrows  roll. 
Through  those  dear  windows  of  his  soul. 

9  His  mouth,  that  poured  out  long  complaints, 
Now  smiles,  and  cheers  his  fainting  saints ; 
His  countenance  more  graceful  is, 

Than  Lebanon  with  all  its  trees.) 

10  All  over  glorious  is  my  Lord, 
Must  be  beloved,  and  yet  adored ; 

.    His  worth,  if  all  the  nations  knew. 

Sure  the  whole  earth  would  love  him  too.] 

HYMN  76.     L.  M.     Islington.    [•] 
Christ  in  Heazen  and  on  Earth.    Sol .  Song  vi .  1—3, 12. 

1  "CTtTHEN  strangers  stand  and  hear  me  tell 

W    What  beauties  in  my  Saviour  dwell. 
Where  he  is  gone,  they  fain  would  know, 
That  they  might  seek  and  love  him  too. 

2  My  best  Beloved  keeps  his  throne 
On  hills  of  light,  in  worlds  unknown ; 
But  he  descends,  flad  shows  his  face 

In  the  foang  ganenM  ci  hJM  gntoe, 
^JIb  viaepadgi  planted  by  hw  biad^ 
» iSiulfhl  teai  in  oiSer  vtand 
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He  feeds  junang  the  spicy  beds, 

Where  lilies  sli^w  thenr  spoUefls  heads. 

4  He  has  eneroMed  my  wanneit  love; 

No  earthly  cnarms  my  soul  can  move : 

I  have  a  mansion  in  his  heart. 

Nor  death,  nor  hell  can  make  us  pari.] 

6  He  takes  my  soul  e*er  I*m  aware, 

And  shows  me  where  his  glories  are ; 

No  chariot  of  Amminadib 

The  heavenly  rapture  can  describe. 
O  6  O  may  my  spirit  daily  rise, 

On  wings  of  fkith  above  the  skies; 
e  Till  death  shall  make  my  last  remove, 

To  dwell  forever  with  my  Love. 

HYMN  77.     L.  M.     WeUs.    [•] 
lAve  of  Christ  to  theChurek.  Sol.  Song  vii.  5, 6, 9,  IS,  IflL 

1  [IVrO  W  in  the  galleries  of  his  grace 

J.  V    Appears  the  Kin^,  and  thus  he  says, 
*'  How  fair  ray  saints  are  m  my  sight, 
''  My  love,  how  pleasant  for  delight !" 

2  Kind  is  thy  language,  sovereign  Lord, 
There's  heavenly  grace  in  every  word ; 
From  that  dear  mouth  a  stream,  divine, 
Flows  sweeter  than  the  choicest  wine. 

.   3  Such  wondrous  love  awakes  the  lip 
Of  saints  that  were  almost  asleep, 
To  speak  the  praises  of  thy  name, 

•  And  make  our  cold  affections  flame. 
—4  These  are  the  joys  he  lets  us  know, 

In  fields  and  villages  below : 
Gives  us  a  relish  of  his  love, 
But  keeps  his  noblest  feast  above. 

•  5  In  Paradise,  within  the  gates, 
A  higher  entertainment  waits ; 
Fruits  new  and  old  laid  up  in  store. 
Where  we  shall  feed,  but  thirst  no  more.] 

HYMN  78.     L.  M.     Bicester.  [•] 
The  StrengtJi  of  Christ's  Love.    Sol.  Song  Tiii.  &  6, 7, 
13, 14. 
1  [XTjTHO  is  this  fair  one  in  distress, 

▼  y    That  tra veJs  from  the  wildeniMHi  * 
And  pressed  with  Borrows,  and  with  siiuk 
€hi  her  beloved  Lord  she  ^vij 


Ifife HYMN  79. Bobk^L 

2  This  is  the  spouse  of  Christ  our  Grod, 
Bought  with  tlie  treasures  of  his  blood: 
And  her  request,  and  her  complaint, 

Is  but  the  voice  of  every  saint. 

3  "  O  let  my  name  engraven  stand, 

**  Both  on  thy  heart,  and  on  tliy  hand ; 
"  Seal  me  upon  thine  arm,  and  wear 
"  That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

4  "  Stron^r  than  death  thy  love  is  known, 
"  Which  floods  of  wrath  could  never  drown ; 
"  And  hell  and  earth  in  vain  combine, 

"  To  quench  a  fire  so  much  divine. 

5  "  But  I  am  jealous  of  my  heart, 

"  Lest  it  should  once  from  thee  depart ; 
"  Then  let  thy  name  be  well  impressed, 
*^  As  a  fair  signet,  on  my  breast. 

6  "  Till  thou  hast  brought  me  to  thy  home, 
"  Where  fears  and  doubts  can  never  come, 
"  Thy  countenance  let  me  often  see, 

"  And  often  thou  shalt  hear  from  me. 

o  7  "  Come,  my  Beloved,  haste  away, 

"  Cut  sliort  the  hours  of  tliy  delay ; 
g  "  Fly  like  a  youtliful  hart  or  roe, 

"  Over  the  hills  where  spices  grow."] 

HYMN  79.     L.  M.     Shod    [♦] 
^  Morning  Hymn.    Psalm  xix.  5, 8,  and  Ixxiii.  24„25 

1  [/^  OD  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice 

VX  The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  nse. 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice. 
To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies; — 

2  From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east, 
The  circuit  of  his  race  begins, 

And  without  weariness  or  rest, 

Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies,  and  shines. 

e  3  Oh,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfill  ,  ^ 

Th*  appointed  duties  of  the  day ; 
With  ready  mind,  and  active  will, 
March  on  and  keep  my  heavenly  wi^y. 

e  4  (But  I  Bhnll  rove,  and  loac  the  race,        '  ^ 
If  God  mv  San  should  dinannp&r. 
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■  ■■■■'  — ^ 

And  leave  me  in  this  world's  wide  i 
To  follow  every  wandering  star.)  ' 

—6  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pore, 
Enlightening.our  beclouded  eyes ;  -         .  • 

Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure, 
Thy  gospel  mases  the  simple  wise. 
6  Give  me  thjr  counsel  for  my  gfuide. 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss : 
All  m^  desires  and  hopes  beside 
Are  faint,  and  cold,  compared  with  this.] 

HYMN  80.    L.  M.    Bethel  [b  •] 
/'.tfj»  Ermaxng  Hymn,    Ps.  iv.  8 ;  iii.  5, 6 ;  cxlii.  & 

1  rriHUS  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on, 
X    Thus  &JC  his  power  prolongs  my  days ; 

And  every  evening  should  make  known 

Some  fresh  memorials  of  his  grace, 
e  2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  home ; 
—But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

He  gives  me  streng^th  for  days  to  come. 
«  3  I  lay  mv  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  pidow  for  my  head : 
—'While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watcliful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  [In  vain  the  sons  of  earth  or  hell 
Tell  me  a  thousand  frightful  things ; 
My  God  in  safety  makes  me  dweU, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 

5  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear;  •    * 
O  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ;                  'f 
And,  m  the  morning,  make  me  hear 

The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart.] 
e  6  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 

My  flesh  shall  rest  l^neath  the  ground ; 
o.  And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 

■  With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

HYMN  81.    L.M.    Nantmch.    Bmtktn.{^'\ 

A  Song  for  Morning  and,  Evenhig.    Lam.  iii.  '^id;  Isa. 
jtlv.  7. 
/  TETTOod,  ^ow.cndJess  is  ihy  love\ 
J,fJ.  Thf  gifU.are  every  evwngn&Hi 
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And  mornins  ineroies  from  above, 
Gently  distiflike  earlj  dew. 

2  Thou  Bpread*st  the  curtains  of  the  night. 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleepinf  hours ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thv  command, 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thine  hand 
Demand  perpetu^  songs  of  praise. 

HYMN  82.     L.  M.     Gmeua.  [b] 

CM  far  abaw  Creatures  ;  or,  Man  vain  and  morUL 
Job  iv.  17—21. 
e  1  OHALL  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 

l3  Contend  with  their  Creator  God  ? 
u  Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 
More  holy,  wise,  or  just  than  he  ? 
-»2  Behold,  he  puts  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne ; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  his, 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise, 
e  3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they. 
Who  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clay ! 
Touched  by  the  finder  of  thy  wrath, 
We  faint,  and  vanish  like  the  moth. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  si^ht ; 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  he, 

Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 
p  5  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow ; 
How  frail  are  we  !  how  glorious  thou ! 
No  more  tlie  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 

HYMN  83.  CM.  Isle  of  Wight.  Bangor,  [h] 
j^gUeUon  and  Death  under  Providenee,    Job  t.  6, 7,  8. 
1  l\rOT  from  the  dust  affliction  grows, 
±1   Nor  troubles  rise  by  chance  : 
p  Yet  we  are  bom  to  cares  aiMl  woes ; 
A  aad  inheritanee ! 

-->9  A#  #pariw  bi«ak  out  fieom  b1l^lil^(  «o^   > 
Ao</ siltti/ are  upwards  bonie ; 
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^  So  grief  18  rooted  in  our  souls. 
And  man  grows  up  to  mourn. 

—3  Tet  with  my  God  i  leave  my  cause, 
And  trust  his  promised  grace ; 
He  rules  me  by  his  well-known  laws 
Of  love  and  righteousness. 

o  4  Not  all  the  pains  that  e'er  I  boie 
Shall  spoil  my  future  peace ; 
For  death  and  hell  can  do  no  more, 
Than  what  my  Father  please. 

HYMN  84.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred.  [•] 

Christ  the  Saviour.    Isa.  zly.  21— SS. 

•  1   yEHOYAH  speaks,  let  Israel  hear ! 
«J   Let  all  the  earth  rejoice,  and  fear ! 

While  €rod*s  eternal  Son  proclaims 

His  sovereign  honours,  and  his  names, 
d  2  '<  i  am  the  last,  and  I  the  first, 

"  The  Saviour  God,  and  God  the  just ; 

"  There's  none  besides  pretends  to  shew 

"  Such  justice  and  salvation  too. 

3  0*  Te  that  in  shades  of  darkness  dwell, 

**  Just  on  the  ver^e  of  deatli  and  hell, 

**  Look  up  to  me  from  distant  lands ; 

**  Light,  life,  and  heaven  are  in  my  hands, 
g  4  "  1  by  my  holy  Name  have  sworn, 

**  Nor  shall  the  word  in  vain  return  ; 

**  To  me  shall  all  tilings  bend  the  knee, 

**  And  every  tongue  shall  swear  to  me.) 

5  "  In  me,  alone,  shall  men  confess, 

«  l-.ies  all  their  strength  and  righteousnesa  .- 
e  "  But  such  as  dare  despise  my  I^arae, 

"  I'll  clothe  them  with  eternal  shame. 
—6  "  In  me,  the  Lord,  shall  all  the  seed 

"  Of  Israel  from  their  sins  be  freed  ; 

"  And  by  their  shining  graces  prove 
■    «*  Their  mterest  in  my  pardoning  love."  ^ 

HYMN  85.     S.  M.    St  Thomas's.  [*] 

The  same. 

J  [rWlHE  Lord  on  high  proclaims 

JL   Hia  Godhead  from  his  throne;  -^^ 


^  Mercy  and  justice  aie  the  names,  i'-'  r- 

^  By  which  I  will  be  known.  '       '  ^ 

a     9  *' Ye  dying  souls,  that  Bit  r~ 

**  In  darkness  and  distress, 
<<  Look  from  the  borders  of  the  pit, 
"  To  my  recovering  grace. 

—  3  Sinners  shall  hear  the  sound ; 

Their  thankful  tongues  shall  own, 
d  <'  Our  righteousness  and  strength  is  found 
*<  In  thee,  the  Lord  alone. ' 

—  4  In  thee  shall  Israel  trust,  -    -* 

And  see  their  guilt  forgiven ; 
o  God  will  pronounce  the  sinners  just. 
And  take  the  saints  to  heaven.] 

i— - : — L-P 

HYMN  86.    C.  M.    Reading,  [b]  . . 
God  holy,  just,  and  sovereign.    Job  be.  S — ^10. 

1  [XTOW  shall  the  sons  of  Adam's  rac^ 

XX  Be  pure  before  their  God ! 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness. 
We  fall  beneath  nis  rod. 

2  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thoughts, 
ril  make  no  more  pretence  ; 

Not  one  of  all  my  thousand  faults  . 

Can  bear  a  just  defence. 

3  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wise ;  * 
What  vain  presumers  dare 

Against  their  Maker's  hand  to  rise. 
Or  tempt  th'  unequal  war. 

4  Mountains,  by  his  almighty  wrath. 
From  their  old  seats  are  torn : 

He  shakes  the  earth,  from  south  to  north. 
And  all  her  pillars  mourn. 

5  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise, — 
Th*  obedient  sun  forbears ; 

Hb  hand  with  sackcloth  spreads  the  skies, 
And  seals  up  an  the  stars. 

6  He  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea;  ^  '       : : 
FheB  on  the  stormy  wfaid :' 

TTicie't  none  etok  tnce  hts  woDdv>iu  wn«    ^     \ 
Orhwdaik*mtm^^aAll        ,:;    -^^ 
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HYMN  87.  L.M.   Oreen's.  Castle  Street,  ['^l 

Ood  dwells  wih  ike  Humble  and  PadUMi.    isa.  hru. 

15, 16. 

1  rilHUS  faith  the  hiffh  and  lofty  Om, 
X    "  I  ait  upon  my  holr  throne ; 

"  My  name  is  God ;  1  dwell  on  high ; 
■  '••  Dwell  in  my  own  etemrty. 
—8  <*  But  f  descend  to  worlds  below ; 

**  On  earthy  I  haye  a  maasion  too : 
•  ^  The  huii]i>le  spirit  and  contrite 

M  Is  an  abode  or  my  delight. 
— ^  <<  The  humble  soul  my  words  reyiye ; 

^  I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live ; 

<<  Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  i  find, 

^  And. ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 
e  4  ("  When  I  contend  against  their  sin, 

^  1  make  them  know  how  Yile  they'ye  been ; 
a  **  But  should  my  wrath  fbreyer  smoke, 

**  Their  souls  would  sink  beneath  my  stroke.'*  ^ 
o  5  O  may  thy  pardoninpr  grace  be  nigh, 

Lest  we  should  faint,  (fespatr  and  die  ! 
—Thus  shall  our  better  thoughts  approye 

The  methods  of  thy  chastening  love.) 

HYMN  88.    L.  M.    Amdey.    Bath,  [b] 

Lffe,  the  Day  of  Grace  and  Hope,    £oel.  ix.  4, 6, 6, 10. 

1  T   1F£  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
JLi  The  time  to  insure  the  great  reward; 

And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum. 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  (Life  is  the  hour  that  God  has  given, 
To  'scape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven ; 

The  day  of  grace ; — and  mortals  may  ^ 

Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day.) 

p  3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  He : 
Their  memory,  and  their  sense  is  gone. 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown.  ■         •     *    ^. 

e  4  (Their  hatred,  and  their  love  icf  lost. 

Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust ;  ,'.  t 

They  h^ve  no  share  in  all  UiaVs  donci,  —>  {.  . 

Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun.)  ,        \       *-, 

«— ^  TTien,  what  my  thoughte  dep^gn.t^^^ 
MybottdB,  with  all  your  Jnight,  pfftanie  ;  . 
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e  Since  no  device,  n6r  work  b  found,  i 

Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

e  G  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past, 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 

a  But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair, 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 

HYMN  89.     L.  M.    Babylon,    [b] 
Youth  and  Judgment,    Eccl.  xi.  9. 
o  1  'X7~£  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young, 

JL    Indulge  your  eyes,  indul^  your  tongue ; 

Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desire, 

And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire. 

2  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design. 

And  cheer  your  hearts  with  songs  and  wine ; 

Enjoy  the  aay  of  mirth ; — but  know, 
a  There  is  a  day  of  judgment  too  ! 
e  3  God  from  on  high  beholds  your  thoughts ; 

His  book  records  vour  secret  faults ; 

The  works  of  darkness,  you  have  done. 

Must  all  appear  before  the  sun. 

4  The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due 

Sliould  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  through  : 
p  How  will  you  stand  before  his  face. 

Or  answer  for  his  injured  grace  ? 
— 6  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes 

From  these  alluring  vanities  ; 
o  And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 

Awake  their  souls  to  fear  tlie  Lord. 

HYMN  90.     C.  M.     Windsor,  [b] 
TTie  same. 

1  nr   O  the  young  tribes  of  Adam  rise, 

JLi  And  through  all  nature  rove ; 
Fulfill  the  wishes  of  their  eyes. 
And  taste  the  joys  they  love. 

2  They  give  a  loose  to  wild  desires ; 
a      But  let  tlie  sinners  know 

The  strict  account  that  God  requuei, 
Of  all  the  works  they  do. 
e  3  The  Judge  jprepares  his  throne  on  high  ; 
^      The  frighted  earth  and  seaa 
Avoid  the  fury  of  his  eye, 
And  Bee  before  his  face. 


y^Sc/ff 
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p  4  How  ihall  I  bear  that  dreadftil  d^, 
And  stand  th^fierjr  test?    * 
Vdgive  all  mortal  joys  away, 
1%  be  forever  blest.] 

HYMN  91.     L.  M.     Geneva,  [b] 
_ .     Jidoiee  to  Youth.    Eccl.  xii.  1, 7 ;  Isa.  IxT.  20^ 

1  TXrOW  in  the  heat  ofvouthful  blood, 
J.  1   Remember  your  Creator  God ; 
•  Behold  the  months  come  hastening  on, 

When  you  shall  say — My  joys  are  gon/§. 
a  2  Behold  the  a^d  sinner  goes, 

liiden  with  guUt  and  heavy  woes, 

Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead. 

With  endless  curses  on  his  head, 
p  3  Hie  dust  returns  to  dust  again ; 

The  soul,  in  agonies  of  pain. 

Ascends  to  God ;  not  tliere  to  dwell^ 
a  Bot  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  helL 
9  4  Eternal  King,  I  fear  thv  name ! 

Teach  me  to  know  how  miil  I  am ; 
-^And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove^ 

Give  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love. 

HYMN  92.     S.  M.     Dover.  [•] 
Christ  the  msdom  of  God,    Prov.  vUi.  1,  SXd«-4& 
1  [OHALL  Wisdom  cry  aloud, 
l3  And  not  her  speech  be  heard  ,* 
The  voice  of  God's  eternal  Word, 
Deserves  it  no  regard  ? 
d      8  <<  I  was  his  chief  delight, 
"  His  everlasting  Son, 
^  Before  the  first  of  all  his  works,— 
"  Creation, — was  begun. 
—    3  ("  Before  the  flying  clouds, 
<*  Before  the  solid  land, 
«  Before  the  fields,  before  the  floods, 
**  I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand. 
4  "  When  he  adorned  the  skies, 
"  And  built  them,  I  was  there, 
**  To  order  when  the  sun  should  rise, 
'<  And  marshal  every  star. 
/f  '*  When  he  poured  out  the  sea, 
'*And  spread  the  flowing  deep, 
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**  I  gave  the  flood  a  finn  decree, 
"  In  its  own  bounds  to  keep.) 

6  "  Upon  the  empty  air, 

**  The  earth  was  oalanced  well ; 
"  Withjoy  I  saw  the  mansion,  where 
**  liie  sons  of  men  should  dwell. 

7  "  My  busy  thoughts  at  first, 
<'  On  their  salvation  ran, 

*'  Ere  sin  was  born,  or  Adam's  dust 

<<  Was  fashioned  to  a  man. 
o      8  "  Then  come,  receive  my  grace, 

"  Ye  children,  and  be  wise ; 
o    '  Happy  the  man  who  keeps  my  ways, 

"  The  man,  who  shuns  them,  dies."] 

HYMN  93.     L.  M.     Islington.  [•  b] 
Christ  obeyed  or  resisted,    Prov.  viii.  34 — 36. 
1  fllHUS  saith  the  Wisdom  of  the  Lord, 

X    **  Blest  is  the  man,  who  hears  my  word  } 
"  Keeps  daily  watch  before  my  gates, 
**  And  at  my  feet  for  mercy  waits. 
o  2  *'  The  soul  that  seeks  me  shall  obtain 
"  Immortal  wealth,  and  heavenly  gain ; 
<<  Immortal  life  is  his  reward, 
**  Life,  and  the  favour  of  the  Lord. 
e  3  «  But  the  vile  wretch  who  flies  from  me, 

"  Does  his  own  soul  an  injury ; 
a  "  Fools,  who  against  my  grace  rebel, 
"  Seek  death,  and  love  the  road  to  helL" 

HYMN  94.     C.  M.     Reading,  [b  •] 
Justification;  or,  Law  and  Grace.    Rom.  iii.  19 — 22. 
1  "TTAIN  are  the  hopes,  the  sons  of  men 

y     On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  are  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 
e  2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouths. 
Without  a  murmuring  word ; 
And  tJie  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 
— ^3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law, 

To  justify  us  now; 
Since  to  convince ^  and  to  eondemn. 
Is  all  tlie  law  can  do. 
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o  4  Jestti,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace. 
When  in  th^  name  we  trust ! 
'Onrfiuth  receiYes  a  righteousnesg 
That  makes  tlie  sinner  just. 

HYMN  95.     C.  M.    St.  Martin's.  [•] 
Regeneration,    John  i.  13,  and  iii.  3,  &c. 

1  TVrOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 
JL 1   Nor  rites  that  €rod  has  given, 

Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  Grod  alone 
Creates  us  heirs  of  ^race ; 

Bom  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  peculiar  race. 

b  3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 
Blows  on  the  sons  of  flesh  ; 
New  models  all  the  carnal  mind. 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

o  4  Our  quickened  souls  awake,  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
•  On  heavenly  ihmffs  we  fix  our  eyes, 

And  praise  em|3oys  our  breath. 

HYMN  96.    C.  M.     York,    [b  •] 
Election  excludes  Botuting,    1  Cor.  i.  26— 31* 

1  np>UT  few  among  the  carnal  wise, 

JD  But  few  of  noble  race. 
Obtain  the  favour  of  thine  eyes, 
Almighty  King  of  grace. 

2  He  takes  the  men  of  meanest  name, 
For  sons  and  heirs  of  God ; 

And  thus  he  pours  abundant  shame 
On  honourable  blood. 

3  He  calls  the  fool,  and  makes  him  know 
The  mysteries  of  his  grace ; 

To  bring  aspiring  wisdom  low, 
And  all  its  pride  abase. 

4  Nature  has  all  its  j?lories  lost, 
When  brought  he&re  his  throne : 

Jfo  ffeab  shall  m  hia  presence  boufit, 
^^t  in  tlie  Lord  ajon^.j 
29* 
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HYMN  97.     L.  M.     Brentford.  [•] 
Christ  ovr  IVhdom^  Bighteousrusgf  ^.    1  Cor.  L  3Ql 

1  "OURIED  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
JlJ  We  lie — till  Christ  restores  3ie  light; 
o  ^Vlsclom  descends  to  heal  the  blind, 

And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mind- 
p  2  Our  guilty  souls  are  drowned  in  tears, 

Till  his  atoning  blood  appears  : 

Then  we  awake  from  deep  distress, 
o  And  sing,  the  lord  our  righteousness. 
e  3  Our  very  frame  is  mixed  with  sin ; 
— His  Spirit  makes  our  natures  clean , 

Such  virtues  from  his  sufferings  flow, 

At  once  to  cleanse,  and  pardon  too. 
e  4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns, 

Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains : 

He  sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks 

The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 
€  5  Poor,  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 

Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  righteousness ; 

Thou  art  our  mighty  All — ana  we 

Give  our  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 

HYMN  98.     S.  M.     Aylesbury,  [b] 

Tlie  same. 
1  [TLTOW  heavy  is  the  night, 
XjL  That  hangs  upon  our  eyes ; 
—Till  Christ,  with  his  reviving  light, 

Over  our  souls  arise ! 
e      2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  Heaven ; 
But  in  his  righteousness  arrayed, 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven, 
e      3  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways  5 
—-His  hands  infected  nature  cure. 
With  sanctifying  grace. 
4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ; 
o  He  aeU  the  sons  of  bondage  free. 
And  breukm  the  cuned  cham. 
0     6  Lord,  we  mdore  thy  ways, 
To  bring  us  neay  to  CM' 
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Thy  mowereipk  power,  thy  healing  grace^ 
And  thine  atoning  blood.] 
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HYMN  99.     C.  M.     York.  [•] 
atonet  made  Children  of  Abraham.    Matt  ill.  9. 
1  "VTAIN  are  the  hopes,  that  rebeLi  place 

T     Upon  their  birth  and  blood ; 
Descended  from  a  pious  race, 

Their  fathers  now  with  God. 
8  He  from  the  caves  of  earth  and  heli, 

Can  take  the  hardest  stones, 
And  fill  the  house  of  Abraham  well 

With  new-created  sons. 
8  Such  wondrous  power  does  he  posaesSy  .     . 

Who  formed  our  mortal  frame ; 
Who  called  the  world  from  emptiness^- 

The  world  obeyed,  and  came. 

HYMN  100.    L.  M.    Bath.  [•]      ^ 
Bdieve,  and  bg  saned.    John  iii.  16, 17, 18« 

1  nVrOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 
1 1    Did  Christ  the  Son  of  God  appear: 

No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen, 

No  flammg  sword,  nor  thunder  there. 
€  2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God. 

He  loved  the  race  of  man  so  well, 

He  sent  his  Son,  to  bear  our  load 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 
•^  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word. 

Trust  in  hjs  mighty  name,  and  live ; 
O  A  thousand  joys  his  lips  aiTord, 

His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give, 
e  4  But  vengeance  and  damnation  lies 

On  rebels  who  refuse  his  grace ; 

Who  God's  eternal  Son  despise. 

The  hottest  hell  shall  be  theu:  place.] 

HYMN  101.     L.  M.     Oporto.    Morgan.  [•] 
Joy  in  Heaven  for  a  repenting  Sinner.  Luke  act.  7,  lOl 
s  1  \]|7"HO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise,        '  ^ 
F  r    Throng  nil  the  courts  of  Paradise^ 
To  Bee  a  prodig!U  retom,  ■ 
To  see  an  heir  offjLmy  bom  ? 
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— U  With  jojr  the  Father  does  approve 

The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love ; 
.   The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees 

The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  sou!  he  formed  anew ; 
0  And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

HYMN  102.     L.  M.     Green's.  [•] 
Tfie  Beatitudes.    Matt.  v.  2—12. 

1  T>LEST  are  the  humble  souls,  who  see 
J3  Their  emptiness  and  poverty ; 
0  Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 

And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 
a  2  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 

"Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
— ^The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes, 
e  3  Blest  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 

From  rase  and  passion,  noise  and  war; 
0  God  will  secure  their  happy  state, 

And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great, 
e  4  Blest  are  the  souls  who  thirst  for  grace. 

Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ; 
0  They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed. 

With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 
a  6  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  bowels  move, 

And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love ; 
—From  Christ  the  Lord  snail  they  obtain 

Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 
e  6  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 

From  the  defiling  power  of  sin  ; 
0  With  endless  pleasure,  they  shall  see 

A  God  of  spotless  purity, 
e  7  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life. 

Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife ; 
o  They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss, 

The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 
—8  Blest  are  the  sufferers,  who  partake 

Offuun  and  ahaim  for  Jesus*  sake  *, 
2r  Their  aoula  ebaU  triumph  in  the  Lord*, 
jf  Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 
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"~  HYMN  103.    C.  M.     8i.  An^s.    [•] 

Kotaskanudoftke  GospeL     S'Hm.i.lS. 
0  1  T'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
X  Nor  to  defend  his  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 
«  2  JesQSy  my  God,  I  know  his  namp^-^ 
His  name  is  all  my  trust : 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 
g  3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands,  ' 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 
•  4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name, 
Before  his  Father's  face ; 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place.  ^ 

HYMN  104.     C.  M.     York.    [•] 

State  ofjitature  and  Oraee,    1  Cor.  vL  10, 11. 

1  IVrOT  the  malicious,  nor  profane,  '   * 

JL 1   The  wanton,  nor  the  proud. 
Nor  thieves,  nor  slanderers,  snail  obtain 
The  kingdom  of  our  God. 
h  2  Surprising  grace !  and  such  were  we. 
By  nature  and  by  sin ! 
Heirs  of  immortal  misery, 
Unholy  and  unclean. 
o  3  But  we  are  washed  in  Jesus*  blood, 
We're  pardoned  through  his  name ; 
And  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
Has  sanctified  our  frame. 
7-4  O  for  a  persevering  power. 

To  keep  thy  just  commanus !  "* 

We  would  defile  our  hearts  no  more. 
No  more  pollute  our  hands.  ' 

HYMN  105.  C.  M  Zion.  [•] 
Heaven.  1  Cor.  ii.  9, 10.  Rev.  xxi.  ST. 
rOR  eye  hath  aeen,  nor  ear  hath  heArd, 
I  Nor  sense  nor  reaadn  known, 

What  joys  Hie  Father  htta  prepared 

For  those  who  i&re  the  Boh.   -■        ■-       i       >    . 
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o  U  But  the  good  Spirit  of  tlie  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come  : 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 
b  3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 
No  wanton  lip,  nor  envious  eye, 

Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 
—4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame  ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there,    . 

But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 
o  5  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life ; 

There  all  their  names  are  found ; 
•  The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 

To  tread  the  heavenly  ground. 

HYMN  106.     S.  M.     Aylesbury,    [b] 
Dead  to  Sin  by  the  Cross  of  Christ,     Rom.  vi.  1 — 6. 

e      1  OHALL  we  go  on  to  sin, 

1^  Because  free  grace  abounds  ? 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again. 
And  open  all  his  wounds  ? 
—    2  Forbid  it,  mighty  God  I 
Nor  let  it  e*er  be  said. 
That  we,  whose  sins  are  crucified. 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 
o      3  We  will  be  slaves  no  more. 

Since  Christ  has  made  us  free ; 
Has  nailed  our  tyrants  to  the  cross. 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

HYMN  107.     L.  M.     Armle?/.    [b  •] 

Fall  and  Recovery  of  Man.     Gen.  iii.  1, 15,  17.     Gal. 
iv.  4.     Col.  ii.  15. 

1  "pvECEIVED  by  subtle  snares  of  hell, 

JL/  Adam  our  head,  our  father  fell ! 
When  Satan,  in  the  serpent  hid. 
Proposed  the  fruit  that  God  forbid. 

e  2  Death  was  the  threatenHig ;  death  oegan 
To  take  posaeaaion  of  the  man  *, 
Hia  unborn  mee  reoeived  the  wound, 
And  heavy  cunea  miote  the  gronnd. 
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^-3  But  Satan  found  a  wone  reward : 
Thus  saith  tlie  vengeance  of  the  Lord, 

•  **  Let  everlasting  hatred  be 
**  Betwixt  the  woman's  Seed  and  thee, 
4  '<  The  woman's  Seed  shall  be  my  Son, 
**  He  shall  destroy  what  thou  hast  done  : 
**  Shall  break  thy  head,  and  only  feel 
**  Thy  malice  raging  at  his  heel." 

•^-5  He  spake — and  bade  four  thousand  yean 
Roll  on ;  at  length  his  Son  appears : 

m  Angels  with  joy  descend  to  eartli, 
And  sing  the  young  Redeemer's  birth. 

p  6  Lo !  by  the  sons  of  hell  he  dies ; 

•—But  as  he  hung  'twixt  eartli  and  skies, 

o  He  g&ve  their  prince  a  fatal  blow, 

n  Ana  triumphed  o'er  the  powers  below. 

HYMN  108.     S.  M.     Dover.    [•] 
Christ  unseen^  yet  beloved.    1  Pet.  i.  8. 

1  "IVrOT  with  our  mortal  eyes 

_L  1    Have  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 
Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name, 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 

2  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 
Of  our  Redeemer's  face ; 

Yet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 

3  And  when  we  taste  thy  love, 
Our  jovs  divinely  grow 

Unspeakable,  like  those  above. 
And  heaven  begins  below. 

HYMN  109.   L.  M.    Portugal   Armhy,   [•] 
The  Value  of  Christ  and  his  Righteousness.  Phil.  iii.  7,8^. 
1  lYfO  more,  my  God, — I  boast  no  more, 
JL 1    Of  all  the  duties  1  have  done  j 

1  quit  the  h«pes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 
What  was  my  gain,  1  count  my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame. 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

3  YeSf  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  tbmga  but  loan  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
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O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 

And  of  his  righteousness  partake  ! 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands  "* 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  tlirone ; 

But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands, 

By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

HYMN  110.  C.  M.  St.  PauVs.  Canterbury.  [♦] 

Death  and  immediate  Glory.    2  Cor.  v.  1,  5,  8. 
o  1  fTlHERE  is  a  house,  not  made  with  hands, 

JL    Eternal,  and  on  high ; 
e  And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 

Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 
e  2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 
fl  Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Tny  heavenly  Father's  call. 
^^  *Tis  He  by  his  almighty  grace, 

Who  forms  thee  fit  Tor  heaven ; 
And  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 

Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 
4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come ; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word ; 
e  But  while  the  body  is  our  home. 

We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 
—5  'Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 

But  we  had  rather  see ; 
o  We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh. 

And  present,  Lord,  with  tliee. 

HYMN  111.     CM.     Reading.    [♦] 
Salvation  hy  Grace.    Titus'iii.  3,  7. 
e  1  (T   ORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faiilto, 
I  A  How  ^at  our  guilt  has  been  ! 
Foolish  and  vam  were  all  our  thoughts, 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 
o  2  But,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise,     • 
Forever  love  his  name. 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  wayg 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame.) 
— ^  Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness. 
Which  our  own  hands  nave  done ; 
o  Bat  we  are  saved  by  soTereign  grace  .  v   v- 

Abounding  through  his  Son. 
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-— 4  Tb  fiom  the  mercy  of  our  God, 
That  all  our  hopes  oegin ; 
Tis  by  the  water  and  tlie  blood, 
Our  loula  are  washed  from  sin. 

p  6  Tb  through  the  purchase  of  His.  death. 
Who  hung  upon  the  tree, 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
Ob  such  dry  bones  as  we. 

o  6  Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew : 

And,  iustified  by  grace, 
m  We  shall  appear  in  glory  too, 

And  see  our  Father's  face.  , 

HYMN  112.    C.  M.    Bedford.    [•] 
The  Brazen  Serpent,    2  John,  yer.  14—1^ 
1  O  O  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 

l9  The  brazen  serpent  high ;  i 

The  wounded  felt  immediate  ease, 

The  camp  forbore  to  die. 

d  9  ''  Look  upward  in  the  dying  hour, 

<'  And  liye  !*'  the  prophet  cries ! 
•  But  Christ  performs  a  nobler  cure. 

When  faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

—3  High  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung ! 
High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns ! 
Here  sinners,  by  th'  old  serpent  stung, 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains. 

g  4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifled  up, 
A  dyinff  world  revives ; 
The  Jew  oeholds  the  glorious  hope, 
Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives. 

HYMN  113.     C.  M.     Wareham.    P]* 

MrtLktmCg  Blessing  on  the  Gentiles,    Qem  zyii«*7. 
Rom.  XV.  8.    Mark  x.  14. 
1  TTOW  large  the  promise— how  dlyitoe—    * ' 
£X  To  Abra'am  and  his  seed ; 
d  **  I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
**  Supplying  all  their  need." 

—8  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 
From  sffe  to  age  endure ; 
77ie  Angel  of  the  eovennntprcrveB^ 
And  aeah  the  blessing  mtre 
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SM  HYMN  114,  115.         Boofc^^ 

b  3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirnis, 
To  our  great  fathers  given  ; 
He  takes  voung  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  iieirs  of  heaven. 
•  4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  ways ! 
His  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 
Blots  out  tlie  children's  name. 

HYMN  114.     C.  M.     Sunday.     [•] 
Tlie  same.    Rom.  xi.  16,  17. 
e  1  /^  ENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong 

vJT  To  the  wild  olive  wood ; 
o  Grace  took  us  from  tlie  barren  tree, 

And  grafts  us  in  the  good. 
— S  With  the  same  blessings  grace  endows 

The  Gentile  and  the  Jew ; 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root, 

Such  are  the  branches  too. 
o  3  Then  let  the  children  of  the  saints 

Be  dedicate  to  God  ; 
«  Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  them,  Ix>rd, 

And  wash  them  in  thy  blood. 
o  4  Thus  to  the  parents,  and  their  seed, 

Shall  thy  salvation  come  ; 
o  And  numerous  households  meet  at  last. 

In  one  eternal  home. 

HYMN  U5.     C.  M.     Plymmth.    [b] 
Conviction  by  the  Law.     Rom.  vii.  8,  9, 14,  24. 
]  T   ORD,  how  secure  my  conscience  was, 
I  A  And  felt  no  inward  dread  ! 

1  was  alive  without  the  law, 

And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven- were  firm  and  bright; 
e      But  since  the  precept  came, 

With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
1  find  how  vile  1  am. 


i^ 


My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 


'ill  terribly  1  saw. 
How  perfect,  holv,  just,  and  pure, 
J8  thine  eterntil  law. 
e  4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  \o«d, 
Mjr  Bine  revived  again; 


HYMN  116,  117. aU 

1  had  proydEcd  a  dreadful  God, 

And  all  my  hopes  wvre  slain.) 
p  6  I'm  like  a  helpless  captive,  sold 

Under  the  power  of  sin ; 
I  cannot  do  the  good  1  would, 

Nor  keep  my  conscience  clean. 
— i6  My  Qady  I  cry  with  every  breath, 

For  some  kind  power  to  save ; 
"  'Td  lueak  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death,  

And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 

HYMN  116.    L.  M.    Bath.  [•] 
JLmw  to  God  and  our  Keighbow^    Matt.  xxii.  S7— 40. 

1  fYlHUS  saith  the  first,  the  great  command, 
JL    "  Let  all  thy  inward  powers  unite, 

"  To  love  thy  Maker,  and  thy  God, 

^  With  utmost  vigor  and  delight. 

8  *'  Then  shall  thy  neighbour,  next  in  place, 

*^  Share  thine  affection  and  esteem ; 

*^  And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself, 

**  Measure  and  rule  tliy  love  to  him." 

8  This  is  the  sense  that  Moses  snoke ; 
*  This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove ; 

For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke, 

And  the  whole  law's  fulfilled  by  love, 
a  4  But  O !  how  base  our  passions  are ! 

How  cold  our  charity  and  seal  \ 
—Lord,  fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  fire, 

Or  we  shall  ne'er  perform  thy  will.  ^ 

HYMN  117.    L.  M.    Blmdm.    Bath.  [•  b] 

Election  sovereign  and  free.     Rom.  is.  21—84. 
1  T3  EHOLD  the  potter  and  the  cloy  !' 

M^  He  forms  his  vessels  as  he  please; 
Such  is  our  God,  and  such  are  we. 
The  subjects  of  his  just  decrees. 
8  [Doth  not  the  workman's  power  extend 
O'er  all  the  mass,  which  part  to  choose, 
And  mould  it  for  a  nobler  end, 
And  which  to  leave  for  viler  use  ?] 
t  3  May  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 
Dispense  his  favours  as  he  will, 
Cbooae  acme  to  hie,  while  others  die, 
And  yet  be  just,  and  gracious  still  > 
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.HYMN  iia 


d  4  [What  if,  to  make  h'w  terror  known,  — 

He  lets  hii  patience  long  endure, 

Ehiffeiinfir  vile  rebels  to  go  on,  .  ,  - 

And  seal  their  own  destruction  sure  ?        ' 
,     5  What  if  he  means,  to  show  his  graee,  , 

And  his  electing  love  employs. 

To  mark  out  some  of  mortal  race, 

And  form  them  fit  for  heavenly  joys  f\ 
—6  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord,  -*    . 

And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust  ?-^ 
o  The  thunder  of  whose  dreadful  word 

Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dust 
p  T  But,  O  my  S9ul,  if  truth  so  bright 

Should  dazzle  and  confound  tliy  sight ; 

Yet  stilly  his  written  will  obev. 

And  wait  the  great  decisive  day. 
g  8  Then  he  shall  make  his  justice  known; 

And  the  whole  world  before  his  tlirone, 

With  ioy  or  terror  sliall  confess 

The  glory  of  his  righteousness. 

HYMN  118.     S.  M.    St.  Bridge's.  [•] 

8m  against  the  Law  and  Gospel.    John  i.  17.    Hitbk 
iii.  3,5,«;  x.28,29. 
1  fYlHE  law  by  Moses  came ; 
JL    But  peace  and  truth  and  love, 
Were  brought  by  Christ,  a  nobler  name, 
Descending  from  above. 
8  Amidst  the  house  of  Grod, 
Their  different  works  were  done  5 
Moses  A  faitliful  servant  stood, 
But  Christ  a  faithful  Son. 
o      3  Then  to  his  new  commands 
Be  strict  obedience  paid ; 
O'er  all  his  Father's  house  he  stands, 
The  Sovereign  and  the  Head, 
e      4  Tlie  man  who  durst  despise 

The  law  that  JAoaea  brought — 
p  Behold !  how  terribly  he  dies — 
-    For  his  prwKuni&uous  fault. 
e     5  But  sorer  yengeanoe  falls 

Od  lliat rebelSops race,  ..     .v    • 

Who  hate  to  hear  wnen  Jesus  caHs, 

iiail  dkfv  jmil  ills  grace:  •    '  ^^'.^ 


ioii^i         HTMN  119—131. 

J  ■  ■     ■ 

HYMN  119.    C.  M.    Abridge.  [♦] 
PmnmuSueeessoftkeGospd,   1  Cor.  i. 23,81;  9 Cor. 

ii.  16;  1  Cor.  iii.  6,  7. 
1  .|^HR1ST  and  his  crogg  it  all  our  theme ; 

V/  The  mysteries  that  we  speak 
Are  scandal  in  tlie  Jews'  esteem, 
And  foUy  to  the  Greek, 
o  %  But  souls,  enlightened  from  above, 
With  joy  receive  the  word ; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love. 
Shine  in  their  dying  LK>rd. 
—3  The  vital  savour  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breath : 
6  But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
»     To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 
^■A  Till  God  diffuse  his  graces  down. 
Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground, 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

HYMN  120.    C.  M.     Mear.  [•] 

Faiih  of  Things  unseen,    Heb.  xi.  1, 3, 8, 10. 
1  nri  AITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 

Jo    Of  things  beyond  our  sight ; 
Breaks  through  the  clouds  of  flesh  and  senM, 

And  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 
3  It  sets  times  past  in  present  view, 

Brings  distant  prospects  home — 
Of  things  a  thousand  years  ago, 

Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

3  By  faith,  we  know  the  worlds  were  made. 
By  God's  almighty  word ; 

Abra'am  to  unknown  countries  led. 
By  &ith  obeyed  the  Lord. 

4  He  sought  a  city  fair  and  high, 
Built  by  th'  eternal  hands ; 

O  And  faith  assures  us,  though  we  die. 
That  heavenly  building  stands. 

HYMN  121.    C.  M.   ^.  Martin's.  [•] 
C$kUdren  d^oted  to  God.    Gen.  zvii.  7, 10.    Acte  zvL 
14, 15,  33. 
/  rwiHUS  taitb  the  menrv  of  the  liotd 
J-    "/77beaGod  totbee- 
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854 HYMN  122,  123.         Book  1: 

"  I'll  bless  thy  numerous  race,  and  they 
"  Sliall  be  a  seed  for  me." 

2  Abra'am  believed  the  promised  g^ce, 
And  gave  his  sons  to  God  ; 

But  water  seals  the  blessing  now, 
That  once  was  sealed  with  blood. 

3  Thus  Lydia  sanctified  her  house, 
When  sne  received  the  word ; 

Thus  the  believing  jailer  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  King, 
Thine  ancient  truth  embrace  : 

To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring. 
And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 

HYMN  122.     L.  M.     Quercy.  [•] 

Believers  buried  with  Christ.    Rom.  vi.  3, 4,  &c. 
t  1    I  aO  we  not  know  that  solemn  word, 
AJ  That  we  are  buried  with  the  Lord  ? 

Baptized  into  his  death,  and  then 

Put  off  the  body  of  our  sin  ? 
o  2  Our  souls  receive  diviner  breath. 

Raised  from  corruption,  guilt,  and  death  ; 
o  So  from  the  grave  did  Christ  arise. 

And  lives  to  God  above  the  skies. 
—3  No  more  let  sin  or  Satan  reign 

Over  our  mortal  fiesh  again  ; 

The  various  lusts,  we  served  before, 

Shall  have  dominion  now  no  more. 


HYMN  123.     C.  M.     Reading,  [b  •] 

The  Repenting  Prodigal.    Luke  xv.  13,  &c. 
1  TOEHOLD  the  wretch;  whose  lust  and  wine' 

Jj  Have  wasted  his  estate  ! 
He  begs  a  share  amonff  the  swine. 

To  taste  the  husks  they  eat. 
p  2  "  I  die  with  hunger  here,"  he  cries, 

'<  I  starve  in  foreign  lands ; 
'*  My  father's  house  has  large  supplies, 

'*And  bounteouB  are  his  hands. 
•^3  *'  I'll  go,  and  with  a  mournful  tongue, 
^'FalJ  down  before  his  face ; 


gookL  HYMN  124. 2» 

p  "  Father,  I've  done  thy  justice  wrong, 

"  Nor  can  deserve  thy  grace.'* 
o  4  He  said, — and  hastened  to  his  home, 

To  seek  his  fatlier's  love ; 
—The  father  saw  the  rebel  come, 
e      And  all  his  bowels  move. 
a  5  He  ran  and  fell  upon  his  neck, 

Embraced  and  kissed  his  son ; 
p  The  rebel's  heart  witii  sorrow  brake. 

For  follies  he  had  done. 
o  6  "  Take  off  his  clothes  of  shame  and  sin,^ 
o      (T^^  father  gives  command) 
o  **  Dress  him  in  garments  white  and  clean, 

"  With  rings  adorn  his  hand. 
7  "  A  day  of  feasting  I  ordain  ; 

"  Let  mirth  and  joy  abound ! 
8  "  My  son  was  dead, — and  lives  amiin ; 

"  Was  lost — and  now  is  found. ' 

HYMN  124.     L.  M.     Armky.  [b  •] 

T!ie  First  and  Second  Adam,    Rom.  v.  12,  &jo 

EEP  in  the  dust,  before  thy  throne, 
Our  guilt  and  our  disgrace  we  own  ; 
a  Great  God,  we  own  th'  unhappv  name, 

Whence  sprung  our  nature,  ancl  our  shame ! 

2  Adam  the  sinner :  at  his  fall 

Death,  like  a  conqueror,  seized  us  all : 

A  thousand  new-born  babes  are  dead, 

By  fatal  union  to  their  head, 
e  3  But  whilst  our  spirits,  filled  with  awe, 

Behold  the  terrors  of  tlnr  law, 
o  We  sing  the  honours  of  thy  grace, 

Tliat  sent  to  save  our  ruined  race. 

4  W«  sing  thine  everlasting  Son, 

Who  joined  our  nature  to  his  own  : 
g  Adam  the  Second,  from  the  dust, 

Raises  the  ruins  of  the  first. 
e  5  [By  the  rebellion  of  one  man. 

Through  all  his  seed  the  mischief  ran; 
— And  bv  one  man's  obedience  now. 

Are  all  his  seed  made  righteous  too. 
o  6  Where  sin  did  reign  and  death  abound^ 
There  have  the  aona  of  Adam  found 
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9M0  HTMN  1!25,  126.         tiooi'f 

•  Abounding  life ;  there  glorious  grace 

.  fieigna  through  the  Lonl  our  righteousneif.] 

HYMN  125.     C.  M.    Barhy.  [•] 
Ckrigt's  Compassion  to  the  Weak  and  Tempted^    Heb. 
iv.l6;  V.7.   Matt.  xu.  20, 
1  "IXTITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
▼  T    Of  our  High  Prieat  above  ; 
c  His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 

His  bowels  melt  with  love. 
p  8  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 
—3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure, 

The  great  Redeemer  stood ; 
e  While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore, 

And  did  resist  to  blood. 
p  4  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
e  And.  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 

What  every  member  bears. 
b  5  (He'll  nevet  quench  the  smoking  flax, 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name.) 
o  6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  his  power ; 

•  We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace, 

In  the  distressing  hour. 

HYMN  126.     L.  M.    Islington.  [•] 

Charily  and.  Uncharitableness.     Rom.  xiv.  17, 19. 

1  Cor.  X.  32. 

rOT  different  food,  nor  different  dress, 
Compose  the  kingdom  of  our  Lord; 
But  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 
Faith,  and  obedience  to  his  word. 
8  When  weaker  Christians  we  despise, 
We  do  the  gospel  migh.ty  wrong ; 
For  God,  the  gracious  tid  the  wise, 
Heoeiwea  the  &eW»  with  the  rtr(aig. 
5 /#0t  pmf e  and  wnth  be  bsmehed  b0ttB«i 
Meekikm  and  love  our  eouls  pursue  *. 
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Baofc  L         HYMN  127,  128. ^ 

Nor  shall  our  practice  give  offence 
To  saints,  the  Gentile,  or  tlie  Jew. 

HYMN  127.     L.  M.     Portugal     [•] 
CkrisVs  Invitation  to  Sinners.    Matt.  xi.  28—30. 

1  "  ^  OME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls, 

Vy  "  Ye  heavy  laden  sinners,  come  ; 
**  I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
**  Ana  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  "  They  shall  find  rest,  who  learn  of  me ; 
"  I*m  of  a  meek  and  lowlv  mind ; 

**  But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
''  And  pride  is  restless  as  tlie  wind. 

3  '^  Blest  is  the  man,  whose  shoulders  take 
"  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight  j 

**  My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 
"  My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light." 
o  4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command, 
With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal ; 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 
To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

HYMN  128.     L.  M.     Green's.    [•] 

7%e  Apostles'  Commission,    Mark  xvi.  15,  dec.    Matt. 
xxviii.  18,  &c. 

1  "  ^^  O,  preach  my  ffospel,"  saith  the  Lord ; 
vJT  "  Bid  tlie  whole  earth  my  grace  receive: 
o  "  He  shall  be  saved,  who  trusts  my  word  ; 
e  "  He  shall  be  damned,  who  won't  believe. 
—2  "  I'll  make  your  great  commission  known, 

"  And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true ; 

"  By  all  the  works  that  1  have  done, 

"  By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 
ff  3  "  Go  heal  the  sick ;  go  raise  the  dead ; 

"  Go  cast  out  devils  in  my  name : 

"  Nor  let  my  prophets  be  afraid, 

"  Though  Greeks  reproach,  and  Jews  blasphemd 

4  "  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 
"  I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end : 

"  All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands ; 
"  I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 
o  5  He  spake, — and  light  shone  round  hia  he«A\ 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode  • 


«8  HYMN  129^131.         Book.* 

"'"    ■  '  '  ^ 

ff  They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

HYMN  129.     L.  M.     Armley,    [b »] 
,Abraham  offering  his  Son.     Gen.  xxii.  6,  &c. 

1  CJ  AINTS,  at  your  heavenly  Father's  word, 
O  Give  up  your  comforts  to  the  JL«ord  j 

He  shall  restore  what  you  resign, 
Or  grant  you  blessings  more  divine. 

2  So  Abra'am,  with  obedient  hand, 
Led  forth  his  son,  at  God's  command ; 
The  wood,  the  fire,  the  knife  he  took ; 
His  arm  prepared  the  dreadful  stroke. 

d  3  "  Abra'am,  forbear,"  the  angel  cried, 
**  Thy  faith  is  known,  thy  love  is  tried ; 
"  Thy  son  shall  live,  and  in  thy  seed, 
"  Shall  the  whole  earth  be  blest  indeed." 

O  4  Just  in  the  last  distressing  hour. 
The  Lord  displays  delivering  power ; 
The  mount  of  danger  is  the  place. 
Where  we  shall  see  surprising  grace. 

HYMN  130.     L.  M.     Sicilian,    [b »] 

Love  and  Hatred.    Phil.  ii.  2.     £ph.  iv.  30,  &c 
e  1  lyrOW  by  the  bowels  of  my  God, 

i.  1    His  sharp  distress,  his  sore  complaints, 

By  his  last  groans,  his  dying  blood, — 

I  charge  my  soul  to  love  the  saints. 
«— 2  Clamour  and  wrath  and  war  begone, 

Envy  and  spite  forever  cease  ; 

J^t  bitter  words  no  more  be  known. 

Amongst  the  saints,  the  sons  of  peace. 
«  3  The  Spirit,  like  a  peacefal  dove. 

Flies  from  the  realms  of  noise  and  strife; 

Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  His  love, 

Who  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life  ? 

4  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts, 

Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run : 
—So  Gc^  forgives  our  numerous  faults, 

For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  his  Son. 

HYMN  131.     L.  M.     Islington,    [b  •] 
TJ^e  Pharisee  and  Publican.    Luke  zviii.  JO,  d^c. 
J  'pyEHOLDj  how  sinners  disagree^— 
X-#  7'he  Publican  and  Pharisee  \ 


Bbok  1.         HYMN  132,  133. 8» 

c  One  ddth  his  righteousness  proclaim, 
«  The  other  owns  his  guilt  and  shame. 
p  2  This  man  at  humble  distance  stands, 

And  cries  for  grace  with  lifled  hands ; 
o  That  boldly  rises  near  the  throne, 

And  talks  of  duties  he  has  done. 
—3  The  Lord  their  different  language  knows, 

And  different  answers  he  bestows : 
o  The  humble  soul  with  grace  he  crowns, 
e  Whilst  on  the  proud  his  anger  frowns. 
—4  Dear  Father,  let  me  never  be 

Joined  with  the  boasting  Pharisee ; 
c  I  have  no  merits  of  my  own, 

But  plead  the  sufferings  of  thy  Son. 

HYMN  132.    L.  M.   Brentford.    Oporto.  [•] 
Holiness  and  Grace.    Titus  ii.  10, 13. 

1  OO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
l3  The  holy  gospel,  we  profess; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  God ; 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

e  3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 

Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
o  Whilst  justice,  temperance,  truth  and  love. 

Our  inward  piety  approve. 
^-4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up. 

While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope,— 
o  The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord ; — 
— And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

HYMN  133.     C.  M.     York.    [•] 
Love  and  Charity.    1  Cor.  xiii.  2 — 7, 13. 

1  X   ET  Pharisees  of  high  esteem 

■  I  A  Their  faith  and  zeal  declare ; 
All  their  religion  is  a  dream. 
If  love  be  wanting  there. 

2  Love  suffers  lon^  with  patient  eye, 
Nor  is  provoked  m  haste ; 

She  Jets  the  present  injury  die. 
And  Jong  rorgeta  the  jiaMt .  * 
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3  (Mtlioe  and  nge,  those  fires  of  hell,  >  .^ 
She  quenches  with  her  tongue ; 

Uopet,  and  believes,  and  UiIiOls  no  ill. 
Though  she  endures  the  wrong.) 

•  4  (She  ne*er  desires,  nor  seeks  to  know 
The  scandals  of  the  time ; 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  those  below, 
Nor  envies  those  who  climb.) 

.5  She  lavs  her  own  advantage  by, 
To  seek  her  neighbour's  good  :— 
o  ,8o  God*s  own  Son  came  down  to  die, 
And  bought  our  lives  with  blood. 

o  6  Love  is  the  grace,  that  keeps  her  power, 

In  all  the  realms  above , 
'  There  &ith  and  hope  are  known  no  more, 
But  saints  forever  love. 

HYMN  134.  L.  M.  Islington.  Quercy.[b^] 
Religion  vain  witlunU  Love,    1  Cor.  ziit.  1, 2,  3L 
1  TTAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 

Xx  And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use; 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found. 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

^  Were  I  inspired  to  preach,  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell ; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still-— I  am  nothing  without  love. 

8  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store. 
To  feed  the  bowels  of  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 
To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name  ;— 

4  If  love  to  Godf  and  love  to  men, 
Be  absent — all  my  hopes  are  vain : 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifls,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  works  of  love  can  e'er  fulfill. 

HYMN135.    L.  M.    Sicilian.    Grech'5.  [•] 

Love  of  airist  m  <&•  HmH.    £pli.  iii.  16^  te. 

1  /^OME,  deanit  Lord,  descend  and  dwril, ' 
%^  By  faith  and  loFVCf,  m  ev^ry  bieask^    •  • 

TbeJBjra  tiuU  cannot  he  tajprswHily.  ^t*»^  *  ^  '"v 
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2  Corae,  till  our  hearts  with  inward  strength ; 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  length, 
Of  thine  unmeasurable  grace. 

B  3  Now  to  the  €rod  whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know ; 
Be  everlasting  honours  done, 
By  all  the  church — ^through  Christ  his  Son. 

HYMN  136.  C.  M.  Abridge.  Plymouth,  [b  •] 

Sincerity  and  Hypocrisy.    John  iy.  24.    Psalm  cxxzix. 
23,24. 

1  /^  OD  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise ; 
vX  He  sees  our  inmost  mind  : 

In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries, 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth,  before  his  throne. 
With  honour  can  appear : 

The  painted  hypocrites  are  known, 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifled  eyes  salute  the  skies. 
Their  bending  knees  the  ground ; 

But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice, 

Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 
e  4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways, 

And  make  my  soul  sincere ; 
o  Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face. 

And  find  acceptance  there. 

HYMN  137.   L.  M.   Leeds.  Castle  Street.  [♦] 
Salvation  by  Grace  in  Christ.    2  Tim.  i.  9,  10. 

1  IVrOW,  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 

-Li    Be  everlasting  honours  given; 
He  saves  from  hell — (we  bless  his  name,) 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 
e  2  Not  for  our  duties,  or  deserts, 
o  But  of  his  own  abundant  grace. 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 
— ^  *Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 
To  rescue  rebels,  doomed  to  die  ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Before  be  spread  the  starry  sky. 
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o  4  Jesus  tlie  Lord  appears  at  last. 
And  makes  his  Fatiier's  counsels  known ; 

o  Declares  the  great  transactions  passed, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  aown. 

e  5  He  dies ! — and  in  that  dreadful  night 

Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy ; 
o  Rising — he  Drought  our  heaven  to  light, 

And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 

HYMN  138.     C.  M.     Colchester.    [♦] 
Saints  in  the  Hands  of  Christ.    John  z.  28,  29. 

1  LilRM  as  the  earth,  thy  gospel  stands, 
Jl     My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 

If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands, 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

2  His  honour  is  engaged  to  save 
The  meanest  of  his  sheep  ; 

All,  whom  his  heavenly  Father  gave, 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death,  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 
His  favourites  from  his  breast; 

In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  love 
They  must  forever  rest. 

HYMN  139.     L.  M.     Green's,    [b  *] 

Hope  in  the  Covenant.     Heb.  vi.  17 — 19. 

e  1  TTOW  oil  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 

XJL  To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God ! 
o  But  everlasting  is  thy  love. 
And  Jesus  seals  it  with  his  blood. 

—-2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 

Join  to  confirm  tne  wondrous  grace ; 
g  Eternal  power  performs  the  word. 

And  fills  all  heaven  witli  endless  praise. 

e  3  Amidst  temptations,  sharp  and  long, 

My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies ; 
—Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong, 

While  tempests  blow,  and  billows  rise. 


o  4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up ; 
^  A  fkithTul  and  unchanging  God 

I^ajrs  the  foundation  for  my  hope. 
In  oaths,  and  promiaeBf  and  blooo. 
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HYMN  140.    C.  M.    York.  Reading,  [b  •] 

•4  living  and  a  dead  Faith, 

8  1  TVTISTAKEN  souls !  that  dream  of  heaven, 
J-f  JL  And  make  their  empty  boast — 
Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven, 

While  they  are  slaves  to  mst. 
2  Vain  are  our  fancies',  airy  flights, 
if  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 
—None  but  a  living;  power  unites 

To  Christ  the  living  head. 
o  3  'Tis  faith,  that  changes  all  the  heart; 
*Tis  faith,  that  works  bv  love ; 
That  bids  all  sinful  jovs  depart. 
And  lifls  the  thoughts  above. 
o  4  *Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 
By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail, 
In  the  decisive  hour. 
£  5  ^Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will, 
As  well  as  trust  his  grace ; 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still. 
For  his  own  holiness. 
—6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free. 
He  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  Minister  of  tin. 
o  7  His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame, 

And  seals  our  peace  with  God : 
-^esus,  and  his  salvation,  came 
By  water  and  by  blood.) 

HYMN  141.     S.  M     Aylesbury,  [b] 

The  Humiliation  and  Exaltation  of  Christ,    Isa^liiL 
1—6,  10—12. 

£      1  "YTITHO  has  believed  tliy  word, 
V  V    Or  thy  salvation  known? 
o  Reveal  thine  arm,  Almighty  Lord, 
And  glorify  thy  Son. 

e      2  The  Jews  esteemed  him  here 

Too  mean  for  their  belief; 
p  Sorrows  hia  c/i/a/*ac<|uaintance  weiei 
And  his  companion  grief. 
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—  3  Thev  turned  their  eyes  away, 

And  treated  him  with  scorn ; 
p  But  'twas  their  grief  upon  him  lay ; 

Their  sorrows  he  has  borne. 
a      4  *Twas  for  the  stubborn  Jews, 

And  Gentiles,  then  unknown, 
The  God  of  justice  pleased  to  bruise 

His  best  beloved  Son. 

—  5  "  But  I'll  prolong  his  days, 

"  And  make  his  Kingdom  stand  ; 
o  **My  pleasure,"  saith  the  God  of  grace, 

"  Shall  prosper  in  his  hand. 
o      6  {"  His  joyful  soul  shall  see 

"  The  purchase  of  his  pain ; 
"  And  by  his  knowledge  justify 

"  Tne  guilty  sons  of  men.) 
o      7  ("  Thousands  of  captive  slaves, 

"  Released  from  death  and  sin,  ^ 

'<  Shall  quit  their  prisons,  and  their  graves, 

"  And  own  his  power  divine.) 
ti      8  "  Heaven  shall  advance  my  Son 

"  To  joys  that  earth  denied ; 
e  **  Who  saw  the  follies  men  had  done, 
8  "  And  bore  their  sins,  and  died." 

HYMN  142.     S.  M.     Bingham,  [b] 
The  same.    Isa.  liii.  6—9—12. 

e      IT   IKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 
Xj  And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 
p      2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour, 

When  God  our  wanderings  laid. 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour. 
Upon  tj>e  Shepherd  s  head. 
o      3  How  glorious  was  the  grace. 

When  Christ  sustainea  the  stroke ! 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 
a      4  His  honoui.and  his  breath 

Were  taken lx>th  away; 
Joined  with  tjtie  iricir.ed  in  hia  death, 
And  mad^  as  yile  «fl  they. 
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m      5  But  God  shall  raise  his  head, 
O'er  all  the  sons  of  men ; 
And  make  him  see  a  numerous  seed, 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

g      6  "  I'll  give  him,"  sailh  the  Lord, 
"  A  portion  with  the  strong ; 
"  He  shall  possess  a  large  reward, 
"  And  hold  his  honours  long/* 

HYMN  143.     C.  M.    Barhy.  [•] 

Characters  of  the  CMdren  of  God,  from  several  iScriptum, 

b  1     AS  new-born  babes  desire  the  breast, 
JljL  To  feed^  and  grow,  and  thrive ; 
So  saints  with  joy  the  gospel  taste, 
And  by  tlie  gospel  live. 

2  [With  inward  gust,  their  heart  approves 
All  that  the  word-delates ; 

They  love  the  men  their  Father  loves, 
And  hate  tlie  work  he  hates. 

3  Not  all  the  flattering  baits  on  earth. 
Can  make  them  slaves  to  lust; 

They  can't  forget  their  heavenly  birth, 
Nor  grovel  in  tlie  dust. 

4  Not  all  the  chains  that  tyrants  use, 
Shall  bind  their  souls  to  vice  : 

Faith,  like  a  conqueror,  can  produce 
A  thousand  victories.] 
—5  Grace,  like  an  uncorrupted  seed, 
Abides  and  reigns  within ; 
Immortal  principles  forbid 
The  sons  of  God  to  sin. 
§  6  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave, 

Do  they  perform  his  will ; 
o  But  with  the  noblest  powers  they  have. 

His  sweet  commands  fulfill. 
—7  They  find  access  at  every  hour 
To  God,  within  the  vail ; 
Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  power, 
And  joys  that  never  fail. 
o  8  O  happy  souls !  O  glorious  state 
.   Of  ever-flowing  grace! 
To  dwell  ao  near  their  Father*B  seat, 
And  Bee  hia  lovely  face  ! 
31  * 
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€  9  Lord,  I  address  th^  heavenly  throne  ; 

Call  me  a  child  ofthine ; 
Bend  down  the  Spirit  of  tliy  Son, 

To  form  my  heart  divine. 
»-10  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad, 

And  make  my  comforts  strong ; 
d  Then  shall  I  say,  My  Father,  God, 

With  an  onwavermg  tongue. 

HYMN  144.  C.  M.  Canterbury.  York,  [b  ^J 
Tka  wUneasinff  and  sealing  Spirit.     Rom.  viii.  14, 16. 

Eph.  1. 13, 14. 
e  1  TTTHY  should  the  children  of  a  king 

W    Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
o  Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 

Some  tokens  of  tliy  grace. 
€  2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  samts, 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints,  * 

And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 
—3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer*s  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  1  am  bom  of  Gt)d. 

•  4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love,— 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

HYMN  145.    C.  M.    Sunday.  Christmas.  [•] 
CTirist  and  Aaron.     Heb.  vii.  and  iz. 
1    TESUS,  in  thee  our  eyes  behold 

•I   A  thousand  glories  more. 
Than  the  rich  ^ms,  and  polished  gold, 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 
£  2  They  first  their  own  bumt-oflTerings  brought,    - 
To  purge  themselves  from  sin ; 

•  Thy  life  was  pure  without  a  spot. 

And  all  thy  nature  clean. 
— >3  [Fresh  blood,  as  constant  as  the  day, 
Was  on  their  altars  smlt ; 
Bnt  thy  one  of&riqg  taxes  awmy, 
Ihrerer,  all  oar  guilt 
^7%0ir/M7est£iood  ran  throiiglL8t'7en\bs]id^    ' 
-^ariaartaiwastheirmse*  ^ 
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Thy  neyer-chan^ng  office  stands, 
Eternal  as  thy  days.] 

e  5  Once  in  the  circuit  of  a  year, 
With  blood — ^but  not  his  own, 
Aaron  within  the  yail  appears, 
Before  the  golden  throne. 

o  6  But  Christ,  by  his  own  powerful  blood, 
Ascends  above  the  skies ; 
And,  in  the  presence  of  our  God, 
Shows  his  own  sacrifice. 

o  7  Jesus,  the  King  of  glory,  reigns 
On  Zion's  heavenly  hill ; 
Looks  like  a  lamb  that  has  been  slain, 
And  wears  his  priesthood  still. 

—8  He  ever  lives — to  intercede 
Before  his  Father's  face : 
Give  him,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead. 
Nor  doubt  the  Father's  grace. 

HYMN  146.     L.  M.    Oporto,  Nantwich.  [•] 

Tlie  Excellencfs  of  Christ. 

1  /^  O  worship  at  Emmanuel's  feet, 
VX  See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet ; 

Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 

2  The  whole  creation  can  afford 
But  some  faint  shadows  of  my  Lord ; 
Nature,  to  make  his  beauties  known, 
Must  mingle  colours,  not  her  own. 

3  [Zy  HE  compared  to  wine  or  breads 
Dear  Lord,  our  souls  would  thus  be  fed  : 
That  flesh,  that  dying  blood  of  thine. 

Is  bread  of  life,  is  heavenly  wine. 

4  Is  uiR  a  Tree  f    The  world  receives 
Salvation  from  his  healing  leaves : 

That  righteous  Branch,  tliat  fruitful  Bough, 
Is  David's  root  and  offspring  too. 

5  /«  HE  a  Rose?    Not  Sharon  yields 
Such  fragrancy  in  all  her  fields : 

Or  if  the  Lily  he  assume, 

The  valleys  bless  the  rich  perfume. 

6  /she  a  Vinef    Hia  heavenly  root 
Supplies  the  boughs  with  life  an4  fc^\ 


im HYMN  14g.  B<Haf^ 

0  let  a  lasting  union  join 

My  soul  to  dhrist,  the  living  Tine. 

7  h  HE  the  Hmdf  .Each  member  lives. 
And  owns  the  vital  power  he  gives ; 
The  saints  below  and  saints  above, 
Joined  by  his  Spirit  and  his  love. 

8  Is  Hit  a  Fountain T    There  1  bathe, 
And  heal  the  plague  of  sin  and  death : 
Tliese  waters  all  my  soul  renew. 
And  cleanse  my  spotted  garments  too. 

9  isHK  a  Firef    He'll  purge  my  dross: 
But  the  true  gold  sustains  no  loss ; 
Like  a  refiner  shall  he  sit, 

And  tread  the  refuse  with  his  feeL 

10  h  HK  a  Roekf    How  firm  he  proves! 
The  Rock  of  Ages  never  moves: 

Yet  the  sweet  streams,  that  from  him  flow. 
Attend  us  all  the  desert  through. 

11  Is  HE  a  Wmyf    He  leads  to  God; 
The  path  is  drawn  in  lines  of  blood  : 
There  would  I  walk,  with  hope  and  seal. 
Till  I  arrive  at  Sion's  hill. 

12  Is  HE  a  Doorf    I'll  enter  in ; 
Behold  the  pastures  large  and  green : 
A  Paradise  divinely  fair ; 

None  but  the  sheep  have  freedom  there. 

13  Is  HE  designed  a  Comer-Stonef — 
For  men  to  build  their  heaven  upon  ? 
rU  make  him  my  foundation  too ; 
Nor  fear  the  plots  of  hell  below. 

14  Is  HE  a  Templef    1  adore 

Th*  indwelling  Majesty  and  Power : 
And  still,  to  his  most  hoi/  place, 
Whene'er  I  pray,  I  turn  my  face. 

15  Is  RE  a  Start    He  breal^s  the  nijrht. 
Piercing  the  shades  with  dawning  light : 

1  know  nis  slories  from  afkr ; 

1  know  the  bright,  the  Morning-Sttr. 

3d  Is  HE  a  Sunt    His  beams  are  gr«c^ 
Hu  eoane  (a  joy  and  righteousness : 
^mUona  rejoiee.  when  he  appears. 
To  fikaae  tho  c/m|d0,  and  dt^r  U^tr  Mtm\ 
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•  17  O  let  me  climb  those  higher  skieg, 

Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise ! 
o  There  he  displays  his  powers  abroad, 

And  shines  and  reigns  th'  incarnate  Grod. 
g  18  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, 

Nor  heaven  his  full  resemblance  bears; 

His  beauties  we  can  never  trace, 

Till  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 

HYMN  147.    L.  M.     Green's.    [•] 

Jfames  and  Titles  of  Christ, 

1  [?nniS  from  the  treasure  of  his  word. 

JL    1  borrow  titles  for  my  Lore ; 
Nor  art,  nor  nature,  can  supply 
Sufficient  forms  of  majesty. 

2  Bright  image  of  the  Father*s  face. 
Shining  with  undiminished  rays ; 
Th'  eternal  God's  eternal  Son, 
The  heir  and  partner  of  his  throne. 

3  The  King  of  kings,  tlie  Lord  most  high, 
Writes  his  own  name  upon  his  thigh ; 

He  wears  a  garment  dipped  in  bloml, 
And  breaks  the  nations  witli  his  rod. 

4  Where  grace  can  neither  melt,  nor  move, 
The  Lamb  resents  his  injured  love ; 
Awakes  his  wrath,  without  delay, 

And  Judah's  Lion  tears  the  prey. 

5  But  when  for  works  of  peace  he  comes,   • 
What  winning  titles  he  assumes  \ 

Light  of  the  toorldj  and  Life  of  men  ; 
Nor  bears  those  characters  in  vain. 

6  With  tender  pity  in  his  heart. 
He  acts  the  Mediator's  part ; 

A  Friend  and  Brother  he  appears, 
And  well  fulfills  the  names  he  wears. 

7  At  lenffth  the  Judge  his  throne  ascends, 
Divides  the  rebels  from  his  friends ; 

And  saints  in  full  fruition  prove 
His  rich  variety  of  love.] 

HYMN  148.     P.  M.     Allerton,    [*] 

Scriptural  Titles  of  Christ. 
J  'Wlf/'JTH  cheerful  voice  1  sing 
WW    The  titlea  of  ray  I/)rd ; 
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And  borrow  all  the  names 

Of  honour  from  hia  word ; 
Nature  and  art  I  Sufficient  formf 

Can  ne*er  supply  |  Of  majesty. 

•         2  In  Jesus  we  behold 

His  Father's  glorious  face, 

Shining  forever  bright, 

With  mild  and  lovely  rays  : 
^Th*  eternal  God's  I  Inherits  and 

Eternal  Son  |  Partakes  the  throne. 

g         3  The  sovereign  King  oflcinga^ 
The  Lord  ofwrds  most  high, 
Writes  his  own  name  upon 
His  garment  and  his  thigh  : 
His  name  is  called  I  He  rules  the  eartii 

The  Word  of  God  ;  \  With  iron  rod. 

—        4  When  promises  and  grace 

Can  neither  melt  nor  move, 
o  The  angry  LamJb  resents 

The  injuries  of  his  love ; 
■  Awakes  his  wrath  I  As  lions  roar, 

Without  delay,  |  And  tear  the  prey. 

b         5  But,  when  for  works  of  peace 

The  great  Redeemer  comes, 

What  gentle  characters. 

What  titles  he  assumes ! 
light  of  the  tDorldf  I  Nor  will  he  bear 

And  lafe  of  men  t  \  Those  names  in  vain. 

O  6  Immense  compassion  reigns 

In  our  Emmanuel's  heart, 

When  he  descends  to  act 

A  Mediator's  part. 
He  is  a  Friend,  I  Divinely  kind. 

And  Brother  too ;  |  Divinely  true 

g         7  At  length  the  Lord,  the  Judge, 
His  awful  throne  ascends. 
And  drives  the  rebels  far 
lyom  favourites  and  friends: 
3T&ej?  ghaJI  the  aainta      I  The  heighta  and  4e^l2ba 
Completely  prove  |  Of  all  lus  loire. 
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HYMN  149.     L.  M.     Leeds.   [•] 

Offices  of  Christ, 

1  [  TOIN  ail  the  names  of  loye  and  power^ 

•/   That  ever  men  or  angels  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Or  set  £mmanu£l*s  glory  forth. 

2  But  O  what  condesoendinff  ways 
He  takes  to  teach  his  heayenly  grace ! 
Mv  eyes,  with  joy  and  wonder,  see 
What  forms  of  love  he  bears  to  me. 

3  The  Aug  EL  of  the  Covenaitt  stands, 
With  his  commission  in  his  hands; 
Sent  from  his  Father's  milder  thron^, 
To  make  the  great  salvation  known. 

4  Great  Prophet  !  let  me  bless  thy  name; 
By  thee  the  joyful  tidings  came, 

Of  wrath  appeased,  of  sms  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  lieaven. 

5  My  bright  Example,  and  my  Guide, 
I  would  be  walking  near  thy  side ; 

O  let  me  never  run  astray, 
Nor  follow  the  forbidden  way. 

6  I  love  my  Shepherd  ;  he  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  amongst  his  sheep ; 
He  feeds  his  nocks,  he  calls  their  names. 
And  in  his  bosom  bears  tlie  lambs. 

7  My  Surety  undertakes  my  cause. 
Answering  his  Father's  broken  laws ; 
Behold  my  soul  at  freedom  set ! 

My  Surety  paid  the  dreadful  debt. 

8  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest,  has  died  ; 
J  seek  no  sacrifice  beside ; 

His  blood  did  once  for  all  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads,  before  the  throne. 

9  My  Advocate  appears  on  high, 
The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by ; 
Not  all  that  earth,  or  hell,  can  say, 
Shall  turn  my  Father's  heart  away. 

10  My  Lord,  my  Conqueror,  and  my  Kiiia^ 
Thy  sceptre,  and  thy  sword  I  sing ; 

Thine  is  the  victory,  and  I  sit 
A  joyful  subject  at  thy  feet. 
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11  Aspire,  my  aoul.^  in  glorious  deedsy      :    ; 
The  Cf APT  A  IN  OF  Saltation  leadf : 
March  on,  nor  fear  to  win  the  day, 
Though  death  and  hell  ohetnict  Um  waj. 

12  Should  death,  and  hell,  and  powen  nnknovv^ 
Put  all  their  fbrme  of  mlichief  on, 

1  shall  be  safe ;  for  Christ  displays 
Salvation  in  more  soTeieign  ways.] 

HYMN  150.    P.  M.    Bethesda.   [•] 

Seriptur4d  Charaeiers  qf  Ckntt. 

•         1   TOIN  all  the  glorious  names 

•f   Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew. 
That  angels  ever  bore ; 
s  All  are  too  mean  |  Too  mean  to  set 

To  speak  his  worth,        |  My  Saviour  foitli. 

d         2  But  O  what  gentle  terms, 

What  condescending  ways. 

Does  our  Redeemer  use. 

To  teach  his  heavenly  grace ! 
—Mine  eyes,  with  joy        I  What  forms  of  love 
And  wonder,  see  |  He  bears  for  me. 

e  3  (Arrayed  in  mortal  flesh, 

He  like  an  Angd  stands ; 

And  holds  the  promises 

And  pardons  in  his  hands ; 
o  Commigsioned  from        I  To  make  his  grace 
His  Father's  throne,       |  To  mortals  known.) 

—       4  (Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 
By  thee  the  joy  Ail  news 
Of  our  salvation  came ; 

o  The  joyful  news  I  Of  hell  subdued, 

Qf  sins  forgiven,  |  And  peace  with  iMtTtn.) 

^       5  (Be  thoa  my  Cnpise2{0r, 

My  Pattern  and  my  (htUg;    ' 
And  tlmogh  tins  desert  land,  ^  *- 

_     AitfJrtfspiMiMrfliTiide.  >  .^    : 

^OJetmy&et  I  Nor  xove  nm  «M^     ^ 
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£  6  (I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice  ; 

Jlig  watchfal  eyes  shall  keep 

My  wandering  soul,  among 

The  thousancb  of  his  sheep : 
b  He  feeds  his  flock,  |  His  bosom  beajrs 

He  calls  theur  names ;     |  The  tender  lambs.) 

O  7  (To  this  dear  Surety's  hand 

Will  I  commit  my  cause ; 

He  answers  and  fulfills 

His  Father's  broken  laws : 
Behold  my  soul  I  My  Siiretv  paid 

.  At  freedom  set !  |  The  dreadful  debt.) 

p  8  Uesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  his  blood  and  died ; 
—        I^y  guilty  consck^nce  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside : 
o  His  powerful  blood         i  e  And  now  it  pleads 
Did  once  at4>ae,  |      Before  the  thxone.) 

o  9  (My  Advocate  appears 

For  my  defence  on  high ; 

The  Father  bows  his  ears, 

And  lays  his  thunder  by. 
o  Not  all  that  hell  I  Shall  turn  his  heart, 

Or  sin  can  say,  |  His  love  away.) 

g         10  (My  dear  Almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  ana  my  Kinff, 

Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing. 
Thine  is  the  power ;        t  In  willing  bonds, 
a  Behold  1  sit,  |  Beneatli  thy  feet.) 

o  11  (Now  let  my  soul  arise. 

And  tread  the  Tempter  down ; 
u  My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown. 
—A  feeble  saint  I  o  Though  death  and  bell 

Shall  win  the  day,  |      Obstruct  the  way.) 

g         12  Should  all  the  hosts  of  death, 

And  powers  of  hell  unknown. 

Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 

Of  rage  and  mischief  on ; 
I  shall  be  safe —  I  Superior  power, 

For  Christ  displays         |  And  guanlian  grace. 
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SPIRITUAL    SONGS- 
BOOK  n. 

COMPOSED   OV   DITllfK   SVBJBCTS. 

HYMN  1.    L.  M.     Old  Hundred.   [•] 
A  Song  of  Praise  to  Ood. 

1  IVrATURE,  with  all  her  powera,  Aall  fSng, 
±1    God  the  Creator,  and  the  Kin^ ; 

Nor  atr.  nor  earth,  nor  BKies,  nor  aeaii 
Deny  toe  tribute  of  their  praise. 

2  (Be^n  to  make  his  glories  known, 
Ye  seraphs,  who  sit  near  his  throne ; 

Tune  your  harps  high,  and  spread  the  sotmdy 
To  the  creation*!  utmost  bound.) 

3  (All  mortal  things  of  meaner  fhune, 
£xert  your  force,  and  own  his  Name ; 
Whilst  with  our  souls,  and  with  our  Toice, 
We  sing  his  honours,  and  our  joys.) 

4  (To  him  be  sacred  all  we  have, 
From  the  voung  cradle  to  the  grave : 
Our  lips  snail  his  loud  wonders  tell, 
And  every  word  a  miracle.) 

5  (These  western  shores,  onr  native  land, 
Lie  m&  in  the  Almighty^s  hand ! 

Our  fbes  of  victory  dream  in  vain. 
And  wear  the  cafiivating  chain. 

S  JiMke  monumental  praises  hig:h, 
7b  Aim  who  thnnden  throuj^  the  dcy. 
And  wilh  AH  awfU  nod  or  firown, 
Bhakeg  an  trnpiring  tyrant  down. 
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7  Pillars  of  lasting  brass  proclainf 
The  triumphs  of  Ui'  Eternal  Name  ; 
While  tremblinj?  nations  read  from  far, 
The  honours  oAhe  God  of  war.] 

8  Thus  let  our  flaming  zeal  employ 
Our  lofliest  thoughts,  and  loudest  songs ; 
Let  there  be  sung,  with  warmest  joy, 
HosANNA — from  ten  thousand  tongues. 

9  Yet,  mighty  God,  our  feeble  frame 
Attempts  m  vain  to  reach  thy  name ', 
The  strongrest  notes  that  angels  raise, 
Faint  in  the  worship  and  the  praise. 

HYMN  2.     C.  M.     Bishopsgate.   [b] 

The  Death  of  a  Sinner. 
1  [IVTY  thoughts  on  awful  subjects  roll, 

JjJL  Damnation  and  the  dead  ; 
What  horrors  seize  the  guilty  soul. 
Upon  a  dying  bed. 
e  2  Lingering  about  these  mortal  shores, 
a      She  makes  a  long  delay ; 
a  Till,  like  a  flood  with  rapid  force. 
Death  sweeps  the  wretch  away. 
a  3  Then,  swifl  and  dreadful  she  descends 

Down  to  the  fiery  coast ; 
—Amongst  abominable  fiends, 

Herself  a  frighted  ghost, 
e  4  There  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie, 
And  darkness  makes  their  chains : 
Tortured  with  keen  despair,  they  cry ; 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains. 
p  5  Not  all  their  anguish,  and  their  blood. 
For  their  old  gutit  atones  ; 
Nor  the  compassion  of  a  God 
Shall  hearken  to  their  groans. 
o  6  Amazing  grace,  that  kept  my  breath. 
Nor  bid  my  soul  remove, 
Till  I  had  learned  my  Saviour's  death, 
And  well  insured  liis  love  !] 

HYMN  3.  CM.  Isle  of  Wight.  Canterbury, [b*] 

The  Death  and  Burial  of  a  Saint. 
e  1  'TJfZH^  ^o  we  mourn  departing  fiVead«^ 
WW     Or  shake  at  death's  alarms ' 
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— Tis  bat  the  voice  that  Jesus  sendsy  ,^  ., 

To  call  them  to  hia  anna.  \  /^ 

o  S  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too. 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 

To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 
—3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
o  There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 

And  left  a  long  perfume. 
^  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  blessed, 

And  softened  every  bed : 

•  Where  should  the  dyin?  members  rest, 

But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 
o  5  Thenc^.he  arose,  ascended  high, 
And  showed  our  feet  the  way : 

•  Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 

At  the  great  rising  day.  ' 

0  6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trum]pet  sound. 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ^und ;         •  ' 

Ye  sunts,  ascend  the  skies. 

HYMN  4.    L.  M.    Carthage.  P&yef*.|>*] 

Salvation  in  the  Cros9. 

p  1  TTERE,  at  thy  cross,  my  dying  God, 
XX  I  lay  my  soul  beneatn  tny  love! 

Beneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood, 

Jesus — ^nor  ihall  it  e^r  remove. 
—2  Not  all  that  tyrants  think  or  say, 

With  rage  and  lightning  in  their  eyes, — 

Nor  hell  shall  fright  my  heart  away, 

Should  hell  with  all  its  legions  rise. 

3  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  hence 

Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie ; 

Resolved,  (for  that's  my  last  defence,) 

If  I  must  perish,  here  to  die. 

•  4  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear* 
Am  I  not  safb  beneath  thy  shade  ? 

d  Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Acv  8tM  dare  my  soul  invade. 

9  f  r«f.  riD  fpemv  beneath  thy  Uood, 
-4iM/ai/ in^  ibee  ahall  Ja«  th&  limi 
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•  Hosanna  to  my  dyin^  (rod, 

And  my  best  honours  to  his  name. 

HYMN  5.     L.  M.     Islington.  [•] 
Longing  to  praise  Christ  better, 

1  [T  ORDf  when  my  thoughts  with  wonder  roll 

JLj  O'er  tlie  sharp  sorrows  of  thy  Boali 
And  read  my  Maker's  broken  laws, 
Repaired  and  honoured  by  the  cross  :— 

2  When  I  behold  death,  hell,  and  sin, 
Vanquished  by  that  dear  blood  of  thine ; 
And  see  the  Man  that  prrooned  and  died, 
Sit  glorious  by  his  Father's  side  :— 

o  3  My  passions  rise  and  soar  above ; 

Q  I'm  wmged  with  faith,  and  fired  with  love : 

a  Fain  would  I  reach  eternal  tilings, 

And  learn  the  notes  that  Gabriel  sings 
e  4  But  my  heart  fails,  my  tongue  complainfli 

For  want  of  their  immortal  strains ; 
p  And,  in  such  humble  notes  as  these. 

Must  fall  below  thy  victories. 
—6  Well,  the  kind  minute  must  appear, 

When  we  shall  leave  these  bodies  here^— 
o  These  clogs  of  clay  ; — and  mount  on  high, 

•  To  join  tlie  songs  above  the  sky.] 

HYMN  6.     C.  M.     St.  Ann's.  [•] 

^  Morning  Song. 
1   /^NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 

V-^  Salutes  thy  waking  eves : 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  who  rules  llie  skies. 
o  2  Night  unto  night  his  Name  repeats, 

The  day  renews  the  sound ; 
g  Wide  as  the  heaven,  on  which  he  sits 

To  turn  the  seasons  round. 
—3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame, 
o      My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise  ', 
e  My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame, 
—    And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

-  e  4  (On  a  poor  worm  th]^  power  might  tiea4| 

And  I  could  ne'er  withstand : 
p  Thr  justice  might  have  crv^^  i^e  4^a^ 

—  But  mercy  held  ti^y  tonU 
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p  5  A  thousand  wretched  aonli  ue  fled, 

Since  the  last  'setting  sun ; 
-^Alld  ^et  thou  len^en^st  out  my  thread, 

And  yet  nj  moments  run.) 
B  6  Dear  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 

Whilst  I  enjoy  the  light : 
o  Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 

And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 

HYMN  7.   CM.    Hsfmn2d.   WmUage.  {b} 

An  Evening  Song, 
e  1  THREAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song, 

AJ  Like  holy  incense  rise ; 
Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue. 

To  reach  the  kSly  skies. 
—8  Through  all  tlie  dangers  of  the  day. 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard ; 
And  stiU  to  drive  my  wants  away, 

Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 
•  3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around ; 
e  But  O  how  few  returns  of  love 

Hath  my  Creator  found  ! 
d  4  What  have  I  done  for  Him,  who  died 

To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 
'  How  are  my  follies  multiplied, 

Fast  as  the  minutes  roU ! 
s  5  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine, 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee ; 
—And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign. 

To  be  renewed  by  thee. 
6  (Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest, — 
•    As  in  th*  embraces  of  my  God, 

Or  on  my.  Saviour's  breast.) 

HYMN  8.   CM.   St.  Martinis.    Sunday.  [•J 
A  Hymn  for  Morning  or  Evening, 
1  TTOSANNA,  witli  a  cheerful  soni]4, 

XX  To  Grod's  upholdiiMT  hand ;       ' 
Tea  thaoMnaA  snares  attend  us  roving 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 
^  if  That  wnttu  mo&t  aniBsing  po^Of,  < 

7%a^  iwed  us  with  a  woidy* 
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^And  every  day,  and  every  hour, 

We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 
B  3  The  evening  rests  our  weary  head, 

And  angels  guard  the  room ; 
^We  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed, 

That  was  not  made  our  tomb. 
4  The  rising  morning  can't  assure. 

That  we  shall  end  the  day  ! 
e  For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door. 

To  seize  our  lives  away, 
e  5  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin, 

To  Grod's  avenging  law ; 
^We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King, 

In  every  gasp  we  draw. 
o  6  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  jov  and  safety  brings ; 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night, 

Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

HYMN  9.   CM.  Isle  of  Wight.  Bangor.{^] 

Godly  Sorrow  from  tkt  Sufferings  of  ChriH. . 

p  1     A  LAS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 
J\.  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  f 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head. 
For  such  a  worm  as  1  ? 

2  [Thy  body  slain,  sweet  Jesus,  thine, — 
And  bathed  in  its  own  blood, 

While,  all  exposed  to  wrath  divine, 
The  glorious  sufferer  stood  !] 

3  Was  it  for  crimes — that  1  had  done~- 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? — 

a  Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 

And  love  beyond  degree  ! 
e  4  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 
e  5  Thus  might  1  hide  my  blushing  face- 
While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 
d  Dissolve,  my  heart,  in  thankfulness. 

And  melt,  mine  eyes,  in  tears. 
— 6'  But  drops  of  tears  can  ne'er  repay 
TJje  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
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o  Here,  Lord,  I  mve  rnvMlf  away— 
—    Tb  all  that  1  can  do. 

HYMN  10.    CM.    Dorset.    Canterbury.  {;*] 
Parting  wUh  Carnal  Joy*. 
1  IM'Y  Boul  forsakes  her  vain  deliffht, 

lU.  And  bids  the  world  fiurewelf; 
Bue  as  the  dirt  beneath  my  feet, 

And  mischieTous  as  hell. 
8  No  longer  will  I  ask  jour  love. 
Nor  seek  your  friendship  more  $ 
The  happiness  that  I  approve, 
Lies  not  within  your  power. 
o  3  There's  nothing  round  this  spacious  earth,    . 

Tliat  suits  my  Urge  desire ; 

o  To  boundless  joy  and  solid  nurth 

My  nobler  thoughts  aspire : 

•  4  (Where  pleasure  roUs  its  living  flood, 

Frmn  sin  and  dross  refined ; 
Still  springing  from  the  throne  of  God, 
And  fit  to  (Hieer  the  mind, 
g  5  Th'  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  inhere. 
The  glorious  and  the  great, 
Brings  nis  own  all-sufficience  there. 
To  make  our  bliss  complete.) 
o  6  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I*d  climb  the  heavenly  road ; 

•  There  sits  my  Saviour  dressed  in  love, 

And  there  my  smiling  God. 

HYMNIL    L.M.   Munich.   Carthage,  [b^.] 

7%e  same, 
1  T  SEND  the  Joys  of  earth  away ; 
o      JL  Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mmd, 
—False  as  tm  smooth  deceitful  sea. 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 
p  2  Tour  streams  were  floating  me  along, 
Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair ; 
And  whilst  1  uslened  to  your  song, 
Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me  thflsa. 
— ^  Lm^,  I  ador^thy  matchless  grace,  ^ ' 

TTbrnt  warned  me  ofthat  dark  «E|it; 
72a/ i£i9iriiie  fixnD  thoie tnMhm 
And  hade  me  seek  smperkir  Mam. 
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o  4  Now,  to  the  shining  realms  aboye, 

I  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  my  eyes : 
a  O  for  tlie  pmions  of  a  dove, 

To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies  ! 
g  5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  Grod, 

Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 

There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 

And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul. 

HYMN  12.    C.  M.    Sunday.   Christmas,  [♦] 

Christ  is  the  Substance  of  the  Leviiical  Priesthood, 
1  npHE  true  Messiah  now  appears, 
JL    The  types  are  all  withdrawn : 
o  So  fly  the  shadows  and  the  stars, 

Before  the  rising  dawn, 
b  2  No  smoking  sweets,  nor  bleeding  lambs, 
Nor  kids,  nor  bullocks  slain ; 
Incense  and  spice,  of  costly  names, 
Would  all  be  burnt  in  vain. 
— 3  Aaron  must  lay  his  robes  away, 

His  mitre  and  his  vest, — 
e  When  God  himself  comes  down  to  be 

The  offering  and  the  priest. 
—4  He  took  our  mortal  flesh,  to  show 

The  wonders  of  his  love  ; 
e  For  us  he  paid  his  life  below, 
And  prays  for  us  above. 
5  Father,  he  cries,  for^ve  their  sins. 
For  I  myself  have  died ; 
d  And  then — he  shows  his  opened  veins,— 
And  pleads  his  woundeci  side. 

HYMN  13.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  Blmdon,  [•] 

T%e  Creation,  Preservation,  Dissolution,  and  Regiora- 

tion  of  this  World. 

1  QING  to  the  Lord,  who  built  the  skies, 

i5  The  Lord,  who  reared  this  stately  frame : 
Let  all  the  nations  sound  his  praise, 
And  lands  unknown  repeat  his  name. 

2  He  formed  the  seas,  and  formed  the  hills, 
Made  every  drop  and  every  dust ; 
Nature  and  time,  with  all  their  wheels, 
And  put  them  into  motion  first. 

3  Now  from  his  high,  imperial  throne, 
He  looks  fax  down  upon  the  spherea  * 


( 
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o  He  bids  the  shining  orbs  roll  on^ 
And  round  he  turns  the  hasty  yean. 

«  4  Thus  shall  this  movinff  engine  last, 
IHU  all  his  saints  are  ^ttiered  in ; 

•  Then  for  tlie  trumpet  s  dreadful  blast- 
To  shake  it  all  to  dust  again  ! 

g  5  Tet  when  the  sound  shall  tear  the  skies, 
And  lightning  bum  the  globe  below, 

o  Saints,  you  may  lift  your  ioyful  eve$ ; 

o  .There  s  a  new  heaYen  and  earth  for  you. 

HYMN  14.      S.  M.     Little  Marlboro*.   ,[*] 

Tl^  hordes  Day  ;  or,  Delight  in  Orditumceg, 
o      1  XTJTELCOME— sweet  day  of  rest— 
Vt    That  saw  the  Lord  arise ! 
Welcome  to  this  reviying  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 
— >    2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
€  Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  loye,  and  praise,  and  pray. 
^  h      3  One  day,  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  God  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 
— >    4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this,— 
o  And  sit  and  sin^  herself  away 
To  eyerlasting  bliss. 

HYMN  15.    L.  M.    Sicilian,    Gloucester.  [•'] 
Enjeymmi  of  CkriH;  oty  Delight  in  W&rship.  . 
1    1^1  AR  firom  my  thoughts,  yain  world,  be  gone,*- 

JL     Let  my  religious  nours  alone : 
Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Sayiour  see ; 
1  wait  a  yisit,  Lord,  from  thee. 
o  2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire. 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire  • 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus,  from  aboye, 
And  feed  my  soul  wita  heayenly  love. 
-*-3  (The  trees  of  life  immortal  stand  -^ 

la  betLateouB  rowB  at  thy  right  hand ; 
A^tffiDsnreeliBiinDiijViby  theirnda^..    ^q    '    . 
^tvenofbUmperpotmiXifiAt.  ,        ...   «  ^ 
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o  4  Haste  then — but  with  a  Bmiling  fbce— 

And  spread  the  table  of  thy  snee ; 

Bring  down  a  taste  of  trutli  divine, 

And  cheer  my  heart  with  sacred  wine.) 
b  5  Blest  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare ! 

How  sweet  thy  entertainments  are  ! 
—Never  did  angels  taste  above 

Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 
o  6  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine  ! 

In  thee  th  v  Father's  glories  shine : 
—Thou  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  One^ 

That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known. 

HYMN  16.     L.  M.     Oporto.  Nantmch.  [•] 

Part  Ute  Second. 
o  1  "T   ORD,  what  a  heaven  of  saving  grace. 

Jl-i  Shines  through  the  beauties  of  thy  face— 

And  lights  our  passion  to  a  flame  ! 

Lord,  now  we  love  tliy  charming  name ! 
e  2  When  I  can  say,  My  Grod  is  mine, 

When  1  can  feel  thy  glories  shine,— 
o  I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet, 

And  all  the  earth  calls  good  or  great, 
b  3  While  such  a  scene  of  sacred  joys 

Our  raptured  eyes  and  souls  employs, 
— Here  we  could  sit  and  gaze  away 

A  long,  an  everlasting  day. 
o  4  Well,  we  shall  quickly  pass  the  night, 

To  the  fair  coast  of  perfect  light ; 
—Then  shall  our  joyful  senses  rove 

O'er  the  dear  Object  of  our  love. 
o  5  [There  shall  we  drink  full  draughts  of  bliM, 

And  pluck  new  life  from  heavenly  trees ! 
— Yet  now  and  then,  dear  Lord,  bestow 

A  drop  of  heaven  on  worms  below. 

6  Send  comforts  down  from  thy  right  hand, 

While  we  pass  through  this  barren  land ; 

And  in  thy  temple  let  us  see 

A  glimpse  of  love — a  glimpse  of  thee.] 

HYMN  17.    CM.    Mitcham.    Arundel  I*} 

God's  Eternity, 
o  1  TTf  ISE,  riae,  my  soul,  and  leave  V]he  ^QiOSiA.^ 
JlV  Stretch  all  thy  thoughts  abToaA^ — 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 
■^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 
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And  rouie  up  eTeiy  tuneful  souudy 

To  pniie  th*  eternal  Qod. 
g  S  Long  eie  the  lofty  ekiee  were  tpieuif 

Jehovah  filled  hM  thxone ; 
Or  Adam  formed,  or  angels  madey 

JehoTah  liyed  alone. 
—3  His  boundless  yearn  can  ne'er  deoease, 

But  still  maintain  their  prime } 
e  Eternity's  his  dwelling-place. 

And  nyxR  is  his  time. 
o  4  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  floW| 

The  present  and  the  past — 
ft  He  fills  his  own  immortal  NOW, 
[        And  sees  our  ages  waste. 
—5  The  sea  and  sky  must  parish  too, 

And  vast  destruction  come ; 
p  The  creatures — look,  how  old  they  grow, — 

And  wait  their  fiery  doom ! 
o  6  Well,  let  the  sea  shrink  all  away, 

And  flame  melt  down  the  skies  ^— 
g  My  God  shall  live  an  endless  day, 

When  old  creation  dies. 

HYMN  18.     L.  M.     Nantwich.  [•] 

The  Ministry  of  Angels. 


^W 


!GH  on  a  hill  of  dazzling  light, 
"*        "   *  '  I  nil 


The  King  of  glory  spreads  his  seat, 
And  troops  of  angels,  stretched  for  flight, 
Stand  waiting  round  his  awful  feet. 
8  Gk>,  saith  the  Lord,  my  Grabriel,  go, 
Salute  the  Virgin's  fruitful  womb ; 
Make  haste,  ye  cherubs,  down  below, 
Sing,  and  proclaim  the  Saviour's  come. 

3  Here  a  bright  squadron  leaves  the  skies, 
And  thick  around  Klisha  stands ; 

Anon  a  heavenly  soldier  flies. 

And  breaks  the  chains  from  Peter's  hands. 

4  Thy  winged  troops,  O  €k>d  of  hosts, 
Wait  on  thy  wandering  church  below ; 

•   Hera  we  are  sailing  to  thy  coasts^ 
Let  angels  be  our  oonvoy  too. 
S  An  tbej  not  all  thy  seirmts,  Lofd? 
At  ibj  command  Umy  go  fta^  eoiMv  V  '  ;  *    ^ 
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With  cheerful  haste,  obey  thy  word, 
And  guard  thy  children  to  their  home.l 

HYMN  19.  C.  M.  Plymouth,  Reading,  [b*] 

Our  frail  Bodies,  and  God  our  Preserver, 

1  T   ET  others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 
JLi  Nor  death,  nor  danger  fear  j 

e  But  we'll  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 

What  feeble  things  we  are. 
o  2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  oright  and  gay ; 
e  A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land. 

And  fades  the  grass  away. 

e  3  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs, 
And  dies,  if  one  be  gone ; 
Strange  !  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 
—4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame,— 

The  God  who  built  us  first ; 
o  Salvation  to  th'  Almighty  Name, 

That  reared  us  from  the  dust. 
d  5  [He  spoke ;  and  straight  our  hearts,  and  brains. 
In  all  their  motions  rose ; 
Let  blood,  said  he,  flow  round  the  veins; 

And  round  the  veins  it  flows. 
6  While  we  have  breath  to  use  our  tongues. 

Our  Maker  we'll  adore  j 
His  spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs, 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more.] 

HYMN  20.     C.  M.     Wantage.  Bangor,  [b] 

Backslidings  and  Returns. 
o  I  "VTJT'HY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 
T  V    My  God,  my  chief  delight  ? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more,  by  day, 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night  ? 

2  [Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove  ? 
Where  can  such  sweetness  be, 

As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love, 
As  1  have  found  in  thee  ?] 
— 3  When  my  forffetful  soul  renews 
The  savour  ofthy  grace, 
My  heart  presumes  1  cannot  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 
33  ^ 
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e  4  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  paat, 
The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 
—5  Trifles  of  nature,  or  of  art, 
With  fair  deceitful  charms, 
Intrude  into  my  thoughtless  heart, 
And  thrust  me  from  thy  arras, 
e  6  Then  I  repent,  and  vex  my  soul, 
That  I  should  leave  thee  so ; 
Where  will  these  wild  aflections  roll, 

That  let  a  Saviour  go  ? 
7  rSin*s  promised  joys  are  turned  to  pain, 
And  I  am  drowned  in  grief; 
—But  my  dear  Lord  returns  again, 

He  flies  to  my  relief: 
o  8  Seizing  my  soul  with  sweet  surprise, 

He  draws  with  loving  bands, 
€  Divine  compassion  in  his  eyes, 

And  pardon  in  his  hands.] 
p  9  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus, 

In  chase  of  false  delight! 
—Let  me  be  fastened  to  tny  cross, 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight. 
10  [Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal, 

And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul, 
My  God,  my  Saviour's  breast.] 

HYMN  21.     L.  M.     Dresden.  [•] 

^  Song  of  Praise  to  God  the  Redeemer, 

1   [T   ET  the  old  heatliens  tune  their  song 

-Li  Of  great  Diana  and  of  Jove; 
But  the  sweet  theme  that  moves  my  tongue, 
Is  my  Redeemer  and  his  love. 

e  2  Behold  a  God  descends  and  dies, 
To  save  my  soul  from  gaping  hell : 
How  the  black  ^ulf  where  Satan  lies, 
Yawned  to  receive  me  when  I  fell ! 

B  3  How  justice  frowned,  and  vengeance  stood, 

To  drive  me  down  to  endless  pain  ! 

^at  the  great  Son  proposed  his  blood, 

^  And  heavenly  wmih  grew  mild  again. 
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o  4  Infinite  Lover,  gracious  Lord,  •■   '"^^ 

To  thee  be  endless  honours  given ;  . .  *  "^ 

g  Thy  wondrous  name  shall  be  adored,  ^  .., 

Round  the  wide  earth  and  wider  heaven.]  \"  " 

HYMN  22.    L.  M.    Psahn  97.    [•]-- 

With  God  is  terrible  Majuty,  \ ,,  ^ 

1  [fTlERRIBLE  God.  who  reign'st  oo  Mrii^ 

JL    How  awful  is  thy  thundering  hanol  -    ^  ^ 
Thy  fiery  bolts,  how  fierce  they  fly  I 
Nor  can  all  earth  or  hell  withstand.  .,  // 

2  This  the  old  rebel  angels  knew, 

And  Satan  fell  beneath  thy  frown :                      <^ 
Thine  arrows  struck  the  traitor  through,     .    ;' 
And  weighty  vengeance  sunk  him  down*       '.  <f 

3  This  Sodom  felt,  and  feels  it  still,  if' 
And  roars  beneath  th'  eternal  load :  ^.  ^ 
With  endless  burnings  who  can  dwell, 

Or  bear  the  fury  of  a  God?  :  ^ 

4  Tremble,  ye  sinners,  and  submit; 

Throw  down  your  arms  before  his  throne  s  .  . :  o  ^ 
Bend  your  heads  low  beneath  his  feet,  '  ^ 

Or  his  strong  hand  shall  crush  you  down* 

5  And  ye,  blest  saints,  who  love  him  toO| 
With  reverence  bow  before  his  Name  \ 
Thus  all  the  heavenly  servants  do : 
God  is  a  bright  and  burning  flame.]  ,,j 

"hymn  23.    L.  M.    Nantwich.   Green^if.  [•] 

The  Sight  of  God  and  Christ  in  Hemiem^ 
1  TAESCEND  from  heaven,  immortal  Dow, 
AJ  Stoop  down,  and  take  us  on  thy  wingi^^ 

6  And  mount,  and  bear  us  far  above  .   i 

The  reach  of  these  inferior  tilings ;  "  ' 

•  2  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky,  ■^  H 

Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, —  ■■'  kI 

Where  solid  pleasures  never  die,  :•  ^.  >, 

And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  sovd.  -[^ 

e  3  O  for  a  sight,  a  pleasant  sight—  [i 

Of  our  Almighty  Father's  throne ! 
There  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  light,;  ^ 
Clothed  in  a  body  Uke  our  own.  ^ 

g  4  Adoring  saints  around  him  ftuid,  ^^^ 

And  tbronat  and  |ioweni  beiora  V\m  fidSLv 
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The  Crod  shines  gracious  through  the  man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  tliein  all 

o  5  O,  what  amazing  joys  they  feel, 
While  to  tlieir  golden  harps  they  sing ! 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  iiill, 
And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  King  ! 

e  6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  1  shall  mount  to  dwell  above ; 
And  stand  and  bow  amongst  them  there, 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love  ? 

HYMN  24.  L.  M.  Psalm  97th.  Blendon.  [♦] 

The  Evil  of  Sin : — Fall  of  Angels  and  Men. 

1  XTTHEN  the  great  Builder  arched  the  skies, 

T  V    And  formed  all  nature  with  a  word, 
The  joyful  cherubs  tuned  his  praise, 
And  every  bending  throne  adored. 

2  High  in  the  midst  of  all  the  throng, 
Satan,  a  tall  archangel,  sat; 
Among  the  morning  stars  he  sung. 
Till  sin  destroyed  his  heavenly  state. 

3  'Twas  sin  that  hurled  him  from  his  throne ; 
Grovelling  in  fire  the  rebel  lies : 

d  Hoie  art  thou  svnk  in  darkness  dovmj 
Son  of  the  morning j  from  the  skies ! 

4  And  thus  our  two  first  parents  stood, 
Till  sin  defiled  the  happy  place  ; 
Thev  lost  their  garden  and  their  God, 
And  ruined  all  uieir  unborn  race. 

6  [So  sprung  the  plague  from  Adam's  bower. 
And  spread  destruction  all  abroad ; 
Sin, — ^the  cursed  name — that,  in  one  hour. 
Spoiled  six  days'  labour  of  a  God.] 

p  6  Tremble,  my  soul,  and  mourn  for  grief. 

That  such  a  foe  should  seize  thy  breast ! 
—Fly  to  tliy  Lord  for  quick  relief*^; 

Oh !  may  he  slay  this  treacherous  guest. 

o  7  Then,  to  thy  throne,  victorious  Kin^, 
Then,  to  thj  throne  our  shouts  shall  ris-e  ; 
0  Thine  everlasting  arm  we  sing, 
^^Ibr  BJn,  the  monster ^  Weeds  and  d'lea  ^ 
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HYMN  25.   C.  M.  Reading.  Plymmth.  [b] 

Complaining  of  Spiritual  Slotk. 

1  "IVTY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  bo  ? 
-LfX  Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ! 

Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do, 
Yet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

2  The  little  ants,  for  one  poor  grain, 
Labour,  and  tug,  and  strive ; 

e  Yet  we,  who  have  a  heaven  to  obtain. 

How  negligent  we  live ! 
— 3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands, 

And  stars  their  courses  move, — 
We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 

Come  flying  from  above ; — 
4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down, 

And  laboured  for  our  ffood : — 
e  How  careless  to  secure  mat  crown 

He  purchased  with  his  blood ! 
e  5  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still, 

And  never  act  our  parts  ? 
—Come,  Holy  Dove,  from  th'  heavenly  hill. 

And  sit  and  warm  our  hearts. 
o  6  Then  shall  our  active  spirits  move, 

Upward  our  souls  shall  rise : 
Witn  hands  of  faith,  and  wings  of  love, 

We'll  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

HYMN  26.     L.  M.     Wells.    [•] 

God  Invisible, 

1  [T   ORD,  we  are  blind,  poor  mortals  blind; 

JLj  We  can't  behold  thy  bright  abode ; 
O !  'tis  beyond  a  creature  mind. 
To  glance  a  thought  half  way  to  Grod. 

2  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky, 
The  great  Eternal  reigns  alone ; 
Where  neither  wings  nor  souls  can  fly, 
Nor  angels  climb  the  topless  throne. 

3  The  Lord  of  glory  builds  his  seat 
Of  ffems  insufferabfjr  bright; 

And  lays,  beneath  his  sacred  feet. 
Substantial  beams  of  gloomy  night. 

4  Yet,  glorious  Lord,  thy  gracious  eyes 
Look  through  and  cheer  us  from  above : 
Beyond  our  praise  thy  grandeur  Ammi^ 
Vet  we  adore,  and  yet  we  love.A 
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HYMN  27.     L.  M.     Blendon.    [•] 
Praise  ye  Him,  aU  His  Angds.    Ps.  cxlviii.  2. 
a  1  /^  OD,  the  eternal,  awful  name, 

VX  That  the  whole  heavenly  armj  fean ' 

That  shakes  the  wide  creation's  frame, 

And  Satan  trembles  when  he  hears ! 
—2  Like  flames  of  Are  his  servants  are, 

And  light  surrounds  his  dwelling-place ; 
o  But,  O  ye  fiery  flames,  declare 

The  brighter  glories  of  his  face, 
e  3  *Tis  not  for  such  poor  worms  as  we, 

To  speak  so  infinite  a  thing ; 
^But  your  immortal  eyes  survey 

The  beauties  of  your  sovereign  King. 
o  4  Tell  how  he  shows  his  smiling  face, 

And  clothes  all  heaven  in  bright  array ; 

Triumph  and  joy  run  through  the  place. 

And  songs  eternal  as  the  day. 
o  5  Speak — for  you  feel  his  burning  love,— 

What  zeal  it  spreads  through  all  your  frame  J 
e  That  sacred  fire  dwells  all  above, 

For  we  on  earth  have  lost  the  name. 
—6  [Sing  of  his  power,  and  Justice  too. 

That  infinite  right  hand  of  his. 

That  vanquished  Satan  and  his  crew ; 
o  And  thunder  drove  them  down  from  bliss 
d  7  What  mighty  storms  of  poisoned  darts 

Were  hurled  upon  the  rebels  there ! 

What  deadly  javelins  nailed  their  hearts. 

Fast  to  the  racks  of  long  despair. 
o  8  Shout  to  your  King,  ye  heavenly  host, 

You  that  beheld  the  sinking  foe ; 

Firmly  ye  stood,  when  they  were  lost; 
o  Praise  the  rich  grace  that  kept  you  so.] 
u  9  Proclaim  his  wonders  from  the  skies; 

Let  every  distant  nation  hear  : 
^And  while  you  sound  his  lofly  praise, 
e  Let  humbje  mortals  bow,  and  fear  ! 

HYMN  28.     C.  M.     Windsor,    [b] 
Death  and  Eternity, 
e  I  ^TOOP  down,  my  thoughts,  that  iiiftd  to  ittft  *, 
A^  Convene  awhile  with  death  • 


Book  II.  HYMN  29,  30. »I 

e  Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies,— 

And  pants  away  his  breath, 
p  2  His  quivering  lip  hangs  feebly  down, 

His  pulse  is  faint  and  few ; 
Then,  speechless,  with  a  doleful  groan. 

He  bids  the  world  adieu ! 
e  3  But  oh,  the  soul  that  never  dies! 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay ! 
— Te  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies, 

And  track  its  wondrous  way. 
a  4  Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell, 

It  mounts,  triumphant  there  : — 
a  Or  devils  plunge  it  down  to  hell, 

In  infinite  despair. 
p  5  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die  ? 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
Oh,  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh, 

To  bear  it  safe  above  ! 
— 6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand, 

My  naked  soul  1  trust ; 
e  And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command, 

To  drop  into  my  dust. 

HYMN  29.     C.  M.     Devizes,    [♦] 
Redemption  by  Price  and  Pmoer, 
1   XESUS,  with  all  thv  saints  above, 
V    My  tongue  would  bear  her  part ; 
o  Would  sound  aloud  thy  saving  love. 

And  sing  thy  bleeding  heart. 
— 2  Blest  be  the  Lamb,  my  dearest  Lord, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood  ; 
e  And  quenched  his  Father's  flaming  sword, 

In  his  own  vital  flood. 
o  3  The  Lamb,  that  freed  my  captive  soul 

From  Satan's  heavy  chains  ; 
o  And  sent  the  lion  down  to  howl, 
Where  hell  and  horror  reigns, 
s  4  All  fflory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
An<r never-ceasing  praise ; 
While  angels  live  to  know  his  name, 
Or  saints  to  feel  his  grace. 

HYMN  30.    S.  M.    Newton,    Kibwarth.  [•] 
Heavenly  Joy  an  Earth, 
1  f^OME,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 
V^  And  let  our  joys  be  known  \ 
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Jon  in  a  loiig  of  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  rarround  the  throne. 

9  rriie  lorrowB  of  the  mind 
fie  banished  from  the  place ! 
Belifftcm  neyer  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less.] 

•  8  Let  those  refuse  to  sins. 

Who  neyer  knew  our  God ; 

•  But  fitYOurites  of  the  heavenly  King 

Should  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
-•    4  [The  God  that  rules  on  high, 
And  thunders  when  he  please, 
Tint  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
.. ,.  And  manages  the  seas, — 

•  6  Tfabawfiil  God  is  ours,— 

Our  Father  and  our  love ; 

•  Hb  shall  send  down  his  heavenly  powers, 

To  carry  us  above. 

6  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 
And  never — ^never  sin ; 

Time,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 
Dnnk  endless  pleasures  m. 

7  Yes,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 

Hie  thoughts  of  such  amazmg  bliss 
Shoiud  constant  joys  create.] 
*-    8  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 

•  GeiMtiai  fruits  on  earthly  ground, 

From  fiuth  and  hope  may  grow. 
>     9  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Befbfe  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
_Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
i  let  oilr  songs  abound, 
ery  tear  be  dry ; 

'  ing  through  Immanuers  ground, 
r  w«irlds  on  high. 
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lq»n.:        HYMN  38,^  m^. 

Ofeftth  18  the  Mt»  of  endleM  ioy,   .     -•     -     ■—   -  — 
And  yet  we  ciread  to  enter  tncNre.     *  ^     '  'r    .  ""'* 

2  The  pains,  the  grroans,  the  dyings  gtrifb. 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 

Stiu  we  shrink  back  aeain  to  life,  .  ^ 

Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  Oh !  if  my  Lord'^ould  come  and  meet. 

My  soul  should  streteh  her  wings  in  haste  %  ^ 

Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate,  ^ 

Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed.  '^  * 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are ;  — 

While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  thers.] 

HYMN  32.    C.  M.     China,  [b]  - 

Frailty  and  Follf,  ^     ., 

e  1  TTOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  life ! 

XIX  How  vast  our  soul's  affairs ! 
e  Tet  senseless  mortals  vunly  strhre— 

To  lavish  out  their  years.  ,.^ 

^3  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along. 
Without  a  moment  s  stey ; 
Just  like  a  story,  or  a  song, 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 
3  God,  from  on  high,  invites  us  home ; 

But  we  march  heedless  on ; 
And,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb,  '"" 

Stoop  downwards  as  we  run. 
t  4  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell, 
Who  slight  the  joys  above ! 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  ftel,  ^ 

Who  break  such  cords  of  love  !  '  -       .. 

— ^  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  grace,       .'      ' 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high ; 
o  That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race,  '         ** 

And  see  salvation  nigh. 

-     •■•'"  ■■ 

HYMN  33.  C.  M.   Arundel  St  AsqpKs.  L»]  . 

The  blessed  Society  in  Heuoen, 
o  1  T)  AISE  thee,  my  soul,  fly  up,  and  nm 
XV  Throswh^venr  heaveidy  fAnefttX* 
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S  rriius  will  we  moant  on  Mcied  wings, 

A  nd  tread  the  courts  above  : 
ff ot  earUi,  nor  all  iier  niightieBt  things, 
BliaU  tempt  our  meanest  love.] 
g  3  There  I  on  a  high  majestic  throne, 
Til'  A  Jmig[hty  Father  reigns ; 
And  sheds  his  glorious  goodness  down, 
On  all  the  blissful  plains. 
.  4  Bright,  like  the  sun,  the  Saviour  sita, 
And  spreads  eternal  noon  : 
fifo  eretiiugs  there,  nor  gloomy  nights. 

To  want  the  feeble  moon. 
5  Amidat  those  ever-shininir  skies, 

Bell  old  the  Sacred  Dove  f 
White,  banished,  sin  and  sorrow  flies 
From  «11  the  realms  of  love, 
o  €  The  glorious  tenants  of  the  place 
Stand  bending  round  tiie  throne ; 
0  And  saints  and  seraphs  sing  and  praise 

The  infinite  Three-One. 
s  7  [But  oh,  what  beams  of  heavenly  grace 
Traneport  them  all  the  while  ! 
Ten  thousand  smiles  from  Jesus'  face. 
And  lo^e  in  every  smile  !] 
e  B  Jesus,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day. 
That  joiriiil  hour  appear,— 
When  r  Bull  leave  this  house  of  clay. 
To  dwell  amongst  them  there ! 

HYMN  34.  CM.  Isle  of  Wight.  Zion.  [b*] 
Breathing  tfier  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1  I^OMB,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
V^  With  all  thy  quickening  powers,*^ 

Eindte  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

I  2  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below,  * 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ! 
^k  Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go, 
To  reodi  eternal  Joys. 

e  3  Til  vain  we  tone  our  ibnnal  soags. 

In  vii\n  we  strive  to  rise ; 
s  HtmajJimA  hoguuh  OA  ovr  tcmgiiesb 
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1^1  ■        ■ 

p  4  Dear  Lord !  and  thall  w6  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  ftint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  lo  great  ? 

^-5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove,  Y 

With  all  thv  quickenin|p  powers^— 

•  Gome,  shed  aoroad  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

■  I  ■ II         Ml  !■ 

HYMN  35.    C.  M.    Mear.  [•] 

Praise  for  CraUion  mnd  RedempHmu 

•  1  T  £T  them  neglect  thy  gloiy,  Lord, 

JLj  Who  never  Knew  tny  grace ; 

•  But  our  loud  sonff  shall  still  record 

The  wonders  of  thy  praise.  "^ 

•  S  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee, 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne ; 
«  AUfflory  to  th*  united  Three,  '■  ■» 

The  undivided  One. 
—3  *Twas  he  (and  we'll  adore  his  ^ame)  ^  * 

Who  formed  us  by  a  word ; 
'TIS  he  restores  our  ruined  frame : 
0      Salvation  to  the  Lord  ! 
0  4  Hosanna ! — let  the  earth  and  skies  * 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound  ; 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales  reflect  the  voice, 

In  one  eternal  round. 

HYMN  96.    S.  M.    Newimi.  [•]       :Il 
Chriits  hUercessUnu 

O      1  "ITTELL,  the  Redeemer's  genet  ,    « 

V  V    To  appear  before  our  God }  f   . 

To  sprinkle  o'er  tne  flaming  throne,  .  /, 
With  his  atoning  blood. 

S  No  fiery  vengeance  now,  :.  ^ 

No  burning  wrath  comes  down ; 
If  Justice  calls  for  sinners'  blood,  .     ^ 

The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 

—    3  Before  his  Father's  eye 

Our  humble  suit  he  raovee ; 
r#%ti!wrbyahvthiuiderl^«.«.,^.u.    vti  »..-  v\  * 
And  look9f  and  niulmiiiuMiVwNelk  %v,*.  ■  ■*!'. 
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4  Now  roar  ottar  joyftil  Umgvutu 
Our  Maker's  honours  sing ; 
Ds,  the  Priest,  receives  oar  songs^ 
And  beam  them  to  the  King. 

rWe  bow  before  his  fkcc, 
And  sound  his  grlories  high : 
lanna  to  the  God  of  mce, 
That  lays  his  thunder  by.] 

•  6  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns. 

And  triumpns  all  u>ove  : 

•  But,  Lord,  how  weak  our  mortal  strains, 

To  speak  immortal  love  ! 

•  7  [How  jarring  and  how  low 

Are  all  the  notes  we  sing ! 
— 8weet  Saviour,  tune  our  songs  anew, 
And  they  shall  please  the  King.] 

HYMN  37.     C.  M.    Sunday.  [•] 

The  same. 

1  [X  IFT  up  your  eyes  to  th*  heavenly  wniM^ 
"     JLi  Where  your  Redeemer  stays : 
Kind  Intercessor,  there  he  sits, 

And  loves,  and  pleads,  and  prays. 
9  *Twa8  well,  m^  soul,  he  died  for  thee, 

And  shed  his  vital  blood, — 
Apjieased  stern  justice  on  the  tree, 

And  then  arose  to  God. 

3  Petitions  now  and  praise  may  rise. 
And  taints  their  offerings  bnng : 

The  Priest,  with  his  own  sacrifice, 
Pieients  them  to  the  King. 

4  CLet  papists  trust  what  names  they  please  ; 
Their  saints  and  angels  boast ; 

We've  no  such  advocates  as  these,  ' 

Nor  pray  to  th'  heavenly  host.) 
6  Jesos  alone  shall  bear  my  cries 

Up  to  his  Father's  throne  : 
He.  dearest  Lord,  perfumes  my  sighs, 
^ .   And  sweetens  every  groan. 
0  Ten  Iboowid  praises  to  the  King;  ^ 

y>M>iiwwijirf  tihaalM  oar  ralrita  Mdc' 
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HYMN  38.     C.  M.     York.   [•] 
Love  to  God. 
1  TTAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reigrn, 

XIX  Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 
e  2  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain. 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 
o  3  'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move  ; 
e  The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too, — 

But  Satan  cannot  love. 
o  4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives,  and  sings, 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease  ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 

In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 
5  Before  we  (juite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away, 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 

HYMN  39.     C.  M.     Canterbury/,  [b] 
TJte  Shortness  mid  Misery  of  Life, 
1  [/^UR  davs,  alas  !  our  mortal  days 

V>^  Are  short,  and  wretched  too  : 
Evil  and  few,  the  patriarch  says. 
And  well  the  patriarch  knew.] 
e  2  'Tis  but  at  best  a  narrow  bound. 
That  heaven  allows  to  men  ; 
And  pains  and  sins  run  through  the  round 
Of  threescore  years  and  ten. 
o  3  Well,  if  ye  must  be  sad  and  few, 
Run  on,  my  days,  in  haste  j 
Moments  of  sin,  and  months  of  woe, 
Ye  cannot  fly  too  fast. 
— 4  Let  heavenly  love  prepare  my  soul. 

And  call  her  to  ^e  skies, — 
♦  Where  years  of  long  salvation  roll. 
And  glory  never  dies. 

HYMN  40.     C.  M.     Abridge,  [♦] 
Comfort  in  the  Covenant  loith,  Clwist. 
1  y^  UR  Gody  how  firm  his  pTom\ae  E\a»^>*^ 
\--/  JS'en  when  he  hides  his  face  \ 
34 
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He  trusts  in  our  Redeemer's  hands 

His  glory  and  iile  grm^. 
e  2  Then  why^  my  soul,  these  iMid  complaints, 

Since  CJitibI  and  we  are  one 
—Thy  God  IB  faithful  to  his  saints — 

Is  faitliful  U)  iiis  Son. 
3  BeneaOi  h]s  Bmilea  my  heart  has  lived, 

And  part  of  heaven  poa^eascd 
o  I  praiae  his  Name  for  trrace  rectMved, 

And  trust  him  for  the  rest* 


HYMN  41.     L.  M,     CaMk  StreeL  [♦] 
J3  Sifrht  of  God  mortijies  us  to  the  World, 

1  [T  TP  to  the  Uelda  where  an^dis  lie, 

\j    And  living  waura  gently  roll, 
Fain  would  my  thoughts  kt^jp  out  and  fly, — 
But  i!in  hangs  heavy  on  my  soul. 

2  Thy  woiidrous  blood,  dear  dying  Christ, 
Can  make  this  world  uf  guilt  remove  ; 
And  thou  carist  k^ar  me  w  lie  re  thou  fly'st, 
On  thy  kind  win^^a,  celeatlal  Dove.] 

8  O,  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see 
The  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies, 
What  little  thinira  these  worlds  would  be  I 
How  deeps  cable  to  my  eyes  ! 
4  Had  1  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 
Kingdoina  and  men  would  vanish  soon  ; 
Vanish,  aa  tliouijh  I  saw  them  not, 
Ae  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon 
d  6  Then  ihey  might  fight,  and  rage,  and  rave  ; 
I  ■  ho  a  Id  pereeive  the  rioke  no  nmre, 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  It'af, 
While  rattling  tliai^dera  round  ua  roar. 
6  Great  All  In  Allt  eternal  King, 
Let  me  but  view  tliy  lovely  face  ^ 
And  all  my  powers  eliall  bow  and  uing 
Thine  endless  grandeur  and  thy  grace. 


HYMN  42.     C.  M.     Tunhridge.  [b] 
Delight  in  God. 
J  God,  what  endless  pleasures  dwell 

Above,  tit  thy  right  hand  I 

T(br  conrtB  below j  how  amiable, 
tVhere  all  thy  graces  stand  * 
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o  U  Tlio  •  will  low  tirar  thy  tomple  lies, 

Ai}<l  rliirpM  a  cliorrftil  notu  : 
'rii««  Inrk  iiiouiittf  upwanl  toward  the  ikicsy 

And  tiiiioH  hi«r  wiirhlinir  thrcHit. 
l\  And  wo,  wh(Mi  in  thy  prcMonco,  Lord, 

Wo  nhout  witii  riiiMTtul  toni^uoi: 
Or  Hittiiiff  roniid  our  Fatiior'M  hoardy 

Wo  orown  tho  liMmt  with  lonofM. 

4  Whilo  JovuM  MhinoN  with  (|uickenin2  grace, 
Wo  nin^,  and  mount  on  hi^h ; 

But  if  a  iVtiwn  lM«rloud  iiin  face, 
Wo  Ikuit,  and  tiro,  and  dio. 

5  J  nut  aa  wo  Mt«o  tho  lono«oino  dove 
llcuMmn  hor  widowod  atnto : 

Wnndoring  »ho  tlio*  throuffh  nil  the  grove, 

And  nmuruM  hor  loving  mate  : 
0  Juvt  MO  our  thought*,  (Vtun  thing  to  thingi 

In  rontloMi  oirtMoii  rt>ve ; 
Jum!  mo  wo  dnnm,  and  hanj;  tho  wing, 

W  hon  JoMUM  htdoM  hiM  lo\*o  ] 


HYMN  4a     L.  M.     ^"Ar/^W.     Z,eedf.  H 

o  I  1VJ'i>W  for  a  tuno  of  loAy  praiae, 

a.  1   To  gr«^t  Jolutvah**  <H)ual  S«m ! 
e  Awako,  my  voio«»,  in  htMiv^nly  lava, 

1VI1  tlio  loud  w\>ndor»  he  hath  doW. 

»  Sinf,  how  he  lot\  the  worlds  of  light. 

And  tlie  bright  rt^bea  he  ^i>re  aU^x*** ; 
u  How  Mwit^  and  jovAil  ^*a9  the  flight. 

On  wii\||jii  i\f  everlanUng  love, 
e  3  v^^^wn  to  thiM  l>a«e,  t)u»  vinful  earth. 

He  oanie«  to  ra»»e  our  nature  hiyh ; 
p  He  eante*  to  atone  almighty  wrath  >— 

JeMUM  the  0\kI  wa»  In^ru  u^'die.^ 
e  4  I  Hell  and  its  lioivn  rv^red  an^und  ; 

Hm  Meeio\i«  hl\H>d  the  nHMt^terv  spilt : 

WhiW  wi^ighty  »kvrT\»w»  pretHed  him  down* 

l«ar^  a*  the  lil^d*  of  all  our  gtiilt.] 
a  ^  IV^p  m  tKe  ahadee  of  gk^wir  de«tk« 

Th*  ahn^lv  captive  rrMoaef\ikT\ 
«»  n '  mim^tr  1  Vliv«  le(tt  Oit  ««nk. 
Ami  ivmfi^  cm  «»v«»fte»lut^  diiy^ 
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o  6  Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 

Up  to  his  throne  of  shining  g^race; 

See  what  immortal  glories  sit — 

Round  the  sweet  beauties  of  his  face, 
g  7  Amongst  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 

Jesus  the  God  exalted  reigns ; 

His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues, 

And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains  . 

HYMN  44.     L.  M.     PhyeTs,  [b] 

HeU ;  OTy  the  Venareance  of  God. 

1  ["^XTITH  holy  fear,  and  humble  song, 

▼  ▼  The  dreadful  God  our  souls  aoore ; 
Reverence  and  awe  become  the  tongue,  ^ 
That  speaks  the  terrors  of  his  power. 

2  Far  in  the  deep,  where  darkness  dwells. 
The  land  of  horror  and  despair, — 
Justice  has  built  a  dismal  hell. 

And  laid  her  stores  of  vengeance  there 

3  (Eternal  plagues  and  heavy  chains, 
Tormenting  racks  and  fiery  coals, — 
And  darts  to  inflict  immortal  pains. 
Dyed  in  the  blood  of  damned  souls. 

4  There  Satan,  the  first  sinner,  lies, 
And  roars,  and  bites  his  iron  bands ; 
In  vain  the  rebel  strives  to  rise, 

Crushed  with  the  weight  of  both  thy  hands.) 

5  There  guilty  ghosts  of  Adam's  race 
Shriek  out,  and  nowl  beneath  thy  rod ; 
Once  they  could  scorn  a  Saviour's  grace. 
But  they  incensed  a  dreadful  God. 

6  Tremble,  my  soul,  and  kiss  the  Son  : 
Sinner,  obey  thy  Saviour's  call ; 

Else  vour  damnation  hastens  on 

And  hell  gapes  wide  to  wait  your  fall.] 

HYMN  45.     L.  M.     Nantwich,    [•] 
God's  Condescension  to  our  Worship, 
1  rriHY  favours.  Lord,  surprise  our  souls: 
6        JL    Will  the  Eternal  dwell  with  us? 

What  canst  thou  find  beneath  tlie  poles, 
To  tempt  thy  chariot  downward  tlius  ? 
Still  might  he  611  hiff  starry  throne, 
And  please  bis  eon  with  Gabrier*  songa* 
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But  lieavenly  Majesty  comes  down. 
And  bows  to  hearken  to  our  tongues. 
e  3  Great  God !  what  poor  returns  we  pay. 
For  love  so  infinite  as  thine : 
Words  are  but  air,  and  tonnes  bat  claj, 
But  thy  compassion's  all  divine. 

HYMN  46.    L.  M.    Weldon.    Portugal.  [•] 
God*s  Condacension  to  Human  Affairs. 

1  XTP  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
\J   And  views  the  nations  from  afar, 
o  Let  everlasting  praises  fly, 

And  tell  how  large  his  bounties  are. 
p  2  [He  who  can  shake  the  worlds  he  made, 

Or  with  his  word,  or  with  his  rod, — 

His  goodness,  how  amazing  CTeat, 

And  what  a  condescending  God  !] 
e  3  God,  who  must  stoop  to  view  the  skiei, 

And  bow  to  see  what  angels  do — 

Down  to  the  earth  he  casts  his  eyes. 

And  bends  his  footsteps  downward  too. 
—4  He  overrules  all  mortal  things, 

And  manages  our  mean  affairs  : 

On  humble  souls  the  Kin^  of  kings 

Bestows  his  counsels  and  liis  cares. 
t  5  Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  pour 

Into  the  bosom  of  our  God  ; 

He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour. 

And  helps  to  bear  the  heavy  load. 
—6  In  vain  might  lof\y  princes  try 

Such  condescension  to  perform ; 

For  worms  were  never  raised  so  high, 

Above  their  meanest  fellow-worm. 
o  7  Oh !  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 

A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace — 
o  To  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should  rise. 

And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

HYMN  47.    L.  M     Green's.   Nantwith.  [•] 

ChrigL 


Glory  and  Grace  in  the  Person  of  CkritL        ^fl^ 
I  TVrOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song !  'iim 

1 1    Awake,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  Uwuwiftt^M 


ffosanna  to  th*  Eternal  Name, 
j^  And  all  his  boundless  love  proeluinu 
34*  *^ 
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h  8  fkm  when  it  Akita  in  Jesus*  face, 

Th0  lifightest  linage  of  his  grace  i 
~43kKl,  in  flie  |ienon  of  his  Son, 

Has«ll  lus  mightiest  works  outdone. 

•  3  The  spacious  earth,  and  spreading  flood, 
ProeUim  the  wise,  the  powerful  O^ ', 
And  thy  rich  glories,  from  afar, 
BpvUe  in  every  rolling  star : — 

•  4  Bat  in  his  looks  a  flory  stands. 
The  noblest  labour  of  thy  hands : 
Hie  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Ontsnines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

•  5  Grace ! — 'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme ; 
—My  thouriits  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name ! 

•  Te  angeS,  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 

u  Te  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground ! 

—6  Oh,  may  I  reach  the  happy  place, 
,  Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face ! 
o  Whm  all  his  beauties  you  behold. 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold ! 

HYMN  48.     C.  M.     Reading,  [b] 
Love  to  the  Creatures  dangeroug, 
1  TTOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below, 

XX  How  fidse.  and  yet  how  fair ! 
Eaoh  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 
Ana  every  sweet  a  snare. 

8  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky, 

Give  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 

Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  firiends. 
The  partners  of  our  blood — 

How  tmy  divide  our  wavering  minds,  « 

And  leave  but  half  for  God ! 

4  The  tedness  «f  a  creature's  love, 
How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ! 

Thither  the  worm  afieetions  move, 
Nor  ean  we  call  them  thence. 

Skfhtiff  let  thy  beauties  be 
Vg'etimud  /bod ; 
eoionuiad  my  liMurt  amy 
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HYMN  49.     C.  M.     Hymn  2d.   [•] 
Moses  dying  in  tlie  Embraces  of  God. 
1  [  rAEATH  cannot  make  our  soula  afraid, 

JL/  If  God  be  with  us  there ; 
We  may  walk  tlirough  the  darkest  shade, 

And  never  yield  to  fear. 
S  I  could  renounce  my  all  below, 

If  my  Creator  bid ; 
And  run,  if  1  were  called  to  go, 

And  die  as  Moses  did. 

3  Might  I  but  climb  to  PIsgah's  top. 
And  view  the  promised  land ; 

My  flesh  itself  would  long  to  drop. 
And  pray  for  the  command. 

4  Clasped  in  my  heavenly  Father's  annD, 
I  would  forget  my  breath ; 

And  lose  my  life  among  tlie  charms 
Of  so  divme  a  death.] 

HYMN  50.     L.  M.     Sicilian,    [b  •] 
Comforts  under  Sorrows  and  Pains. 
1  [TVrOW  let  the  Lord  my  Saviour  smile, 
_Ll    And  show  my  name  upon  his  heart; 

1  would  forget  my  pams  awhile, 
And  in  the  pleasure  lose  the  smart. 

2  But  oh !  it  swells  my  sorrows  high. 
To  see  my  blessed  Jesus  frown  ; 

My  spirits  sink,  my  comforts  die, 
And  all  the  springs  of  life  are  down. 

3  Yet,  why,  my  soul,  why  these  complaints? 
Still,  while  he  frowns,  his  bowels  move : 
Still  on  his  heart  he  bears  his  saints, 

And  feels  their  sorrows,  and  his  love. 

4  My  name  is  printed  on  his  breast ; 
His  book  of  life  contains  my  name  j 
I'd  rather  have  it  there  impressed. 
Than  in  the  bright  records  of  fame. 

5  When  the  last  fire  burns  all  things  here, 
Those  letters  shall  securely  stand, 

And  in  the  Lamb's  fair  book  appear. 
Writ  by  th'  eternal  Father's  hand. 

6  Now  shall  my  minutes  smoolWy  twci, " 
Whilst  here  i  wait  my  Father'*  wvW', 

My  riains,  and  my  setting  sun, 
Roll  gently  up  and  down  the  bWl.^ 
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HYMN  51.     L.  M.     Blendan.    [•] 

God  the  Son  equal  with  the  Father, 
pi  13  RIGHT  King  of  glory,  dreadful  God! 
X3  Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  seat  j — 

To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought, 

And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet. 

2  [Thy  power  hath  formed,  thy  wisdom  sways, 

All  nature  with  a  sovereign  word  : 

And  the  bright  world  of  stars  obeys 

The  will  of  their  superior  Lord. 
—3  Mercy  and  truth  unite  in  one, 

And  smiling  sit  at  thy  right  hand ; 
g  Eternal  justice  guards  thy  throne. 

And  vengeance  waits  thy  dread  command.] 
—4  A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  bright, 

Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity  : — 

But  who,  amongst  the  sons  of  light. 

Pretends  comparison  with  thee  ? 
o  5  Yet  there  is  one  of  human  frame, 

Jesus,  arrayed  in  flesh  and  blood, 

Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 

A  full  equality  with  God. 
— ^  Their  glory  shines  with  equal  beams ; 

Their  essence  is  forever  one  ; 

Though  they  are  known  by  different  names, 

The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 
o  7  Then  let  the  Name  of  Christ,  our  King, 

With  eaual  honours  be  adored  ; 

His  praise  let  every  angel  sing, 

And  all  the  nations  own  him  Lord. 

HYMN  52.     C.  M.     Bangor,     [b] 

Death  dreadful  or  deligJufuU 

EATH  !  'tis  a  melancholy  day, 
To  those  who  have  no  God,— 
When  the  poor  soul  is  forced  away 

To  seek  her  last  abode. 
2  In  vain  to  heaven  she  lifts  her  eyes; 
^      But  guilt,  a  heavy  chain, 
^0till  drags  her  downward  from  the  skies, 
■^  To  dAfknesB,  Are,  and  pain. 
m  Awake,  and  mourn,  ye  heirs  of  beU, 
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You  mutft  be  driven  from  earth  to  dwell 
A  long  FUKKVER  there  ! 

4  See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  you, 
And  flashes  in  your  face  ; 

And  thou,  my  soul,  look  downward  too, 
And  sing  recovering  grace. 

5  He  is  a  God  of  sovereign  love, 
Who  promised  heaven  to  me ; 

And  taught  my  soul  to  soar  above, 
Where  happy  spirits  be. 

6  Prepare  me,  Lord,  for  tliy  right  hand ; 
Then  come  the  joyful  day ; 

Come,  death,  and  some  celestial  band, 
To  bear  my  soul  away.] 

HYMN  53.     C.  M.     Zion.  [b  •] 

Tlic  Pilgrimage  of  the  Saints, 
e  1  1"   ORD,  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 
JLi  That  yields  us  no  supply ; 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees. 

Nor  streams  of  living  joy  ! 
2  But  pricking  thorns  through  all  the  ground, 

And  mortal  poisons  grow  ; 
And  all  the  rivers  that  are  found, 
With  dangerous  waters  flow. 
o  3  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abode 
Lies  through  this  horrid  land  : 
Lord  !  we  would  keep  tlie  heavenly  road. 

And  run  at  thy  command. 
4  rOur  souls  shall  tread  the  desert  through. 

With  undiverted  feet ; 
And  faith  and  flaming  zeal  subdue 
The  terrors  that  we  meet.] 
e  5  ( A  thousand  savage  beasts  of  prey 

Around  the  forest  roam  ; 
o  But  Judah's  Lion  guards  the  way, 
And  guides  tlie  strangers  home.) 
e  6  Long  nights  and  darkness  dwell  below, 

With  scarce  a  twinkling  ray ; 
o  But  the  bright  world  to  which  we  go, 
Is  everlaating  day. 
— 7  By  glimmering  hopes,  and  gVoowvy  foawUj 
We  trace  the  sacred  road  *, 
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Thnragh  dimial  deeps,  and  dangerous  snaies, 
We  make  our  way  to  God. 

e  8  Olv  journey  is  a  thoniy  maze, 
—    Bat  we  maieh  upwards  still ; 

•  Foiget  these  troubles  of  the  ways, 

And  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 

9  rSee  the  kind  angels,  at  the  gates, 

luTiting  us  to  come ; 
There  Jesus  the  Forerunner  waits 

To  welcome  travellers  home. 

—10  There,  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount, 
Our  weary  souls  shall  sit, — 
And,  with  transporting  joys,  recount 
The  labours  of  our  feet. 

11  No  Tain  discourse  shall  fill  our  tongue, 

Ilor  trifles  vex  our  ear ; 
laflUVjmce  shall  fill  our  song, 

And  God  rejoice  to  hear. 

•  19  Eternal  glories  to  the  King 

Who  brought  us  safely  through, 
Ovr  tongues  shall  never  cease  to  sing; 
And  endless  praise  renew.] 

HTMN  54.  C.  M.  Arundel  Si.  Martinis.  [•] 
CMTs  PrttenDB  is  Light  m  Darltness. 

1  IMT  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

IfX  The  life  of  my  <teliehts : 
Hm  glory  of  my  brigntest  days, 

And  comfort  of  my  nights  :— 
B  In  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear. 

My  dawning  is  begun ; 

•  Bt  »m  souTs  sweet  morning  star, 

Adil  bs  n^  rising  sun. 
h  S  The  onening  heavens  around  me  shine, 
'WHh  beams  of  sacred  Uiss ; 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mme. 
And  whispers  I  am  his. 

•  4  Mt  soul  would  leave  this  lieavy  clay, 

Al  that  transporting  word ; 
ft  B«B  ip  with  j<qr  the  shining  way, 
Ibi  A&fteeo  jny  dearest  Iiord. 

«  ^jnwhbMs  oTMl  And  ghastly  dealh» 
^^AmiUrChroi^eTOEylbe* 


^ 
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■      .^w^Pi^— i»<— — —  ■        11     -  -■    I  I—..    .  .1    ijM     ■■■w.jaeg™i*wfc 

^        The  wingft  of  love^  mod  aniM  of  iaftJi^  -i  :*> 

Shall  bear  me  conqueror  through.     ■....■      - ' 

HYMN  55.    C.  M.    Bmgmr.    {bj       '* 

Frail  Life  and  Sueeeedatg  EtentUif.    ^ 
€  1  rpHEE  we  adore,  Eternal  Name,  *  ** 

JL    And  humbly  own  to  thee. 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 

What  dying  worms  are  we ! 
2  [Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  tliU| 
As  months  and  days  increase ; 

And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell  . 

Leaves  but  the  number  less.] 
—3  (The  year  rolls  round,  and  steak  away 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 
Whatever  we  do,  wherever  we  be,  .     ,. 

We're  travelling  to  the  grave.) 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  groniii^  .  > 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb;  ,   ^   * 

And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 

To  hurry  mortals  home.  -'^  * 

p  5  Grood  God !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
Th*  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead,  '      _ 

Upon  life's  feeble  strings.  -  u'  / ir 

•  6  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe,  ■    i  ^i 

Attends  on  every  breath ; 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go,  .  >    * 

Upon  the  brink  of  death !  :  (^ 

7  Waken,  O  Lc^d,  our  drowsy  sense,  .;• ." 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence,  ..    «* 

May  they  be  found  with  God.     .  .,[ 

HYMN  56.    C.  M.     Windsor.  \f^'  <^ 

The  Misery  of  being  without  Ood.         ,'  . , 
1  [IVrO*  I  shall  envy  them  no  more,  ''.^ 

-Ll    WhOjgrow  profanely  mat,  .  i  ,.'• 

Though  they  mcrease  tlieir  golden  stor^f 
And  rise  to  wondrous  height. 

8  They  taste  of  all  the  loys  that  grow  ''  '^ 
Upon  the  earthly  clod  I 

Well,  they  may  search  the  creature  thni^g^ 
For  they  have  ne'er  a  God— 

5  Shake  off  the  tbiMMdIitii  tXMtmViti^.  2^  w\    ^ 
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But  di^nth  cojniJB  haatL^nlng  on  to  you^ 
To  mow  jour  glory  down. 

4  Yes,  you  itiust  bow  your  stately  head ; 
Away  your  spirit  files; 

And  no  kind  iinFel  nf^oj-  jonx  bed, 
To  bear  it  to  the  skies. 

5  GOf  noW}  and  boast  oral!  your  stoiei, 
And  tell  how  brig:ht  they  shine  : 

Your  heups  of  fflittL^ring  dust  are  yours^ 
And  uiy  Redeemer'a  mine.] 

HYMN  57,     L.  M.     Portaged,  [•] 

r/te  Pltusurcs  of  a  Good  ConsdCTiGe^ 
1  [  1     OKDj  how  secure,  and  blest^  are  they 

Aj  Who  feel  the  hiys  of  pardoned  sin  ! 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea, 
Tlioir  minds  have  heaven  atid  peace  within. 
S  The  day  glides  swiftly  o*er  their  headf, 
^ade  up  ofinnocence  and  lovo  : 
And,  soR  ttnd  silent  as  the  shades, 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  (Quick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  come  on, 
But  fly  not  half  so  fast  away ; 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  th'  heavenly  hills, 
Where  groves  of  living  pleasures  grow  ; 
And  longinff  hopes,  and  cheerful  smiles, 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow.) 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys ; 
But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  night, 
In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  joys, 
That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight. 

6  While  wretched  we,  like  worms  and  moles, 
Lie  ^©veiling  in  the  dust  below : 
Almighty  grace,  renew  our  souls, 

And  well  aspire  to  glory  too.] 

HYMN  68.     C.  M.     Reading,    [b  ♦] 
Shortness  of  Life,  and  Goodness  of  God, 
t  1  rjllME  !  what  an  empty  vapour  'tis ! 
id  days,  how  swiu  t' 
Jffm'/l  as  an  Indian  arrow  flies, 


JL    And  days,  how  swiu  they  are  ! 
vj'/l  as  an  Indian  arrow  f  * 
Or  like  a,  shooting  star. 
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2  The  present  nra»eBte:jiMit  sppeafff.. ■  •  i»    . 
Then  slide  away  in  baste ; 

That  we  can  neiicf  ^y,  they"^  butm^  , 
But  only  say,  they're  part.  .,:  ,- 

3  [Our  life  isvTermtlie'wisf,      ,     :  .rr  ■..;  \  :i 
And  death  is  ereit  nigh  ; 

The  moment  wbea^uriilTM.hagia, 

We  all  begin  to  die.J  ..     ., 

—4  Tet,  mighty  Qod !  our  Oietiiig  days    .        M   :  <i 

Thy  lasting  favours  share ;  i 

Tet  with  the  bounties  of  tbygiMe  '■       ■ 

Thott  load'st  the  rolling  year.      :  '1 

5  Tis  aoraveiga  n^rey  finda  us  ftoAy  "  > 

And  we  are  clothed  with  love ;  •  i 

While  mce  jAakda  ipointing  ont  the  nN4f  i    •    . ' 

That  leads  our  soak  above. 
o  6  HisgoodnesanumaneiMUeiaffoiilid}      i  ;  i  i!  .» 

All  glory  to  the  Lord!  /:/ 

His  mercy  never  knows-.a  boim^p       •  ■'  -^  i'  (^ 

And  be  his  Name  adored  I  -    ..  i 

'  7  rrhns  we  begin  the  lasting  song : 

Amd  wheu  we.c^ose  qinr  eyes.     .       , .  ,  ; . 
Let  the  next  a^e  thy  praise  prolong, 

Till  tirafe  and  nature  dies.] 

HYMN  5a   CM.  St.Paul  H^nmitd.  [•] 

PMradUemiEaM.  '. '  * 

1  ^LORT  to -God  who  walks  the  sky,. 

\jr  And  sends  bis  blessings  through^   j  "  '  .^  . 
Who  tells  his  saints  of  joys  on  high,  ■  ^  ; 

And  gives  a  taste  below.  '  ( 

2  rOlory  to  God,  who  stoops  his  thionei     .^^  ,. 
That  dust  apd  worms  may  see't;  * .  .^.,J 

And  brings  a' glimpse  of  glory  down,        •.,  ,.   ,  <* 
Arouse  his  sacred  feetij  .„"  '    '^'  ■ 

3  When  Qirist,  with  aU  his  gi:»ces.c^wM4»,,  „  ,^ 
Sheda  his  kind  beams  abroad ;  

-  > 
o  4  A  bloonui^  jKaradiae  of  joy  .r   )\y 


Tis  a  young  heaven  on  earthly  grpvlidy ; 
And  glory  in  the  bud 

4  A  bloonuiur  paradise  of  joy  ..,.    .^  ..   , 

In  this  wiO  desert  ^ringp;     .     ,  ,.  ^     ^  ? > 

And  every  eeiue  I  stiu^lit  emplay        ^.'  . ,  .  .^-^  -  «^ 
On  Mweet  celestial  thiiig|u    .  ..^.^  .^v; o 
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5  [White  lilies  til  ttouad  ftppesr. 
And  each  his  i^lory  shows : 

The  rose  of  ShsMm  blossoins  heie. 
The  fkiiest  flower  thai  hlowv. 

6  CheerflJ  I  feast  on  hevremlj  Ihrit, 
And  brinff  the  pleasures  down,^ 

neasares  tbia  flow  hard  by  the  feot 
Of  the  eternal  throne.] 

•  7  But  ah !  how  soon  m^r  jojs  deeay ! 

How  soon  my  sins  arise, 
And  snatch  the  hearenly  scene  away 
From  these  lamenting  eyes. 

•  8  When  shall  the  time,  dear  Jesus,  wfaen^ 

ITie  shining  day  appear, 
That  I  shall  leare  these  clouds  cf  am, 
And  guilt  and  darkness  here? 
o  9  Up  to  the-fiiMs  abo?e  the  skies, 
My  hasty  feet  would  go ; 

•  There  everlasting  flowers  arise. 

There  Joys  unwithering  grow. 

HYMN  eo.     L.  M.     Gtem'i.  [•] 
77b  TnUtk  cf  God  the  Promisor. 
1  'nUAISE,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid 
*    XT  To  him  who  earth^El  foimdation  laid;  ' . 
rraise  to  the  God,  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  ereation  as  he  please. 

8  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  Ikis  ^ple  by  his  word ; 
And  there,  as  strong  as  his  decrees, 
!!•  sets  his  kindest  promises. 

8  (Firm  are  the  words  his  prophets  giTe, 
Sweet  words,  on  which  his  children  live; 
£aoh  of  them  is  the  yoice  of  God, 
Who  spoke,  and  spread  the  skies  abroad.) 

•  4  [Eiush  of  them  powerfhl  as  that  sound, 
Tlwt  bade  the  new*made  world  go  round ; 
And  •Croogerthan  the  solid  poles. 

On  which  tiia  wheel  of  nature  rolls.] 

•  6  Whenoe  then  shotild  doubts  and  fears  arise? 
wwhjr  tridhBnf  mmtows  drown  onr  eyei  f 

^  £09wfy,  Mbm !  oar  mbkd  nn\^9  '  *   V 

Ttm^mi&irtg  that  otur  Maker  giTea* 


Hoirffl         HYMW  gl(  eg. m 

— 6  Oh,  for  a  ttroBg,  m  hutiiif  iutli,       .  .  mi,   '^       : 

To  credit  what  tluB  Ahnightv  muth  p^    .;.••. 

To  embrace  the  memmgid  of  his  Son^ .   .  -     .  i 

And  call  tlie  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 
g  7  Then  should  the  earth's  old  pillan  shake^-    /  i' 

And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break ;  ..:•.! 

Our  steady  souls  shall  fear  no  more^        ■.:■':        ^ 

Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

8  [Our  eYerlastin#  hopes  arise  .   t  r  \    ^ 

Above  the  ruinable  skiesy—  .   ;.    t\ 

Where  the  etcnmal  Builder  reigns,  .    j^    . 

And  his  own  courts  his  power  sustaiiui.]     ,,  ;V 

HYMN  61.     C.  M.    Isle  qf  Wigki.   [U.  ^ 
Ji  Ihoughiitf  Death  and  QUrp^      .    t   V 
e  1  IVT'f  soul,  come  meditate  the  daTf   •  '     '  ^ 
JLtX  And  think  how  near  it  staMi^    •     > .  ri  t   ^ 
When  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  filiijF>      •  .'^ 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands.  ,   ^^  f!t 

p  2  (And  you,  mine  eyes,  look  down  and  new  / 
The  hollow  japing  tomb ;  ... 

This  ^oomy  prison  waits  for  you. 
Whene'er  the  summons  come.) 
e  3  Oh  !  could  we  die  with  those  who  di^, 

And  place  us  in  their  stead ;  - 
—Then  would  our  apaiU  learn  to  flj,        .  /    ~  |    . 
And  converse  with  the  dead.  ^  .: 

4  Then  should  we  see  the  saints- above,.  <     ■'  t  '*    - 
In  their  own  glorious  forms ; 

And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  k>ve  .  :; 

To  dwell  with  mortal  worms.  .  i  ' 

5  [How  we  should  scorn  these  clothes  ijf  fletb^'  - 
These  fetters,  and  this  load, — 

And  long  for  evening  to  undress. 

That  we  may  rest  with  God.]  ' 

o  6  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay,  '  :^, 

Before  the  summons  come ;  ■    • 

And  pray  and  wish  our  souls  away,  i-  •.-  '■     ft> .« 

To  their  eternal  home.  •  t 

HYMN  62.    C.  M- [b]  '' 

God ihe  Thunderer^  ■...::  ^ 

1  [QINato  the  Lord,- TeheaveMykmta^       V 
^  And  thouy  O  earth,  adoro ;     \  .  -  ^ 
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Let  death  and  hell,  tiinmgrh  all  their  coasts, 
Stand  trembling  at  his  power. 

2  His  sounding  chariots  shake  the  sky, 
He  makes  the  clouds  his  throne ; 

There  all  his  stores  of  lightning  lie,  i 

Till  vengeance  darts  Uiem  down. 

3  His  nostrils  breathe  out  fierj  streams ; 
Andy  from  his  awi\il  tongue, 

A  sovereign  voice  divides  the  flames. 

And  thunder  rolls  along, 
e  4  Think,  O  my  soul,  the  dreadful  day, 

When  this  incensed  God 
Shall  rend  the  sky,  and  bum  the  sea. 

And  fling  his  wrath  abroad ! 

5  What  shall  the  wretch,  the  simier  do  ? 
He  once  defied  the  Lord  ! 

But  he  shall  dread  the  Thunderer  now, 
And  sink  beneath  his  word. 

6  Tempests  of  angry  fire  shall  roll. 
To  blast  the  reMi  worm, — 

And  beat  upon  his  naked  soul 
In  one  eternal  storm.] 

HYMN  63.     C.  M.    Bishopsgaie.  [•] 
A  Fttneral  J%aughi, 
t  1  TTARK !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound !  * 

XX  Mine  ears  attend  the  cry — 
d  "  Te  living  men,  come  view  the  ground, 
"  Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 
2  **  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 

"  In  spite  of  all  your  towers ; 
**  The  tidl,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head, 
**  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 
p  3  Great  God  !  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 
And  are  we  still  secure  ! 
Still  walking  downwards  to  our  tomb. 
And  yet  prepare  no  more  ! 
—4  Grant  us  the  powers  of  quickening  grace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
o  Then,  when  we  drop  tnis  dying  flesh, 
We'll  rise  above  tne  sky. 

HYMN  64.    L.M.    Green's.    AaSmmts.[^2 

Gad  the  Glory  and  Defemt  of  Zioa. 
-^  JOTAPPY  the  cliiireh,  thou  aaoied  p\BGO« 
'M.'M.  The  Meat  of  thy  Creator's  grace , 


*  3 


Thy  holy  eoart»ue  hit  abode,  .  i  .    .    ^  ^ 

Thou  earthly  palaoe  of  ofar  God*  j    ' 

2  Thy  walls  are  utteRgtik,  and  at  thy 
A  gruard  of  heavenly  warrion  waits; 

g  Nor  shall  thy  deep  £)undationa  move, 

Fixed  on  his  countek  and  his  love. 
o  3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engag^e ;.  . 

Against  his  throne  in  vain  they  rage ;. 

Like  rising  waves  with  angry  roar,. 

That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore, 
o  4  Then  let  our  souls  in  Zion  dwelL 

Nor  fear  the  wrath  of  Rome  and  hell : 

Mis  arms  embrace  this  happy  ground, 

Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 
•  5  Gk>d  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun;  ^ 

Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 

On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace ; 

And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 

HYMN  65.    CM.     Canterhury.  [•] 

Hope  of  Heaven  our  Support  om  EaHk, 

,    1  XTyTHilN  I  can  read  my  title  cle^r      

V  V     To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  evei^r  fear, 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 
S  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage,         ■'        ^ 
And  hellish  darts  be  hurled ;  #        " 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage,  ' ' 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 

May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all : —  ■ .   ..  , 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ;  .  t, 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast.  :...-•.  ,^  . 

HYMN  66.    CM.     Sunday.  (•l\:- ., 
A  Prosped  cfHemoen  make$  DeMk^mf* 
1  rtlHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight,  ;  > 

X    Where  saints  immortal  teign\ 
inBnite  day  exekRlee  the  niglil^>. 
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O  3  There  everlastinif  spring  nbLdeif  t:    ■  i^  » 

And  never- withe  ring'  flowert:  i  r*  .     S 

e  Denlh,  tike  a  niirrttw  sea,  dWiiiea  *    .% 

TUis  henvenly  land  frani  cmrflni 

b  3  (Sweet  fields^  beyond  the  swelling  fiood^ 

8^nd  dr«sHed  in  Irving  gre^n  ;  i 

*Sq  \a  the  Jewi  old  Canaan  «laod, 
While  Jordan  tolled  between, 

|>  4  But  timoroufl  mortala  itart  and  Bbrink, 

To  crosH  this  narrow  aea  ;  ^  • 

And  Jm^r,  shivering  on  the  brink,  *' 

And  tear  to  launch  away.)  ^*, 

^^  Oh  !  could  w«  make  our  doubts  remove^ 
Thode  ^fooiny  doubti*  that  rise, 
And  aee  Sm  Cfmaan  timt  wtj  love, 

With  unbe clouded  eyea  !—  ^  - 

6  Could  we  but  ciimb  where  Moaev  ib>od| 
And  Tiew  tlie  landscape  o'er — 
o  Nqfi  Jordan'*  Htrearni  nor  d^^atli's  cold  flood, 
Sbould  Jiight  U9  from  Ihe  abore. 

HYAIN  07,     C.  M,     Arundtl  [•} 

God's  etpmal  Oirminion. 
e  1  ^  REAT  God  I  huw  infinite  art  thou  I 
«       \J~  What  wort2ileE!i3  wuruia  are  we  I 
g  Let  tlie  whoiti  race  ofi^reaturea  bow, 
Aikd  pay  llieir  praiae  to  thee* 

2  Thy  tlirone  eternal  ngpn  stood. 

Ere  fleas  or  stars  were  made  :  >    i 

a  Thou  art  tlie  ever-liTing  God, 
Were  all  the  natianA  dead, 

^^  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie. 

To  tliinc  immeiiae  aur^y,^^— 
From  the  forniation  of  tlie  iky, 
To  the  ^at  burning  day. 

If  4  Eternity,  with  all  lis  years. 
Stands  present  in  thy  view  i 
fa  t|iee  Utere'tf  nothing  old  appean^^        '  t 
Gr*iU  Qod. !  thore^v  noLJijiiig  laew-         -^  t 

p  5  Qur  liyetf  thrnu^  various  acenea  ai0  4flV^    *^ 

J^nd  vexed  with  tritii nor  cares;  '"       * 

While  thioe  etenud  thouff hu  lao^  «ft  > .    ^v  i    iA 
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a  6  GreatGodI  kM>viBfi&itowitb(«lr    ..,;  ,    :; 
a      What  worthless  wonuf  aie  we,£.  ■■..,. 
g  Ijet  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee  ! 

HYMN  68.    C.  M.    Barby.   JSL  Amf$.  t»] 
The  huimhU  Worship  of  Ood.    •         >  -  -  ' 
1  TT^  ATHER,  I  long,  I  feint  to  tee 
J;    The  place  of  thine  abode ; 
o  I'd  leave  the  earthly  courts,  and  flee  t 

Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God ! 
»2  Here  I  behold  thy  distant  ftoe, 

And  'tis  a  pleasant  sight ;  -    i  «  •  - 

o  But,  to  abide  in  thine  embrace, 

Is  infinite  delight,  ,    ,> 

— ^  rd  part  with  all  the  joys  of  smse, 
To  gaze  upon  thy  throne ; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  forever  thence, 
Unspeakable,  unknown, 
o  4  There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  sera  ; 
In  shining  ranks  they  move  ; 
And  drink  immortal  vigor  in, 
With  wonder  and  with  love.  i 

p  5  Then  at  thy  feet,  with  awful  fbar, 

Th'  adoring  annies  fall :  .    ■    j 

With  Joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  theve, 

Before  tin*  eternal  All.  •    i .  « 

6  rThere  would  1  vie  with  all  the  host, 

In  duty  and  in  bliss :  •  t*     •* 

While  less  than  nothing-^l  eould  boast, 

And  iNMitty— HM>nfes8.]  .   ^ 

—7  The  more  thy  glories  strike  mine  eves. 
The  humbler  I  shall  lie ; 
Thus,  while  I  sink,  my  Joys  shall  rise  -         '■       "^ 
UnroeasuTably  high. 

. ; ; -^ 

HYMN  69.     CM.     Ckrutmas.  [%, 
The  Faithfulness  of  Ood  in  the  PrombsB.' 
o  1  [TI>  EGIN,  my  tongue,  some  hea^oly  th«iM^ 

JL^  And  speak  some  boundless  things-* 
g  The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  Usmn. 

Of  our  etemaLiUng.  ^ 

-4i  TeU  ofbm  wendfOQi  fiuthfolnun,  .  .      «  .  ^     .. 
p     And  sound  km  pqwmtktoifA\.\  '  -\     C 
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■  I    ■  .lip 

6  Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace, 

And  the  performing  Qod. 
o  3  Proclaim — Salvation  from  the  Lord^ 
e       For  wretchedf  dying  men  ; 
—His  hand  has  writ  tlie  sacred  word, 

With  an  immortal  pen. 
g  4  Engraved,  as  in  eternal  brass, 

The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  raze 

Those  everlasting  lines, 
e  5  He  who  can  dash  whole  worlds  to  death, 

And  make  them  when  he  please  ! — 
o  He  speaks, — and  that  almighty  breath 

Fulfills  his  great  decrees. 
6  (His  very  word  of  grace  is  stxong, 

As  that  which  built  the  skies ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 

Speaks  all  the  promises. 
d  7  He  said,  Let  the  wide  heaven  he  spread^ 

And  heaven  was  stretched  abroad ; 
Abraham,  VU  he  thy  God,  he  said, 

And  he  was  Abra'am's  God.) 
0  8  Oh,  migrht  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongrne 

But  whisper,  Tliou  art  mine  / 
—Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 

To  notes  almost  divine. 
o  9  How  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice, 

And  think  my  heaven  secure  ! 
9  I  trust  the  all-creating  voice, 

And  faith  desires  no  more.] 

HYMN  70.    L.  M.  [♦] 

Ood^s  Dominion  aoer  the  Sea.    Psalm  cvii.  23,  &o. 

1  [^  OD  of  the  seas,  thy  thundering  voice 

VX  Makes  all  the  roaring  waves  rejoice  ! 
And  one  soft  word  of  thy  command 
Can  sink  them  silent  in  the  sand. 

2  if  but  a  Moses  waves  his  rod. 
The  sea  divides,  and  owns  its  God ; 
The  stormy  floods  their  Maker  knew 
And  let  his  chosen  armies  through. 

S  The  scaly  aiumla  amidst  the  sea 
To  thee,  their  Lord,  a  tribute  pay » 


The  meaneit  flrii  liiai«winMiUi«  flfM^v  .  ..»:  .    ,'/ 
Leaps  up,  and  meajis  a  praiie  fan^iKMlf     .  j  :„i /. 

4  The  Urg^  tnonstera  of  thedeep     -  *  •  !  ': 
On  thy  commands  attendance  keep ;   . . 

By  thy  permiaMon,  s^ri  and  play,  . :  A 

And  cleave  along  their  foamingnniy.  ■* 

5  If  God  his  voice  of  tempest  rea»y  '-  -    ■•  •/  «« 
Leviathan  lies  still/and  feai^:  ' 
Anon  he  lifts  his  nostrils  high,  -    «i 
And  spouts  the  ocean  to  the  alrf .  ' ' 

6  How  is  thy  glorious  power  adored,  /  ^ 
Amidst  these  watexy  nations,  Lord; 

Tet  the  bold  men  that  trace  the  seas,-^    -  •  ^  "^A 
Bold  men  refuse  their  Maker's  praiae.  ''  ' 

7  What  scenes  of  miracles  they  see,  '' 
And  never  tune  a  song  to  thee ! 

While  on  the  flood  they  safely  ride, 
'  They  eurse  the  hand  that  smooths  the  tidfll    "  ;  .,, 

8  Anon  they  plunge  .in  watery  gravef, 
And  some  innk  deatii  among  toe  wave*; 
Tet  the  surviving  crew  blaspheme, 

Nor  own  the  Grod  that  resom^d  thenir  '  •^  '1 

9  Oh,  for  some  signal  of  thy  hiqid !  ',  ', 
Shake  all  the  seas,  Lord,  shake  the  land  f  V,/  *"' ' '. 
Great  Judge !  descend,  lest  men  deny 

That  thereof  a  God  that  rules  the  sky.]      ,     \  ^  ': 

From  the  7(Hh  to  the  108t&  Hjfmn^  I  htffe  ,tU  ff^iUt 
wnll  forgive  thfi  ntgUet  of  rhyme^  m  the  JbrM  imdihim 
lutes  4^  the  ffflBTg. 

HYMN  71.    C.  M.    Devi:^.    [•J 

Praise  to  God  from  aU  Crsotwref^ 

1  rWlHE  glories  of  my  Maker,  God,  r  ' 

X    Myjoyful  voice  shall  sing;-  • 

And  call  tne  nations  to  adore  ''f 

Their  Former  and  their  King. 
S  'Twaa  his  right  hand  that  shaped  abr  ^k^, 

And  wrought  this  human  frame; 
But  from  hi«  own  immediate  breatli-  '  -•     ■.  . .   ^ 

Our  nobler  spirits  came'.  V.  v   ^ 

^  IFe  bring*  os^BMirtBl^«weM%a<QKi4|.     ^  •  <^  ^, 
And  worship  with  tamtit!X^gmi\    .:  •  ,  ^^  >^''^    j 


m  HYMN  »>  73.         Vftoi^m 

We  chum  Mme 'kindred  with  tiiotkiesp.  .     tt  ^„ 

And  join  th*  angelie  longs.  .  '    ^ 

4  Let  groveUinf  beastt  of  every  ebape  i*  i  - 
And  fowls  of  every  winff^ 

And  rocks,  and  trees,  and  nres,  and  seas,.  ^   .  ^ 

Their  various  tribute  bring. 

5  Te  planets,  to  his  honour  shine,  ,    . 
Ana  wheels  of  nature  roll ; 

Pmise  him  in  your  unwearied  course, 
Around  the  steady  pole. 

6  The  brightness  of  our  Maker's  Name 
The  wide  creation  fills ; 

-  And  his  unbounded  grandeur  flies 
Beyond  the  heavenly  hills. 

HYMN  TO.    C.  M.    Sunday.    [•]  ^ 
Ln'd^s  Da^;  er,  Resurrection,  of  Christ* 

•  1  13  LEST  morning,  whose  young  dawning  n^ 

J3  Beheld  our  rising  God ', 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust. 

And  leave  his  last  abode, 
p  S  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb,  ..  t 

The  great  Redeemer  lay — 
—Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 

The  third— th'  appointed  day. 
d  8  Hell  and  the  jnmve  unite  their  force^ 

To  hold  our  God  in  vain : 
c  Th0  sleeping  Conoueror  arose, 

•  And  bonit  their  feeble  chain. 

e  4  To  thy  great  Name,  almighty  Lord, 
These  sacred  hours  we  pay ; 

•  And  loud  Hoeannas  shall  proclaim 

The  triumph  of  the  day. 
■  6  Salvation,  and  immortal  praise. 
To  our  vietorious  King ', 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rooks  and  seas, 
With  glad  Hosannas  ring. 

HYMN  7a    C.  M.    Mear.    [•] 

OOmStB  WBtM&t^m  t  JoyS  TtStOTtm* 

1  TTENCB  ftom  my  siMl,  tad  thonghti,  W  faiie* 
XX  And  leave  me  to  ray  joyt; 
^  Hjr  tooguBfAaM  triafii{ih  in  my  CM^,.(^  i  « •«  .  . 
Ad^jnaie  ft/oyihi  nouB.  /    *\ 


itiotf"rti      HYMN  r4V  i5. m 

p  2  DarknefNi  and  dooMs  had  t^ed  mf  ttflnd. 

And  drowned  my  head  in  tean;  -  ' 

—Till  sovereign  grace,  with  shintng  rajiy 

Dispelled  my  gloomy  fears. 
o  3  Oh,  what  immortal  joys  I  feVt^  .    * 

And  raptures  all  divine^— 
When  Jesus  told  me  I  was  his, 

And  my  Beloved  mine !  ^.        ' 

—4  In  vam  the  tempter  frij^hts  my  soul, 

And  breaks  my  peace  in  vain ; 
One  glimpse,  dear  Saviour,  of  thy  hot 

Revives  my  joys  again. 

HYMN  74.    S.  M.     GuOford.    [b], 
IitgratUude  to  Divine  GoodiMSf. 
€      1  TS  this  the  kind  return ! 

X  Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe !  ,.  \ 

Thus  to  abuse  eternal  Love,  .  i    ' 

Whence  all  our  blessings  flow ! 
e      2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame  , 

Has  sin  reduced  our  mind  !  '       .^ 

What  strange,  rebellious  wretches  wOy 

And  God  as  strangely  kind !  ' ' '   _ . . 

— '    3  (On  us  he  bids  the  fpn  ^         ;     -.  ^ 

Shed  his  reviving  rays ; 
For  us  the  skies  their  circles  rutt. 

To  lengthen  out  our  days.)  •  -  f^  { 

4  The  brutes  obey  their  God,  '    -    « 

And  bow  their  necks  to  men ;  »•  -  .  • 

But  we,  more  base,  more  brutish  things,      •   /. 
Reject  his  easy  reign.  ( i  - 

d      5  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  Gk)d,  ^ , 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh ;  '    *  '. 

Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  ttMM^*' 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh.  -  « '    ,. 

p     6  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes ;  -.     -    *.■' 

— ^And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall, 
o         Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

HYMN  75.    C.  M.    Si.  i4*n'r.   jf^l  » 
The  Beatific  Visi(m  of  CHrUt.   '         » 


4# 
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Beyonti  th«  limiUof  the  akiM,  '-r^tj^f 

And  all  crented  bounds.  -    »  ^t  j  ' 

e  2  The  htAj  triumphs  of  my  soul  *       '  "    -*  /f'-^ 

SIielII  dealli  iL^'^iroutbriLTe,—  "            *  ^' '. 

i^eare  dull  mortoJity  behind,  ^'f  ■  l£^t» 
And  fly  beyoud  uie  ^rare. 

g  3  Tbei^,  where  my  blessed  Jetus  relgna^  ,    ^  ^^ 

In  heaven's  umneaijured  spaee,^  ■<  * 
J*U  ip^nd  a  ton£  etertiEty^ 

In  pleasure  and  in  praise.  *          ^ 

4  Millions  of  years,  my  wondering  eyes 

Shall  o^er  thy  beautios  rove ; 
And  endless  agea  VW  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  love.  ' «  ^ 

^i  Sweet  Jesus,  every  smile  of  thine  "*' 

S!iall  fresh  endearmenti  bring ;  I        t* 

And  thouaand  tastes  of  new  delight,  " 

From  all  thy  graces  spring*  ».  *  *• 

o  6  Haste,  mj  Beloved,  fetch  my  son!  ,,  ^^ 

Up  to  thy  blest  abode ;  ,  ^' 

B  FlVp  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see  '  j^. 

My  Saviour,  and  jtiy  (xod.]  ■  '  '^ 


HYMN  76.    C.  M.    Mitehim.    Sunday. 

Rtmtrrtctum  tmd  Jwcejiaion  of  ChriH. 
I  TTOSANNA  to  the  Prin<»  of  light, 

JLM^  who  clothed  himself  in  clay  i 
Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death  | 

And  tore  the  bwa  away.  j 

S  Death  is  no  tnore  the  king  of  dt«adr 

Since  our  Emmanuel  rose ;  ' 

He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away, 

And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  sltift, 
And  to  his  Father  flies^ 

With  scars  of  hononr  in  his  fleshp  , 

And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

4  Tliere  our  exalted  Saviour  reignSg 
And  scatters  blesfliuirfi  down; 

Our  JesUB  tills  the  middle  seat  ,j    ,  ^, 

Of  the  celestial  throne. 

3  {Emae  TQWt  devotion,  mortll  tODgi^^t  *  -^  \ 
9V  le^  hiM  blest  abode  i    ■     .»  «  k  -  /      f  * 


Sweet  be  the  acoentsofjourtfODft  i.  > ..  t  =     .  ^. 

To  our  incarnate  God. 
6  Bright  angels,  strike  jour  loodeit  stiiDg0| 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise ;      - 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  thinfSy  .  ; 

Sound  our  Emmanuera  praise.) 

HYMN  77.    L.  M.    Leeds.    JB/enibli.    [•] 

The  Christian  Wurfam. 

•  1  QTAND  UD,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fmn^ 

|3  And  gird  the  gospel  annour^m; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Where  thy  great  Captain  Saviour's  gone. 

—9  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thv  conise ; 

o  But  hell  and  sm  axe  vanquished  foes : 

o  Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross. 
And  sung  the  triumph — ^when  he  rose. 

•  3  (What  though  the  prince  of  darknesi  nge|    -'  *  ■ 
And  waste  the  fury  of  his  spite  ? 

d  Eternal  chains  confine  him  down 

To  fiery  deeps  and  endless  night.  m        < 

e  4  What  though  thine  inward  lusttebel?  / 

'Tis  but  a  struggling  grasp  for  life ; 
-^The  weapons  afvictonous  mxie 

Shall  slay  thy  sins,  and  end  the  strife.)  ^         '    '  ^- 
o  5  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
e  There  peace  and  ioy  eternal  reign. 

And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait 
s  6  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 

And  triumph  in  almighty  grace ; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 

Join  in  my  i^rious  Leader's  praise.  .         , 

HYMN  78.    C.  M.     Canterbury,   [f] 

Redemption  by  Chrial, 
1  piTTHEN  the  first  parents  of  our  i 
V  T    Rebelled  against  their  God, 
And  the  infection  of  Uieir  sin 

Had  tainted  all  our  blood  ;— 
3  Infinite  pity  touched  the  heart 

Of  the  eternal  Son; 
Deaoendiug  iirom  the-lie«Tenhr  miqiIv 
He  ha  btM  Father's  tlmme.   . 
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3  Aside  tlie  Prince  of  glory  tlirew 
His  most  divine  array  ; 

And  wrapped  his  Godhead  in  a  veil 
Of  our  inferior  clay. 

4  His  living  power,  and  dying  love 
Redeemed  unhappy  men ! 

And  raised  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

5  To  thee,  dear  Lord,  our  flesh  and  soul 
We  joy  folly  resign ; 

Blest  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  own, — 
For  we  are  doubly  thine. 

6  Thy  honour  shall  forever  be 
The  business  of  our  days ; 

Forever  shall  our  thankful  tongues 
Speak  thy  deserved  praise.] 

HYMN  79.    CM.    Sunclai/,    Christmas.  [•] 

Praise  to  the  Redeemer, 

p  1  T>LUNGED  in  a  ^ulf  of  dark  despair, 
jL      We  wretched  sinners  lay — 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day  ! 

c  2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
o  He  saw — and  (O  amazmg  love  !) 

He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above. 
With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 
e  Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

o  4  He  spoiled  the  powers  of  darkness  tlius, 
And  brake  our  iron  chains  ; 
Jesus  has  freed  our  captive  souls 
From  everlasting  pains. 

— 5  rin  vain  the  baflled  prince  of  hell 
His  cursed  projects  tries ; 
We,  who  were  doomed  his  endless  slaves, 
Are  raised  above  tlie  skies.] 

0  6  Oh,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Thetr  lasting  silence  break , 
And  8.11  harmoniouB  human  tonguea 
The  8aviour*8  praises  speak. 


^11  i^         HYMN  do; '81. 


e  7  (Ye»f  we  will  praise  thee,  dearest  Lori; 
— -    Our  ■ouls  are  all  on  flame : 
o  Uosanna  round  4ie  apacioQa  earth 
To  thine  adored  name.) 


u  8  Anffels,  asaitt  our  mighty  loya ; 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  sold ; 
•—Bat  when  you  raise  your  hiffheslifeotM, 

IXbm    I:«^«v4k    ^kMv«    m.^k'^k«*   \%^^    4««.1«« 


HYMN  80.    S.  M.    Dover.  [*] 

God's  awfid  Power  and  QoedMi». 

1  [|^H  !  the  almiffhty  Lord, 

V^  How  matcluiess  is  his  power  1 
Tremble,  O  earth,  beneath  his  word^-*- 
WhUe  all  the  heavens  adore. 

2  Let  proud,  imperious  kings 

Bow  low  before  his  throne :  , 

Crouch  to  his  feet,  ye  haughty  things,        -  / 
Or  he  shall  tread  you  down. 

3  Above  the  skies  he  reigns ;  , . 
And,  with  amazing  blows,  | 

He  deals  insufferable  pains  ' 

On  his  rebellious  foes.  "\  ^*  .' 

4  Tet,  everlasting  God, 

We  love  to  speak  thy  praise ;  ^  .    . 

Thy  sceptre's  equal  to  thy  rod, 
The  sceptre  of  thy  grace. 

5  The  arms  of  mighty  love 

Defend  our  Zion  well ;  '        ,  ,    ■ 

And  heavenly  mercy  walls  us  round, 
From  Babylon  and  hell. 

6  Salvation  to  the  King, 
Who  sits  enthroned  above : 

Thus  we  adore  the  God  of  might,  - .  't 

And  bless  the  Gh)d  of  love.]  t 

HYMN  81.    C.  M.     Windsor.  [b>    -  *, 
Our  Sin  the  Cause  of  ChrUCa  O^M.    * 
ND  now  the  scales  have  left  mhie  4yes,' 
L  Now  I  benn  to  see ;  '  " 

O  the  cursed  dee£  roi^  sins  have  dooei  • 

What  murderous  thmgs  they  be ! 
9  Were  these  the  traitors,  deumt  lAtd    '  ^  . 

Tbaithjfkirhodyion^  .     •      l^    •  ^\ 
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With  floods  of  purpW  gore  ?  .  ^  ■  iv- 

3  Wu  it  for  erimoi  that  I  had  ddbft,  '^  ^  S'--* 
Mj  dearest  Lord  was  slain,-—                '  •.• 
When  justice  seised  God's  only  SojO^    •■■•      >  «i   w  J 

And  put  his  soul  U>  pain  ?  .  * .      . 

4  Forgive  my  fuilt,  O  Prince  of  Peaee !  *  i:  o 
1*11  wound  my  Crod  no  more : 

-Ammm,  from  my  heart,  ye  sinS|  be  goney  — ^ 

For  iesua  I  .adore.  -         .     i 

6  Furnish  me.  Lord,  with  heavenly  aims 
F^m  grace  s  magazine ; 


And  ril  proclaim  eternal  war 
With  every  darling  sin.} 


7 


HYMN  82.    CM.    Mear.  [•] 
Triumph  aver  Spiritual  EititmUs*  ; 
1    A  RISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powerf, 

J\,  And  triuinph  in  my  Uod  ;  ^ 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 

His  glorious  grace  abroad. 
9  He  raised  me  from  the  deeps  of  ainy 

The  gates  of  gaping  hell ; 
And  fixed  my  standing  moxf  secure. 

Than  *twas  before  1  f^Il. 
8  The  arms  of  everlasting  loye 

Beneatli  my  soul  he  placed.; 
And  on  the  rock  uf  age9  set       ' 

My  slippery  footsi^  fast. 
4  The  city  of  my  blest  nbode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  fur  a  bulwark  stands, 

To  shield  tlie  sacred  plaoe. 
6  Satan  may  vent  his  idiarpest  spite, 

And  all  his  legions  roar ; 
Ahnighty  mercy  guards  my  life, 
'    And  Iwunds  his  raging  power. 
•  6  Arise,  my  soul,  awake,  my  voioe 

And  tiuief  of  pleasure  sing ; 
c  Load  hallelujahs  shall  tddrest 

My  Saviour  and  my  King.  ^ 


lljl. 


1HU8  nith  tha  Rvhsr  loCtbi  dteii '' 
JhoaiM^  my  drea^l  swirl : 


Jtook  IL  HYMN  84< 


Jiioake,  my  tDrath,  and,  smite  the  Mam^ 

My  Fellow f  saith  the  Lord. 
— 2  Vengeance  receired  the  dread  command^ 

And  armed  down  she  fliea ; 
e  Jesus  submits  to  his  Father's  hand, 
a      And  bows  his  head — and  dies. 
o  3  But,  oh  !  the  wisdom  and  the  grace. 

That  join  with  vengeance  now  ! 
e  He  dies  to  save  our  guilty  race ; 
•      And  yet  he  rises  too. 
—4  A  person  so  divine  was  he, 

Who  yielded  to  be  slain, 
That  he  could  give  his  sool  away, 

And  take  his  life  again. 
o  5  Live,  glorious  Lord,  and  reign  on  high, 

Let  every  nation  sing ; 
g  And  angels  sound,  with  endless  joy. 

The  Saviour  and  the  King.] 

HYMN  84.    S.  M.     Watchmau.  [•] 
77k«  Passion  and  Exaiiatian  of  CkruH, 

1  /^OME,  all  harmonious  tongaet, 
vy  Your  noblest  music  bring ; 

Tis  Christ,  the  everlasting  God, 
And  Christ,  the  man,  we  sing. 

2  Tell  how  he  took  our  flesh. 
To  take  away  our  guilt ! 

Sing  the  dear  drops  of  sacred  blood. 
That  hellish  monsters  spilt. 
b      3  TAlas !  the  cruel  spear 
Went  deep  into  his  side, 
And  the  rich  nood  of  purple  gore 
The  murderous  weapon  dyed. 
4  The  waves  of  swelling  grief 
Did  o*er  his  bosom  roH , 
And  mountains  of  tdmightv  wrath 
Lay  heavy  on  his  soul.] 
a      5  Down  to  the  shades  of  death, 

He  bowed  his  awful  head : 

o  Yet  he  arose  to  live,  and  reign. 

When  death  itself  is  dead. 

—    6  No  more  the  bloody  spear. 

The  cross  and  nails  no  more  *, 
d  For  hell  iiMelfthakes  at  his  namd. 
And  nil  the  heavens  adnre 
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—    7  There  the  Hedeemer  aiU, 

High  on  the  Father's  thfene ; 

«  The  Father  laje  hie  vengeance  bj. 
And  smiles  upon  hie  Son. 

f      8  There  his  ioll  glories  shine, 
With  uncreated  nys ; 

To  everlasting  dajs. 

HTMN85.  CM.  Canterhury.  8i.Am^Q,n 
Sufficieney  ofPmrdiim,  '    ^  - 

e  1  "\]|7'HY  does  your  ftoe,  ye  hiimble  eoitli.'' 

vv    Those  nioamful  colours  wear  ?  '*    ^ 

What  doubts  are  these  that  waste  your  itkftk, 
And  noqfish  your  despair  ?  -        *  ^  r: 

•»2  What  though  your  numerous  sins  exceed 
The  stars  that  fill  the  skies— 
And  aiming  at  th*  eternal  throne, 

Like  pointe^  mountains  jise  ? 
3  What  tftough  your  mighty  guilt  beyond    '     '' 

The  wide  breatkm  swell ; 
And  have  its  cursed  fbundatioils  laid  .    : 

Lowasthe.deepsofheU?—  .      .^ 

e  4  See,  here  an  endless  ocean  flows 
Of  never-failil^  grace  *, 
Behold  a  dying  Savknir's  veins 
The  sacred  flood  increase. 

•  5  It  rises  high,  and  drowns  the  hills. 

Has  neither  shoie  nor  bound ; 
—Now  if  we  search  to  find  our  sins, 
Our  sins  can  ne*er  be  found. 

•  6  Awake,  our  hetots,  adore<  the  grace, 

That  buries  alt  ottr  Iktilts ; 
And  pardoning  blood,  that  swells  above 
Our  follies  and  ourthoioghts. 

HYMN  86,    C.  M.    China,  [b] 
Fretdam/raki  {Im  diuC  ^MSsery,  in  Heaven. 
B  1  [i^UR  sins,  ahii !  how  strong  they  be  I 
U  And  like  kyio^at sea. 
They  break  our  du^,  Lprd,  to  thee, 

And  harry  tw  aWayi 
S  T^f  wares  of  tnmble,.  how  they  fim  \ 
iK»irlMNf  tite'tempfeteroarl  •  p 
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€  But  death  shall  land  our  weary  toiUfly 
Safe,  on  the  heavenly  shore. 
3  There,  to  fulfill  his  sweet  commandfi 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move : 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal^ 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 
o  4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing  and  tell 
The  wonders  of  his  grace ; 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts, 
And  smile  in  every  face. 
—5  Forever,  his  dear,  sacred  name 
Shall  dwell  upon  oof  tongue ; 
•  And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  every  song.] 

HYMN  87.     C.  M.     Arundd.    Bedford.  [•] 

The  Divine  Glories  above  our  Reason. 
e  1  TTOW  wondrous  great,  how  glorious  bright. 


Must  our  Creator 
Who  dwells  amidst  the  dazzling  light 

Of  vast  infinity. 
—2  Our  soaring  spirits  upward  rise, 

Toward  the  celestial  throne  : 
«  Fain  would  we  see  the  blessed  Three, 

And  the  almighty  One. 
— ^  Our  reason  stretches  all  its  wingf. 

And  climbs  above  the  skies ; 
e  But  still  how  far  beneath  thy  feet. 

Our  grovelling  reason  lies ! 
c  4  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  wmle, 

And  awfully  adore : 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  mind 

Can  stretch  a  thought  no  mora, 
g  5  Thy  glories  infinitely  rise 

Above  our  labouring  tongue ; 
In  vain  the  highest  seraph  tries 

To  form  an  equal  song, 
e  6  In  humble  notes  our  faith  adoroe 

The  great,  mysterious  King ; 
o  While  angels  strain  their  nobler  poweis, 

And  sweep  th'  immortal  string. 

HYMN  88.    CM.    Doxohgy.    I>«ruei.  [•] 


/  ^ALVATIOH !  O  the  Joyfoi  «mn4\ 
#^  T'tM  pieojure  to  our  ean  •, 


:^ 
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419 HYMN  80,  90. 

A  sovereign  balm  for  &rcrf  w^mnd,  *  *m 

A  cordi&t  Ibr  our  feiuv,  .^ 

f  2  Buried  in  Borrow  uid  in  pia^  ^ " 

At  hpU'H  dark  door  we  laj  j^  * 

o  Bat  wii  arJuf,  by  gnce  di?iDe, 

Ta  «ee  a.  henvenly  dajr 
B  3  Salrmtion  I  let  the  echo  fly 

The  flpacmuB  earth  around ; 
g  While  aJl  the  armies  of  the  skj 

CoDi|iire  to  raiae  the  aomid. 

HYMN  89.     C.  M,    Meat.  [•] 

Ckrisfs  Vktory  tmer  Satan. 
I  TTOSANNA  to  our  conquering^  King  t 

XX  The  prince  of  darknesd  fiiefl: 
Hi»  troops  ruiih  headlong  dovvri  to  hell. 
Like  lightning  from  tlit  skies* 
e  2  There f  bound  in  chains ^  the  liot^  roar,  ^ 

And  frighl  the  rescued  sheep ; 
—But  heavy  bars  confine  tlieir  power  .  ^ 

And  J  ant  ice  Ux  the  deep, 
p  3  Hnsnuna  to  our  eonquering  Kin^  ^ 
All  hniit  incarnate  Luve  I 
Ten  thousand  songs  and  gloriea  wait^ 
To  crown  thy  head  above. 
■  4  Thy  victories  and  thy  dealhlesB  fama 
Through  the  wide  world  atiaU  run  ; 
And  everlawting  ages  &ing 
The  Iriuiuphs  thou  host  won. 

HYMN  90.     C,  M.     Cokhester.  [♦] 

Pardon  and  Sancdjicaiion  tit  ChrisL 
«  1  TTQW  sad  our  state  by  nature  bi 

XX  Out  sin^  how  deen  it  stains ! 
e  And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds,  I 

Foal  in  hit  slaviflh  cliaim. 
o  2  Hut  there  *s  a  Tovce  of  aove  reign  grai^e, 

Bounds  from  the  mered  word  ; 
d  f*  Ho  !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come^ 

"  And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 
o  3  My  soul  obeys  tit*  almighty  call. 

And  runs  to  this;  n^Iif^fj 
— y  nrouJd  believe  thy  promiie,  Lord  ; 
e      Oh !  help  my  unbelief. 
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4  rTo  the  dear  fountain  ofihj  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  1  fly  ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 

From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

»6  Stretch  out  tliine  arm,  victorious  King, 
My  reigning  sins  subdue ; 
Drive  the  old  Dragon  from  his  seat, 
With  aU  his  helRsh  crew.] 

p  6  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall : 
^Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousneif, 

My  Jesus,  and  my  All. 

HYMN  91.  C.  M.  Hi^mn  2d.  St.  Anl^t.  [•] 

The  Glory  of  Christ  in  Heaom, 

1  i^H,  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 
\J  The  glories  of  the  place« 

Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 
Of  his  overflowing  grace ! 

2  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 
Sit  smiling  on  his  brow ; 

And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

3  [Princes  to  his  imperial  name 
Bend  their  bright  sceptres  down ; 

Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  lejoioey 
To  see  him  wear  the  crown. 

4  Archangels  sound  his  lofty  praise, 
Through  every  heavenly  street ; 

And  lay  their  highest  honours  dowD, 
Submissive,  at  his  feet.] 
«  5  Those  soft,  those  blessed  feet  of  his, 

That  onco  rude  iron  tore — 
o  High  on  a  throne  of  liglit  tliey  stand, 

And  all  the  saints  adore, 
s  6  His  head,  the  dear  majt^stic  head. 

That  cruel  thorns  did  wound— 
e  See — what  immortal  glories  shine, 

And  circle  it  around ! 
— 7  This  is  the  Man,  th*  exalted  Blan, 
Whom  we,  unseen,  adore ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  his  iictt^ 
Our  hearts  shall  love  him  mote 
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a  rLord)  how  our  touls  are  all  on  fiie,      i     < 

To  aee  thy  blest  abode ; 
Our  tongues  rejoice  in  tunes  of  praise 

To  our  incarnate  God.]  r 

9  And  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  sight. 

We  long  to  leave  our  clay  ; 
And  wish  tliy  fiery  chariots,  Lord, 

To  fetch  our  souls  away. 

HYMN  92.     C.  M.     ArutideL  [•} 

The  Church  savedj  and  her  EtuTuUs  disapf^in 

1  [QHOUT  to  the  Lord,  and  let  our  joyi 

»3  Through  tlie  whole  nation  ran ; 
Ye  western  skies,  resound  the  noise 

Beyond  the  rising  sun. 
3  Thee,  mighty  God,  our  souls  admire, 

Thee  our  glad  voices  sing ; 
And  join  wiui  tlie  celestial  choir, 

To  praise  th*  eternal  King. 

3  Thy  power  the  whole  creation  rules, 
And,  on  the  starry  skies. 

Sits  smiling  at  the  weak  designs, 
Thine  envious  foes  devise. 

4  Thy  scorn  derides  their  feeble  rage. 
And  with  an  awful  frown. 

Flings  vast  confusion  on  their  plots. 

And  shakes  their  Babel  down. 
6  rrheir  secret  fires  in  caverns  lay, 

And  we  the  sacrifice ; 
But  gloomy  caverns  strove  in  vain, 

To  'scape  all-searching  eyes. 

6  Their  dark  designs  were  all  revealed, 
Their  treasons  all  betrayed  ; 

Praise  to  tlie  Lord,  that  broke  the  snare 
Their  cursed  hands  had  laid.) 

7  In  vain  the  busy  sons  of  hell 
Still  new  rebellions  try : 

Their  souls  shall  pine  with  envious  rage, 
And  vex  away  and  die. 

8  Almighty  grace  defends  our  land,    ^ 
From  their  malicious  power ; 

Then  Jet  ua,  with  united  songs, 
Almighty  grace  adore.] 
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HYMN  93.     S.  M.     Bingham.    Neuftm.  [•] 
God  all  and  in  all.    Psalm  Ixzii.  25. 

1  IVTY  Crod,  my  life,  my  love, 
ITl.  To  tliee,  to  thee  I  call ; 

I  cannot  live,  if  thou  remove, 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Th^  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell ; 

Tis  paradise,  when  thou  art  here ; 

If  thou  depart,  'tis  hell. 
8  rrhe  Bmilings  of  thj  face, 

liow  amiable  they  are ! 
'TIS  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace ; 

And  no  where  else  but  there. 

4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 
The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 

They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is.] 

5  Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  &  heavenly  place, 

If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky. 
Can  one  delight  afford ; 

No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy, 

Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move. 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

8  [To  thee  my  spirits  fly, 
With  infinite  desire ; 

And  yet,  how  far  from  thee  I  lie ! 
Dear  Jesus,  raise  me  higher.] 

HYMN  94.     CM.     St  Ann's.  Abn^e.[*] 
God  my  only  Happiness.    Va.  Ixxiii.  2&. 
1  IVTY  God,  my  portion,  and  mj  love, 

jJA.  Mv  evermstinff  All, 
Tve  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 

Or  on  this  eartlily  ball. 
9  What  empty  thingn  are  ttll  the  ■kMil 
And  this  interior  clod ! 
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There's  nothing  ktn  deserve*  mj  Joji^ir  '^ 
There**  nothiimr  like  my  God.  :.•  C 

3  [In  Tain  the  bright,  the  bnmiiig  tan  .     ?  a'* 
Beatten  his  feeble  light :  '  i  0( 

Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  nocNi;    ~ 
If  thou  withdraw,  tis  night.  '  '  h 

4  And  whikt  upon  my  restless  bed, 
Amongst  the  shades  I  roll ; 

If  my  Redeemer  shows  his  head,  *  * 

Tw  morning  to  my  soul.]  "  *>i 

6  To  thee  we  owe  oar  wealth  and  friendiyi~T 
And  health,  and  safe  abode ;  '  * 

Thanks  to  thy  Name  for  meaner  thoigay 
BqI  they  tue  not  my  God.  v 

6  How  vain  a  toy  is  glittering  wealth, 
If  once  compared  to  thiee ! 

Or  what's  my  safety  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me  ? 

7  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 
And  called  the  stars  my  own ; 

Without  thy  graces  and  Thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

8  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas. 
And  grasp  in  all  tlie  shore  ; 

Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face. 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

HYMN  95.    C.  M.    Bishopsgate.  [ 
Jjooking  on  him  whom  we  piercetL 

p  1  TNFINITE  grief!  amazing  woe  !— 

X  Behold  my  bleeding  Lord  ! — 
— 'Hell  and  the  Jews  conspired  his  death, 

And  used  the  Roman  sword. 
p  2  Oh,  the  sharp  pangs  of  smarting  pain. 
My  dear  Reaeemer  bore — 
When  knotty  whips,  and  ragged  thorns, 
His  sacred  body  tore. 
-^  But  knotty  whips,  and  ragged  thorns. 
In  vain  do  I  accuse ; 
In  vain  I  blame  the  Roman  bands, 
And  the  more  spiteful  Jews. 
e  4  Twere  yon,  my  tins,  my  cruel  sua,        . 
iXwc/ueftonnentors  were;  '  *'" 
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£ach  of  my  crimeB  became  a  nail, 

And  unbelief  a  spear. 
5  'Twere  you  that  pulled  the  vengeance  dowa 
Upon  his  guiltless  head  : 
o  Break,  break,  my  heart,  oh,  burst,  mine  eyes, 
e      And  let  my  sorrows  bleed. 
o  6  Strike,  mighty  grace,  my  flinty  sonl, 
Till  melting  waters  flow ! 
And  deep  repentance  drown  mine  eyes 
In  undissembled  W09> 

HYMN  96.     C.  M.    Isle  of  Wight,  [h  •] 
Angels  punished  J  and  Man  saved, 

1  T^OWN  headlong  fVom  their  native  tkiet, 
XJ  The  rebel  anj^ls  fell ; 

•  And  thunder-bolts  offiamin^  wrath 

Pursued  them  deep  to  hell. 

2  Down  fVom  the  top  of  earthly  bliss, 
Rebellious  man  was  hurled  ; 

s  And  Jesus  stooped  beneath  the  gravei 

To  reach  a  sinking  world. 
o  3  Oh,  love  of  infinite  degree  ! 

Unmeasurable  grace ! 
e  Must  heaven's  eternal  Darling  die. 

To  save  a  traitorous  race  ? 
p  4  Must  angels  sink  forever  down. 

And  burn  in  quenchless  fire — 
—While  Grod  forsakes  his  shininsr  throne, 

To  raise  us  wretches  higher  ? 

•  5  Oh,  for  this  love,  let  earth  and  skies 

With  hallelujahs  ring ; 
And  the  full  choir  of  human  tongues 
All  hallelujahs  sing. 

HYMN  97.     L.  M.     Psalm  97th.  [h  •] 
Tket 


e  1  "piROM  heaven  the  sinning  an^nels  fell, 

a      JC    And  wrath  and  darkness  chained  tlieili\dowii ; 

e  But  man,  vile  man,  forsook  his  blis*— 

o  And  mercy  lifts  him  to  a  crown. 

g  2  Amazing  work  of  sovereign  gracei 

That  could  distin^ish  rebels  to  *, 
0  Our  guilty  Croason  ealled  tlomd 
For  everJaMting  feUen  too, 
37 
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o  3  To  thee,  to  thee,  •ImightT  Lofe,           . '.^ 
Our  loulsy  ounelves,  our  «U  we  ni^  ;      ^ 

s  Millions  of  toiuj^es  shall  sound  tkj  ^oaaB^ 
On  the  bright  hills  of  heayenlj  day.  ^   «. 

HYMN  98.    C.  M.    Windsor.  Wmi^ 
Hmrdm/us  qf  Heart  complained  fl/^  ;  ■  , 
1  1%TY  heart,  how  dreadful  hard  it  ial 

JjJL  How  heayy  here  it  lies  I  4 

Heayj  and  cold  within  mj  breast. 

Just  like  a  rook  of  ice ! 
S  Bin,  like  a  raging  tjrant,  sits  -  ^ 

Upon  this  flintj  throne ; 
And  eyery  gnce  lies  buried  deep,  ■ 

Beneath  Siis  heart  of  stone. 

3  How  seldom  do  I  rise  to  God,  >  ( . 
Or  taste  the  joys  above  ! 

This  mountain  presses  down  mj  faith,  ^- 

And  chills  my  flaming  love.  . 

4  When  smiling  mercy  courts  my  soul. 
With  all  its  heavenly  charms ; 

This  stubborn,  tliis  relentless  thing. 

Would  thrust  it  from  my  arms.  ^ 

5  Against  the  thunders  of  tliy  word,  t/ 
Rebellious  1  have  stood ; 

My  heart — it  shakes  not  at  the  wrath, 
And  terrors,  of  a  God. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  steep  this  rock  <^  mine . 
In  thine  own  crimson  sea ! 

None  but  a  bath  of  blood  divine, 
Can  melt  the  flint  avray. 

HYMN  99.     C.  M.    Bedford,  [b  •] 

The  Book  of  God's  Decrees. 
f  1  [T  ^^  ^^  whole  race  of  creatures  lie, 

JLi  Abased,  before  their  God : 
— Whate*er  his  sovereign  voice  has  formed 

He  governs  with  a  nod. 
•  8  rTen  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies 

Were  into  motion  brought, —  , 

All  the  long  years  and  worlds  to  come 
Stood  present  to  his  thought  ^ 

— ^  ITtere'a  not  a  mnow,  nor  a  wona>       .  . .  *> 
But't^und  in  lu's  decutees;  >  .    .  > 
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o  He  raises  monarchs  to  their  thrones^ 
e        And  sinks  them  as  he  please.) 
o  4  If  light  attends  the  course  I  run, 

'Tis  he  provides  those  rays : 
e  And  'tis  his  hand  that  hides  mj  sun, 

If  darkness  clouds  my  days. 
— ^  Yet  I  could  not  be  much  concerned, 

Nor  vainly  lon^  to  see 
The  volumes  of  his  deep  decree*. 

What  months  are  writ  for  me. 
e  6  When  he  reveals  the  book  of  life, 

Oh,  may  I  read  my  name 
o  Amongst  the  chosen  of  his  love, 

The  followers  of  the  Lamb.] 

HYMN  100.     L.  M.     Carthage,  [b] 
Presence  of  Christ  t/te  Life  of  my  Sotd, 

1  [TTOW  full  of  anguish  is  the  thought,-— 

XX  How  it  distracts  and  tears  my  neart,— 
If  God  at  last,  my  sovereign  Judge, 
Should  frown,  and  bid  my  Boul—^part  I 

2  Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage, 
Where  shall  I  flv— but  to  thy  breast? 
For  I  have  sought  no  other  home : 
For  I  have  learned  no  other  rest. 

3  I  cannot  live  contented  here. 
Without  some  glimpses  of  thy  face ; 
And  heaven,  without  thy  presence  there. 
Will  be  a  dark  and  tiresome  place. 

4  When  earthly  cares  en^pposs  the  day. 
And  hold  my  thoughts  aside  from  thee, 
The  shining  hours  of  cheerful  light 
Are  long  and  tedious  years  to  me. 

5  And  if  no  evening  visit's  paid 
Between  my  Saviour  and  my  soul. 
How  dull  tne  night !  how  said  the  shade  ! 
How  mournfully  the  minutes  roll ! 

6  This  flesh  of  mine  might  learn  as  soon 
To  live,  yet  part  with  all  m^  blood ; 

To  breathe,  when  vital  air  is  gone, 
Or  thrive  and  grow  without  my  food. 

7  (Christ  is  my  light,  my  life,  my  care. 
My  blessed  hope,  my  heavenly  prive  *, 


Dearer  than  an  my  penions  are, 
My  limbs,  my  baweu,  or  my  eyem. 
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8  The  ftrinn  thtt  twine  aboat  mj  kftul^ ,  i]^ 
Tortares  and  racks  may  tear  them  ofT^  ,  ^  <^g 
Bat  they  can  never,  never  part  •-'  ,  i 
With  their  dear  hold  of  Christ,  n^  l^^W't  ^^ 

9  My  God — and  ean  an  humble  child,  .,    ,  ^. , 
Who  loves  thee  with  a  flame  ao  higt^       .  .  /j ' 
Be  ever  firom  thy  fiuie  exiled. 

Without  the  pity  of  tliine  eye  ?  ".  "  '  * 

10  Impossible! — For  thine  own  hands  "'| 
Have  tied  my  heart  so  fast  to  thee ;  -  r 
And  in  thy  book  the  promise  stands, 

That  where  thou  art,  thy  friends  must  b^J  '  ' .' 
-ii 

HYMN  101.    C.  M.    BoHgor.  [^."^ 

The  World's  three  chief  TtmpUHi»m»4, 
1  [\7|7^K^i  >i>  ^^  lig;ht  of  faith  diviot,  <  . , 

TV     We  look  on  things  below, — 
Honoor,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy,  '  .,  , 

How  vain  and  dangerous  too ! 
8  fHonoor's  a  puff  of  noisy  breath ;  ,  ^ 

Yet  men  expose  their  biood,     .  •  - 

And  venture  everUisting  death, 

To  gain  that  airy  good. 
8  While  others  starve  the  nobler  mind, 

And  feed  on  shining  dwrt; 
They  rob  the  serpent  of  his  food, 

To  indulge  *.  sordid  lust.) 

4  The  pleasmes  that  allure  our  sense 

Are  dangerous  snares  to  sonis ;  ^ 

There's  but  a  drop  of  flattering  sweet. 
And  dashed  with  bitter  bowls. 

5  God  is  mine  all-sufiieient  good, 
My  portion  and  my  choice ; 

In  him  my  vast  desires  are  filled. 
And  all  my  powers  rejoice. 

6  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear. 
And  tempts  my  heart  anew ; 

I  eannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear, 
Mor  part  with  heaven  for  you.] 


HYMNJ103.    L.M.    Amdey.    [b»J 
A  Happy  RenaT€etum. 
,  I'll  repine  at  death  no  more*  ..  ^ 

iut  with  a  cbMxfol  |{a«p  leaHDH.,  ...t 
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•      To  the  cold  dungeon  of  the  grave, 

These  dying,  withering  linira  of  mine, 
e  2  Let  worms  devour  my  wasting  flesh, 

And  crumble  all  my  bones  to  dust:— 
o  My  God  shall  raise  my  frame  anew, 

At  the  revival  of  the  just 
■  3  Break,  sacred  morning,  through  the  tkvtBf 
*— Bring  that  delightful — dreadful  day ; 
o  Cut  short  the  hours,  dear  Lord,  and  oome ; 
e  Thy  lingering  wheels — ^how  long  they  stay ! 

4  [Our  wearied  spirits  faint  to  see 

The  light  of  thy  returning  face ; 

And  hear  the  language  of  those  lips. 

Where  God  has  siieahis  richest  grace, 
o  5  Haste  then  upon  the  wings  of  love, 

Rouse  all  the  pious,  sleeping  clay  , 

That  we  may  join  in  heavenly  joys, 
'    And  sing  the  triumphs  of  the  day.] 

HYMN  103.     C.  M.     St.  Ann's.  [•] 
Christ's  Commission.    John  iii.  IG,  17. 

1  [/^  OME,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God, 

\^   With  new  melodious  songs ; 
Come,  tender  to  almighty  grace 
The  tributes  of  your  tongues, 
e  2  So  Strang,  so  boundless  was  the  love, 
That  pitied  dying  men. 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son, 
To  give  them  life  again. 
— 3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  armed 
With  a  revenging  rod ; 
No  hard  commission  to  perform 
TJie  vengeance  of  a  God. 
•  4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne. 
o  When  Christ  on  the  kind  errana  came, 

And  brought  salvation  down. 
^b  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  woimdf, 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  drv ; 
o  Trust  in  the  miffhty  Saviour  s  name, 

And  you  shaU  never  die. 
0  6  See,  deansH  Lord,  our  wiUing  miiIa      »  » 

Accept  thine  ofiered  rnnce 
'J7' 
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o  We  blesf  the  great  Redeemer's  lore,  '  :  ^^T 

e      And  give  t&  Father  juraiae.]  oT 

■    'i  ^U 

HYMN  104    S.  M.    Peckkitm.    (^ 

Cknst*9  Mediatiim,  ^ 

1  "Wy  AISE  your  triamphant  Bong§  '/.  ^ 

X\/ To  an  immortal  tune ;  ^/ 

•  Let  the  wide  earth  reaound  the  deedSy 

Celefllial  grace  has  done.  '/' 

o      S  Sing  how  Eternal  Love  ^ 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose ; 
And  bade  him  raise  our  ruined  race,  .    |   . 

From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

—  3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears,  -  ^'* 

No  terror  clothes  his  brow ; 
No  bolts  to  driye  our  ^ilty  souls 

To  fiercer  flames  below. 
%      4  *Twas  mercy  filled  the  throne,  ' 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by — 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  do«^ 

To  rebeb  doomed  to  die. 
o      5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears, 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 
d  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love. 

And  take  the  offered  peace, 
s      6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ;  , 

—  We  lay  an  humble  claim 

To  the  salyation  thou  hast  brought ;  '     "''■ 

o         And  loye  and  praise  thy  name. 

HYMN  105.     G.  M.     Reading,  [b] 
Repentance  flowing  from  Dimne  PuUense. 
e  1     A  ND  are  we  wretches  yet  aliye ' 
jljL  And  do  we  yet  rebel ! 

•  'Tis  boundless— *tis  amazing  loye, — 

That  bears  us  up  firom  hell ! 
S  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 
Would  sink  us  down  to  flames ; 
And  threatening  yengeanee  rolls  aboye. 
To  crush  our  feeble  fhunes. 
d  3  Almighty  goodness  elries— Forbear ! 

And  Btmt  the  thunder  stays :  ' 

a  And  dme  we  now  provoke  hit  wn.th  •  ^ 

Ajkd  wetury  out  nis  gnc6  ? 
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p  4  Lord,  we  have  long  ftbuaed  thj  loTOi 
Too  long  indulged  our  sin ; 
Our  aching  hearts  e'en  bleed  to  see 
'     What  rebels  we  have  been, 
o  5  No  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  je  command, 
No  more  will  we  obej ; 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  conquering  hand. 
And  drive  thy  foes  away. 

HYMN  106.  C.  M.  Isle  of  Wight.  Bangor,  [b] 

Repentance  at  tlie  Cross, 
p  1  /^H,  if  my  soul  was  formed  for  woe, 
V-r   How  would  I  vent  my  sigbs  ! 
Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow, 

From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 
2  'Twas  for  my  sins,  my  dearest  liord 

Hung  on  tlie  cursed  tree, — 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life, 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee. 
— 3  Oh,  how  I  hate  these  lusts  of  mine, 
That  crucified  my  God  ; 
Those  sins,  that  pierced  and  nailed  his  flesh. 
Fast  to  tlie  fatal  wood. 
d  4  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  thev  shall  die  ! 
My  heart  has  so  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things, 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 
€  5  Whilst  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 

My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 

•  I'll  raise  revenge  against  my  sins, 

And  slay  the  murderers  too. 

HYMN  107.     C.  M.     Windsor.  [•] 

Everlasting  Absence  of  God  inUUcrMs. 
1  rriHAT  awful  day  will  surely  come, 

JL    Th*  appointed  hour  makes  haste — 
When  1  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solenm  test. 
€  2  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  ^11  my  joys. 
Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
I|qw  could  1  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
d      Pronounce  the  sound.  Depart! 
e  3  The  thunder  of  li^t  dismal  wotd 
WoffJd  fo  diapee^  Buy  ear| 


t 
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t  'Two'uld  Lear  tnj  soul  aaiindi^r,  Lord^ 

With  [Host  tormetititig  fear. 
p  4  What—^to  be  bELnished  for  my  lire, 
AnU  yet  fgrbid  ki  dus  ! 
To  linger  m  eternul  pain^ 
Yet  death  foreve]*  ^y  ! 
a  5  Oh  I  wretched  state  of  deep  despuir, 
To  see  my  God  remove — 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  when 

1  must  not  tjaste  hia  love  1  ]  ^ 

6  [  JesiiB,  I  tlirow  my  iutzxb  aroundf 

A*id  hang  u|K»n  thy  breast ;  ■  ''  I 

Without  a  g'nK^iouH  smife  from  Di^f  ' 

My  spirit  cajmot  rest.]  ^  , 

o  7  Oh  !  tell  me  thai  my  wortlilesa  name 
Is  y;Taiven  on  thy  hands  ; 
SlnTW  me  some  promise  in  thy  book, 

Wiiei«  my  BaiYation  stands.  :    f^ 

8  FGive  me  one  kind,  assuring  word, 

To  sink  ihv  fears  ag;ain ;  "  ^  " 
And  cheerfully  m^  soul  shall  wait 
Her  threescore  years  and  ten.]                     "   ^   « 
it.  ,k 

HYMN  108.    C.  M.    St.  Asaph's,  f*!^ 

^"r.  7  ^teess  to  the  Throne  of  Grace  by  a  Mediator."  :^ 

^  i  /^OME,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes 
V/   Up  to  the  courts  above  ; 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there,  '      3 

Upon  a  throne  of  love, 
e  2  Once  'twas  a  seat  of  dreadful  wrath, 
^tid  sl^ot  devouring  flame  ; 
Our  Go4  appipared  consuming  fire. 
Ana  Vengeance  was  his  name. 
*T^  Rieh  were  the  drops  of  Jesits'  blood,      '^  I  '  •  ' 
Thai  cabr),^i]  J^ih  ff^owning  f:ic^  ;  1 

Thai  sprlnkW  tiVr  his  burning  lJirone|  *-  '^ 

And  turned  the  wratJi  tn  grace.  ^ 

^  4  rfnw  we  nmy  bow  before  hia  feet, 
And  veiiiure  near  tJie  Lord  j 
JV/J  ^erf  chp rub  gimrtls  his  seat, 
Nor  f/oubJe  /fanning  ^word. 
-5  The  peaceful  gati*s  of  heavenly  Vl\v^ 
4n?  opened  by  the  Sot^ ; 
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9  Hi^h  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 

And  reach  th'  almighty  throne, 
«  6  To  thee,  ten  thousand  thanks  wo  brin|f, 

Great  Advocate  on  hi^h ; 
And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, 

Who  lays  his  fury  by. 

HYMN  109.     L.  M.    Islington,    [b] 
The  Darkness  of  Providence. 

I  [T   ORDf  we  adore  thy  vast  designs, 
I  i  Th'  obscure  abyss  of  Providenoe! 
p  Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines,— 

Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense, 
e  2  Now  thou  array'st  thine  awful  face 

In  angrry  frowns,  without  a  smile : 
— We,  through  the  cloud,  believe  thy  grace. 

Secure  of  my  compassion  still. 

3  Through  seas,  and  storms  of  deep  distiess, 

We  sail  By  faith,  and  not  by  sight ; 

Faith  guides  us  in  the  wil<ferness, 

Through  all  tlie  briers  and  the  night, 
s  4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 

Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below ; 
— Still  we  must  lean  upon  our  God, 
o  Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through.] 

HYMN  liO.  S.  M.  Aylesbury.  Kihworth.  [•] 

Death  and  the  Resurrcetion. 
a      1     A  ND  must  this  body  die  ? 

XJL  This  mortal  frame  decajr  f 
a  And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 

Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ? 

—  2  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms, 

Shall  out  refine  this  flesh ; 
o  Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes, 
To  put  it  on  a&esh. 

—  3  God  mv  Redeemer  lives. 

And  often  from  the  skies 
Looks  down  and  watches  ail  my  dust- 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 


4  Arraved  in  glorious  grace, 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine ; 
And  every  Bhape,  and  every  face, 
Ijook  hemvenly  and  divine. 
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—    5  Tbeie  liyelr  hopes  we  owe  >T 

To  Jesus'  dyinjg  love;  '•'  n\ 

We  would  sdore  his  grace  below,  '     v 

And  sing  his  power  above.  . '.,'  < 

6  Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise  '  'i' 

Of  these  our  humble  songs ; 
•  Fill  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise, 
With  our  inunortal  tongues. 

HYMN  111.    CM.    JUi/cAow,  [•]  . 
God*s  Dominion,  and  our  Ddivenmet* 
1  [1*7 ION,  rejoice,  and,  Judah.  sing; 

iCli  The  Lord  assumes  his  throne : 
Come,  let  us  own  the  heavenly  King, 

And  make  his  glories  known. 
8  The  great,  the  wicked,  and  the  proud, 

From  their  high  seats  are  hnriea ; 
Jehovah  rides  upon  a  cloud. 

And  thunders  through  the  world.  .  .      ; 

3  He  reigns  upon  th'  eternal  hills. 
Distributes  mortal  crowns ;  .  i 

Empires  are  fixed  beneath  his  smiles, 
And  totter  at  his  frowns.  «. 

4  Navies,  that  rule  the  ocean  wide, 
Are  vanquished  by  his  breath : 

And  legions,  armed  with  power  and  pride, 

Desoend  to  watery  death. 
6  Let  tyrants  make  no  more  pretence 

To  vex  our  happy  land ; 
Jehovah's  name  is  our  defence ; 

Our  buckler  is  his  hand. 
6  Still  may  the  King  of  Grace  desoend. 

To  rule  us  by  his  word ; 
And  all  the  honours  we  can  give 

Be  offered  to  the  Lord.] 

HYMN  112.     L.  M.     Oporto.  [•] 

Angdg  nUnisterimg  to  Ckritt  and  SminUm 

1  ^  REAT  God !  to  what  a  glorious  heiglit     ■ 

vJT  Hast  thou  advanced  the  Lord  thy  mi! 
Angels,  in  all  their  robes  of  liffht,  -    \ 

k        Ai9  nude  the  senraiits  of  his  Uurone. 

^  J9  Before  big  &et  thine  armies  wait,  '    * 

«  Aodawin  ag  Hameg  of  fin  they  more, 
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—To  manage  his  aflmin  of  state^ 
In  works  of  vengeance — and  of  loye. 

3  [His  orders  ran  through  all  the  host* ; 
Legions  descend  at  his  command , 
To  shield  and  guard  our  native  coastii, 
When  foreign  rage  invades  oar  land.] 

o  4  Now  they  are  sent  to  guide  our  feet 
Up  to  the  firates  of  thine  abode ; 
Through  ul  the  dangers  that  we  ineet« 
In  travelling  the  heavenly  road. 

—5  Lord,  when  I  leave  this  mortal  groan4| 
And  thou  shalt  bid  me  rise  and  corne-^ 
Send  a  beloved  angel  down. 
Safe  to  conduct  mj  spirit  home. 

HYMN  113.     C.  M.    Mear.  [•] 

Tht  same. 

1  [nn HE  majesty  of  Solomon, 

X    How  glorious  to  behold ! 
The  servants  waiting  round  his  throne, 
The  ivory  and  the  gold. 

2  But,  mighty  God,  tliy  palace  shine* 
With  far  superior  beams ; 

Thine  an^l-guards  are  swift  as  winds, 
Thy  mmisters  are  flames. 

3  (Soon  as  thine  only  Son  had  made 
His  entrance  on  the  earth, 

A  shining  army  downward  fled, 
To  celebrate  his  birth. 

4  And  when  oppressed  with  pains  and  ftiiiv^ 
On  tlte  cold  ground  he  lies, 

Behold  a  heavenly  form  appears, 
To  allay  his  agonies.)  ' 

5  Now  to  the  hands  of  Christ  oar  King, 
Are  all  their  legions  gy^en ; 

They  wait  upon  his  saints,  and  bring 
His  chosen  heirs  to  heaven. 

6  Pleasure  and  praise  run  through  their  bott,! 
To  see  a  sinner  turn ; 

That  Satan  has  a  captive  lost. 
And  Christ  a  subject  bom. 

7  But  ihen'9  an  JKMur  of  briglitet  Wiv« 
Wbea  he  him  uigel  mnd^ 
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Obstinate  rebelfl  to  dMtror^ 

And  gather  in  his  firienda. 
8  Oh !  eooM  I  my  withirat  a  donbt. 

There  ahall  my  aool  be  fonndy — 
Then  let  the  great  archangel  ahoot, 

And  the  lairt  trumpet  seond.] 

HYMN  114.  C.  M.    Ckristmas.  Smu 

CkrUtt  Dmth,  Vidury^trnd  Dmmmim 

1  T  SING  mj  8aTioiir*B  wondrtraa  death: 

X    He  eonqnered  when  he  fell; 
'JU  Fhusktd!  aaid  hia  dyinc  breath. 

And  shook  the  gates  of  hMl. 
8  'Tiff  Fini^kedf  our  Emmanuel  erief. 

The  dreadful  work  w  done ! 
Henee  shall  his  sovereign  throne  anat. 

His  kingdom  is  begun.  ' 

3  His  cross  a  sure  foundaUon  laid. 

For  glory  and  renowif ;  '  * '  * 

When  through  the  regions  of  the  dead 
He  passed  to  reach  the  crown. 

4  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side, 
Sits  our  rietorioas  Lord ; 

To  heaven  and  hell  his  hands  dhride 

I'he  Tongeanee  or  reward. 
6  The  saints  from  his  propitious  eye 

Await  their  several  crowns ; 
And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 

The  terror  of  his  firowns. 

HYMN  116.    C.  M.    Bedf 
God  the  Avenger  ofki$  8mh 
1  TTIGH  as  the  heavens  above  tfa 

XX  Reigns  the  Creator  God ; 
Wide  as  the  whole  creation's  bmui^ 

Extends  his  awful  rod. 
8  Let  prinoes  of  exalted  state 
To  him  ascribe  their  V»t>wn ; 
Render  their  homage  sl^  his  ftet, ' 
And  cast  their  gkries  down. 
#'  3  Kncm  that  his  Uagdom  is  sapi 
.    Tour  laH/  thonghti  are  vain : 
JSfi9  eajySf /oa  119011^  that  awftdiv 
Soixe^mwfidienkiBmtn. 
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>  4  Then  let  Uie  «overei^8  of  tlie  globe 
Not  dare  to  vex  tlie  jiwt : 
He  puts  on  vengeance,  like  a  robe,  • 

And  treads  the  worms  to  dust 
e  5  Te  judges  of  the  earth,  be  wise, 
And  Uiink  of  heaven  with- fear; 
The  meanest  saint  that  you  despise 
Has  an  avenger  there. 

HYMN  116.     CM.     8wamoiek.  [•] 
Merdegand  TJuudtg, 
I  [TTOW  can  1  sink  with  such  a  propy 

XX  As  my  eternal  God, — 
g  Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  up, 

And  spreads  the  heavens  abroad  ? 
s  2  How  can  I  die  while  Jesus  lives, 

Who  rose  and  left  the  dead  ? 
—Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  receives, 

From  mine  exalted  head. 
o  3  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  have, 

Shall  be  forever  thine ! 
Whatever  mv  duty  bids  me  give, 

My  cheerful  hands  resign. 
—4  Yet  if  I  might  make  some  reserve. 

And  duty  aid  not  call ; 
o  I  love  mv  God  with  seal  so  great, 

That  1  should  give  him  alL] 

HYMN  117.     L.  M.     Greai's.  [•] 
living  and  dying  vrith  God  present. 

1  [T  CANNOT  bear  thine  absence.  Lord ; 

X  My  life  expires  if  thou  depart; 
Be  thou,  my  heart,  still  near  my  God, 
And  thou,  my  God,  be  near  my  heart 

2  I  was  not  bom  for  earth  or  sin, 
Nor  can  1  live  on  things  so  vile ; 
Tet  I  will  stay  my  FaUier*s  time, 

And  hope,  and  wait  for  heaven  a  while. 

3  Then,  dearest  Lord,  in  thine  embnoe, 
Let  me  resign  mv  fleeting  breath ; 
And,  with  a  smile  upon  my  face, 

Pass  the  important  hour  or  death.] 

HYMN  118.    L.  M.    iVeircaurt.  \>*\ 
7%€  Priesthood  of  Chriai. 
1  "DLtyOD  hsM  a  voice  to  pierce  the  iViw ", 
'     '^^  Af^r^«— the  blood  of  Abel  ori«i\ 
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<  Bat  the  dear  stream,  when  Christ  was  dai 
— Speak%^Mace — as  loud  firom  every  vein. 

8  Pardon  and  peace  £rom  Qod  on  high;  . 

Behold  he  lays  his  vengeance  by ; 

And  rebels,  who  deserve  his  swonl. 

Become  the  favourites  of  the  Lord, 
o  3  To  Jesus  let  our  praises  rise, 

Who  ffave  his  life  a  sacrifice ; 

Now  be  appears  before  our  God, 

And,  for  our  pardon,  pleads  his  blood. 

HYMN  119.    CM.    PlynunM.' 

The  Holy  ScnpitareM. 
1  T  ADEN  wHh  guUt,  and  full  of  fisuB^i 

JLj  I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears, 

But  in  thy  written  word. 
8  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grier  assuage : 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour  s  face, 

Almost  in  every  page. 

3  (This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 
The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 

lliat  merchant  is  divinely  wise, 
Who  makes  the  pearl  bis  own.) 

4  (J^e^e  consecrated  water  flows. 
To  auench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 

Here  tne  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grow*, 
No  danger  dwells  therein.) 

5  This  is  the  Judge  that  ends  the  strift 
Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 

My  ffuide  to  everlasting  life. 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  Oh !  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  Gof 
My  roving  feet  command ; 

Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 

HYMN  130.    S.  M.    Aykf 
The  Law  and  Gaspd  joined  m  > 
1  nnU£  Lord  declares  his  will 
X,  And  keeps  the  world  in ' 
e  Amidat  the  §mcke  of  8inai*s  biU, 

Breakd  oat  bia  fiery  law. 
-^    S  Tbo  Lord  reveals  hia  flioe, ' 
And,  amiling  from  above. 
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i  Sends  down  the  gospel  of  his  grace, 
Th'  epistles  of  his  love. 

—  3  These  sacred  words  impart 

Our  Maker*8  just  comraands  ; 
e  The  pity  of  his  melting  heart, 
o  And  vengeance  of  his  hands. 

—  4  (Hence  we  awake  our  fear ; 

We  draw  our  comfort  hence  ; 
The  arms  of  grace  are  treasured  here, 
And  armour  of  defence.) 

5  (We  learn  Christ  crucified, 
And  here  behold  his  blood  ; 

AH  arts  and  knowledges  beside 
Will  do  us  little  good.) 

6  We  read  the  heavenly  word, 

We  take  the  offered  grace ;  .\ 

Obey  the  statutes  of  the  Lord, 

And  trust  his  promises. 
o      7  In  vain  shall  Satan  rage 

Against  a  book  divine, — 
e  Whero  wrath  and  lightning  guard  the  page, 
o  Where  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

HYMN  121.     L.  M.     Armley.     [b  •] 
T/ie  Law  and  Gospel  distinguished. 

1  npHE  law  commands,  and  makes  us  know 
JL    What  duties  to  our  God  we  owe ; 
o  But  'tis  the  gospel  must  reveal 

Where  lies  our  strength  to  do  his  will, 
e  2  The  law  discovers  guilt  and  sin. 

And  shows  how  vile  oiur  hearts  have  been;  * 

o  Only  tlie  gospel  can  express 

Forgiving  love  and  cleansing  grace, 
e  3  What  curses  does  the  law  denounce 

Against  the  man  who  fails  but  once  ? 
o  Hut  in  the  gospel  Christ  appears. 

Pardoning  the  guilt  of  numerous  years. 
^A  My  soul,  no  more  attempt  to  draw 

Thy  life  and  comfort  from  the  law; 
a  Fly  to  tlie  hope  the  gospel  gives : 

The  man  who  trusts  tlie  promise — ^livea. 

HYMN  122.     L.  M.     Bethel    [b  •] 
Retirement  and  MedUaJtinn, 
Godf  permit  me  not  to  \)e 
A  atntigcr  to  mvaclf  and  Oiee : 


'M\ 
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Amidst  a  thouMUid  thooffhts  I  rove,  ^^  Ini 

ForgetfVil  of  my  highest  loye.  . , ,.  i . 

<  8  Why  should  mjr  passions  mix  with^vHi^  •"  S 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ?  /  . 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below,  ,  ^,*: 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go?              .      i 

d  3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense ;           .  > 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thcnoe  ;  . 

—I  would  obey  the  voice  divine,  ^ 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

«  4  Be  earth  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawii;'.  j 

Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone :  ' .  , 

«  In  secret  silence  of  the  mind,  ''^i 

My  heaven — and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

HYMN  123.     L.  M.     Green's.     [•] 

The  Benefit  ofPuJbUc  OrdirumeeM.  "■  ^ 

1  [  A  WAY  from  every  mortal  caie, 

XJL  Away  from  earth,  our  souls  retreat^   * 
We  iMve  this  worthless  world  afiu-, 
And  wait,  and  worship,  near  thy  seat 
8  Lord,  m  the  temple  of  thy  grace  ' . 

We  see  thy  feet,  and  we  adbre ; 
We  me  upon  thy  lovely  face. 
And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

p  3  While  here  our  various  wants  we  mouiii. 
United  groans  ascend  on  hiffh ; 

—And  praters  produce  a  quicK  return  ', 

Of  blessings  m  variety.  *|.^ 

•  4  (If  Satan  rage,  and  sin  grow  strong,  , 
—Here  we  receive  some  cheering  word ;    "  , 
o  We  gird  the  gospel  armour  on,                            . 

•  To  ^ht  the  battles  of  the  Lord.  ' 

<  6  Or  if  our  spirit  faints  and  dies, 

— ^ur  conscience  ffalled  with  inward  stings,)       ' 
o  Here  does  the  rignteous  Sun  arise, 
With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wings.; 

•  6  Father,  my  soul  would  still  abide 
Within  thy  temple,  near  thy  side  : 
But  if  my  feet  must  hence  depart. 
Still  keep  thy  dwelling  in  my  heart.] 

HYMN  124.    C.  M.    Forfc    [b  •] 

Mose§f  JSarcn^  and  JashuL, 

^  ^^WlIS  not  the  hw  often  comnjiandA,    • 
-M,   On  holy  Sijuu  given* 
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And  sent  to  men  b^  Moses*  hands, 
Can  bring  us  safe  to  heaven. 

2  'Tis  not  the  blood  which  Aaron  spilt, 
Nor  smoke  of  sweetest  smell, 

Can  buy  the  pardon  of  our  ^ilt, 

Or  save  our  souls  from  hell, 
e  3  Aaron  the  priest  resigns  his  breath, 

At  God's  immediate  will ; 
And  in  the  desert  yields  to  death, 

Upon  th'  appointed  hill.  -   *• 

4  And  thus  on  Jordan's  yonder  side, 

The  tribes  of  Israel  stand ; 
While  Moses  bowed  his  head  and  died, 

Short  of  the  promised  land. 
o  5  Israel  rejoice,  now  Joshua  *  leads, 

He'll  bring  your  tribes  to  rest : 
So  far  the  Saviour's  name  exceeds 

The  ruler  and  the  priest. 

HYMN  125.     L.  M.     PleyeVs.    [b] 
Faith  and  Repentance^  Unbelief  and  Impenitemee. 
1  [X  IFE  and  immortal  joys  are  given 

JUL  To  souls  that  mourn  the  sins  they've  done ; 
Children  of  wrath,  made  heirs  of  heaven, 
By  faith  in  God's  eternal  Son. 
e  2  Woe  to  the  wretch  who  never  felt 
The  inward  pangrs  of  pious  grief; 
But  adds  to  all  his  crying  guilt      • 
The  stubborn  sin  of  unbelief. 

3  The  law  condemns  the  rebel  dead  ; 
Under  the  wrath  of  God  he  lies : 

a  He  seals  the  curse  on  his  own  head. 
And  with  a  double  vengeance  dies.] 

HYMN  126.     CM.     Wareham.     [•]  ' 
God  glorified  in  the  GospeL 

1  npHE  Lord,  descending  from  above, 

X    Invites  his  children  near ; 
While  power,  and  truth,  and  boundleoi  love, 
Display  their  glories  here. 

2  Here,  in  the  gospel's  wondrous  fbuQei 
Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue ; 

d  A  thouBond  angeU  learn  thy  name, 

Beyond  wha.te'^r  ihtj  luiew.  ^ 

*  Jo0b,iBsMie  with  Jasui,  mjskA  lignifiea  a  Uti^an 


7 
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3  Til  J  imrne  ift  writ  in  iaircri  line*;  ^ 
Thy  wonders  here  we  tnoe;        '  '   "  '*>r!fl 

— Wiad«»in  throng  all  the  mjslerf  ibhihi^  ■•  ^ 
And  sliinet  in  Jesos*  ftoe.  -  '  O 

4  The  Uw  its  best  obedienoe  owet        ,  .    ^ 
To  our  incarnate  Grod ;  '    ^'K 

And  thy  revenging  justice  ahowa  ''** 

Its  honours  in  his  blood. 
o  6  But  still  the  lustre  of  thy  grace 

Our  warmer  thoughts  emplo^a;  ' ' 

Oilda  the  whole  scene  with  brighter  nym^ 
And  more  exalts  our  joys. 

HYMN  127.     L.  M.     Pariugat'l 
Circumantm  and  Bmpiiswu 

1  nPHUS  did  the  sons  of  Abra'am  pws     -. 

X    Under  the  bloody  seal  of  grace; 
The  young  disciples  bore  the  yoke. 
Till  Christ  the  painful  bondage  broke. 

2  By  milder  ways  does  Jesus  prove 
His  Father's  covenant  and  his  love ; 

He  seals  to  saints  his  jgrlorious  grace,  N 

Kor  does  forbid  their  infant  race. 

3  Their  seed  is  sprinkled  with  his  blood,  ^ 
Their  children  set  apart  for  God ;  :> 
His  Spirit  on  their  offspring  shed. 

Like  water  poured  upon  m  head. 
o  4  Let  every  saint,  with  cheerful  voice, 
In  this  liurse  covenant  rejoice  ; 
Toung  children,  in  their  early  days, 
Shall  give  the  God  of  Abra'am  praise. 

HYMN  128.    C.  M.    aiina.    Plywumil 

Corrupt  J^aturefrom  Adaim^ 
I  IDLEST  with  the  joys  of  innocence, 

X)  Adam  our  father  stood. 
Till  he  debased  his  soul  to  sense, 

And  ate  th*  onlawAil  food. 
9  Now  we  are  bon^  ii  V)|«i^l  vWt 

9fifiK>n  hag  lart  iti  iiaiive  plaee, 
And  deth  ttoMek  the  mind. 
3  Whih  OiBth  andfetm  and  vamii  vt\in|h 
SJa  h  the  gfinBeiM  fff»^^       V       ^^ 


Book  n.        HYMN  129,  130.  451 

We  fancy  mutic  in  our  chains, 
And  so  forget  the  load. 

4  Great  God,  reliew  our  rained  fhune, 
Our  broken  powers  restore ; 

Inspire  us  with  a  heavenly  flame, 
And  flesh  shall  reign  no  more. 

5  Eternal  Spirit,  write  thy  law 
Upon  our  inward  parts ; 

And  let  the  second  Adam  draw 
His  image  on  our  hearts. 

HYMN  129.     L.  M.     Bath.    IsUngtmu  [•! 

We  walk  by  Faith,  not  by  Sigki. 

1  yrWMS  by  the  faith  of  ioys  to  come. 

X    We  walk  through  deserts  dark  •■  iDgfat; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies; 
She  makes  the  pearl  v  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  et*;mal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  throughy 
While  faith  supplies  a  heavenly  rav ; 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4  So  Abra'am,  by  divine  command, 
Lefl  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land. 
And  fired  his  zeal  along  the  road. 

HYMN  130.     C.  M.     Sunday.   [•] 

The  New  CreaH&n, 

1  A  TTEND,  while  God's  exalted  Soa 
J\.  Doth  his  own  glory  shew : 

d  <'  Behold,  I  sit  upon  my  throne, 
**  Creating  all  things  new. 

2  **  Nature  and  sin  are  passed  awaj, 
^  And  the  old  Adam  dies ; 

**  My  hands  a  new  foundation  lay— 
**  See  the  new  world  arise ! 

3  *'  ril  be  a  Sun  of  righteousness 
«  To  the  new  heavens  I  make  : 

'*  None  but  the  new-born  UeiTS  oi  mj» 
''My  glonet  shall  partake." 
0  4  Mighty  Redeetaet^  set  me  fice^ 
/Vom  my  old  state  of  sia  « 
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Oh,  make  m/ soul  aliTe  to  thee;  .-il 

Create  new  powen  withbi.  i-^  ■_ 

6  Renew  mine  eyes,  and  form  mine  tmOf  ,'//  Q 

And  mould  my  h^rt  afineah;  .  .>| 

Give  me  new  paasions,  joys>  ud  &»»»  ^   'H 

And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh.  .'ri 

— ^  Far  firom  the  regions  of  the  dead,  ■  .   t 

From  sin,  and  earth,  and  hell, — 

In  the  new  world  that  ffraoe  has  made,  . '  £ 

I  would  forever  d  weu.  . '  f ' 

HYMN  131..  L.  M.  Castle  Street  L^^^ 

T%e  ExcdLeney  of  the  Christian  Rdigwm. 
•  IT  £T  eyerlasting  glories  crown  .  ,   ., 

JLl  Thy  head,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Loid;  i    ^ 

Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down,  ... 

And  writ  the  blessings  in  thy  word.  ^  '. 

2  [What  if  we  trace  the  globe  around,  |   \ 

And  search  from  Britain  to  Japan; ,  ';.  ;' 

There  shall  be  no  religion  found,  '/    . 

So  just  to  Grod,  so  sale  for  man.]  \ 

— 3  in  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks  '^ 

Some  solid  around  to  rest  upon ; 

With  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks, 

Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone.  ^ 

s  4  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree ! 

How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands ! 
— ^Thy  promises — How  firm  thev  be  ! 

How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands ! 
o  5  Not  the  feigned  fields  of  heathenish  bliss  .  . 

Could  raise  such  pleasures  in  the  mind ; 

Nor  does  the  Turkish  paradise 

Pretend  to  joys  so  well  refined. 
-4>  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 

Assault  my  faith  with  treacherous  art, 

I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies, 

And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart. 

HYMN  132.     C.  M.     Colchester.    [•] 
The  Offices  of  Christ, 
1  \7[7'E  bless  the  proj^het  of  the  Lord, 

Y  V    Who  comes  with  truth  and  grace ; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Bh*ll  lead  iu  in  thy  ways. 


f  we  reverence  OUT  mfU  rn 
Who  o^bred  up  'hit  l>lcK>d  ; 
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And  livet  to  carry  on  his  lore, 
By  pleading  with  our  God. 

3  We  honour  our  exalted  Kins ; 
How  sweet  are  his  commands  ! 

He  guards  our  souls  from  hell  and  sin, 
By  his  almighty  hands. 

4  Hosanna  to  his  glorious  name. 
Who  saves  by  different  ways ; 

His  mercy  lays  a  sovereign  claim  - 
To  our  immortal  praise. 

HYMN  133.    L.  M.    Brentford.   [•] 
J%e  Operations  of  the  Holy  SpiriL 
o  1  T7I TERNAL  Spirit,  we  confess, 

JCi  And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace  ; 

Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  &wn. 

From  God  the  Father  and  the  £>n. 

2  Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 

Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 

Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 

Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 
o  3  Thy  power  and  ^lory  work  within, 

And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 

Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue, 

And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 
—4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  yoioe$ 
o  Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
o  Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 
— And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

HYMN  134.    C.  M.     York  [•] 
Circumcision  aboUsked. 

1  [fTlHE  promise  was  divinely  free, 

X    Extensive  was  the  grace ; 
**  I  will  the  God  of  Abraham  be, 
'<  And  of  his  numerous  race.'* 

2  He  said,  and  with  a  bloody  seal 
Confirmed  tlie  words  he  spoke ; 

Long  did  the  sons  of  Abra'am  feel 
The  sharp  and  painful  yoke : 

3  Till  God's  own  Son,  descending  low, 
Grave  his  own  flesh  to  bleed ; 

And  GrentUes  taste  the  blettinm  non. 

From  the  hard  bondage  fieea. 
4  The  God  of  Abraham  cUima  oMt  ^(fnaa^ 
HiB  promiees  endure  ; 


^ 


41t  HYMN  185*-iy..      9f>^kiM 

And  Christ  the  Lord,  in  gentler  w«yi|      '~"".T..     "^ 
Makes  the  salvation  sure.]  "  '      7 

HYMN  135.    L.  M.    Oporto,  {^r';^ 

Typet  and  Prophecies  ofCkriH,  ' 

d  1  T>EHOLD  the  woman's  promised  Seedf '    ^  ^ 
J3  Behold  the  great  Messiah  come !  '*[     ' 

Behold  the  prophets  all  agreed  ^    ^ 

To  give  him  the  superior  room !  '^ 

— S  Abra'am,  the  saint,  rejoiced  of  old,  ' .  '/* 

-  When  visions  of  the  Lord  he  saw ', 
Moms,  the  man  of  God,  foretold  , : 

This  great  Fulfiller  of  his  law. 

3  The  types  bore  witness  to  his  name, 
Obtained  their  chief  design^  and  ceased 
The  incense,  and  the  bleedm^  lamb, 
The  ark,  the  altar,  and  the  priest 

4  Predictions  in  abundance  meet, 
To  join  their  blessings  on  his  head :  ' 

o  Jesus,  we  worship  at  thy  feet, 
And  nations  own  the  Promised  Seed. 

HYMN  136.     L.  M.    Nantwich.  [•) 

Miracles  at  the  Birth  of  Christ. 


i    J 


1  [nnHE  King  of  glory  sends  his  800, 
X  To  make  his  entrance  on  this  ear( 


Behold  the  midnight  bright  as  noon, 
'    *  *  cla     "  ■   *  *    ' 


earth; 


And  heavenly  hosts  declare  his  birth ! 
S  Aboat  the  young  Redeemer's  head, 
.  What  wonders,  and  what  glories  meet ! 
An  unknown  star  arose,  and  led 
The  eastern  sages  to  his  feet. 

3  Simeon  and  Anna  both  conspire 
The  infimt  Saviour  to  proclaim ; 
Inward  thev  felt  the  sacred  fire. 
And  blessed  the  babe,  and  owned  his  name. 

4  Let  Jews  and  Greeks  blaspheme  aloud. 
And  treat  the  holv  child  with  scorn ; 
Our  souls  adore  th'  eternal  Grod  * 
Who  condescended  to  be  born.] 

HYMN  137.     L.  M.     Gloucester, 
Miracles  in  the  lAfCf  Deatky  and  Resurrection  0/  Christ, 
s  1  jyEHOLD,  the  blind  their  sight  reeeive  1 

jO  Behold,  the  dead  awake,  axid  \w«  \ 
TTie  dumb  apeik  wonders  I  and  the  \une 
l^eap  like  the  JMit,  and  bleia.Hia  navnel       , 
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U  Thus  does  th*  eternal  Spirit  own, 
— And  seal  tlie  mission  of  the  Son; 

I'he  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 

While  he  han^  bleeding  on  the  cross, 
e  3  He  dies : — the  heavens  in  mourning  stood ! 
o  He  rises — and  appears  a  God  ! 
o  Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high, 

No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 
—4  Hence  and  forever  from  my  heart 

i  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 

And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign, 

Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

HYMN  138.     L.  M.     Blendon.    Leeds.   [•] 

The  Power  of  the  Gospel. 

1  fTlinS  is  the  word  of  truth  and  lore, 
X    Sent  to  tlie  nations  from  above  ; 
o  Jehovah  here  resolves  to  show 

What  his  almighty  grace  can  do. 
— 2  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find, 

To  heal  diseases  of  the  mind ; 
o  Tliis  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues  can 

Restore  tlie  ruined  creature,  man. 
— 3  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 

Sinners  obey  the  voice,  and  live  ; 

Dry  bones  are  raised,  and  clotlied  afresh, 

And  hearts  of  stone  are  turned  to  flesh. 

4  (Where  Satan  reigned  in  shades  of  night. 
The  gospel  strikes  a  heavenly  light : 

Our  lusts  its  wondrous  power  controls, 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  souls. 

5  Lions  and  beasts  of  savage  name 
Put  on  the  nature  of  the  lamb; 

e  While  the  wide  world  esteems  it  strange, 
a  Gaze,  and  admire,  and  hate  tlie  change.) 
— 6  Ma^  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew. 

Let  smners  gaze  and  hate  me  too ; 
o  The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 

A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage. 

HYMN  139.    L.M.    Sicilian.    P/eyef *.  [•] 
The  Example  of  Christ, 
1  IIT^  ^c^  Redeemer,  «xid  m^  Vai^^ 

if  J.  J  read  my  daty  m  iVvj  Niotd^ 
Bat  in  thy  life  the  law  mppeiLC%^ 
Dnwn  out  in  living  duinc^en.  ^ 
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9  Such  wit  thjr  truth,  and  much  thr  lodb  hu-? 
Soeh  deference  to  tl^  Fktiier*t  wifl—  , .  ^.  r^ 
Soeh  lore,  and  meeknen  to  dinae—  -,  [  ^  , 
I  would  tranaoribe  and  make  them  mJifm'  *  ;^^a 

p  3  Gold  mountains,  and  the  midnifhtahr^  i     .^,, 
Witnened  the  fervour  of  thv  prajf«r  ;  .  •  ^ 

The  deaert  thy  temptations Imew,  .  .\      , 

Thj  conflict,  and  thy  victory  too.  -      .^  / 

—4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear  ,  ; 

More  of  thy  moious  image  here !  W 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  nameiy 
Amongst  tne  followers  of  the  Lamb.  .  ,^ 

HYMN  140.    CM.    Mcar.l^l,\^^ 

The  ExmmpUt  tf  CkriH  mtd  Um  Sotntv. 
o  1  f^  IVE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 
\jr  Within  the  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys. 

How  bright  their  glories  be  !  .  ■>' 

p  9  Once  they  were  mourning  here  beloW| 
And  wet  their  couch  with  tears : 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now,  f' 

With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 
—3  I  ask  them,  whence  their  victory  came ; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
o  Ascribie  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb— 

Their  triumph  to  his  death. 
—4  They  marked  the  footsteps  he  had  trod, 
(His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ;) 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 

Possessed  the  promised  rest. 
6  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise, 

For  his  own  pattern  given ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

HYMN  141.    C.  M.    St.  Martin's.  [•; 

Preadiingf  Baptism^  and  the  Lard' a  Sujrp§r» 
I  1M*Y  Saviour  God,  my  Sovereigrn  Prinee, 

JjM.  Reigns  fitf  above  the  skies ; 
But  brings  nu  graces  down  to  sense,  '  i 

And  helps  my  fkith  to  rise. 
^^^  eyesf  end  ean  shall  bless  hit  name  ^      • 

TSsyrnadMnd  hew  hia  word ;  v 
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My  touch  and  taste  shall  do  the  Muane, 
When  they  receive  the  Lord. 

3  Baptismal  water  is  designed 
To  seal  his  cleansing  grace ; 

While,  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wine, 
He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

4  But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 
Can  make  my  flesh  so  clean, 

As,  bv  his  Spirit  and  his  blood, 

He  11  wash  my  soul  from  sin. 
6  Not  choicest  meats,  nor  noblest  wines, 

So  much  my  heart  refresh, 
As  when  my  faith  foes  through  the  tigiMy 

And  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 
6  1  love  the  Lord,  who  stoops  so  low. 

To  give  his  word  a  seal ; 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow. 

Exceeds  tl£  figures  still. 

HYMN  142.     S.  M.    Pickham.  [b  •] 
Faith  in  Christ  our  Sacr\lice, 
e      1  lyrOT  all  the  blood  of  beasU, 
J.  1    On  Jewish  altars  slain. 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  tne  stain. 
o      2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 

And  richer  blood  Uian  they, 
p      3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, — 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 
—    4  M  V  soul  looks  back  to  see 

Tue  burdens  thou  didst  bear, — 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, — 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there, 
n      5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  thie  curse  remove ; 
■  We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  Toioe, 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 

HYMN  143.    C.  M.    Armlcjf.  [b  •] 
FUsh  and  Spirit. 

WW    Attend  our  mortal  slate  \       f 
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I  hftte  the  Uioaglita  that  work  within,      ■  .':.^. 

And  do  the  works  I  hale.                     -  - "'' 

p  2  Now  I  complain,  and  groan,  and  die,  '!^ 

While  sin  and  Satan  reigpi :  ! 

o  Now  raise  mj  sones  of  triumph  high,  '   *^ 

For  grace  prevails  again.  " 

—^  So  darkness  struggles  with  the  lighty  -    ■  ' 

Till  perfect  day  arise ; 

Water  and  fire  maintain  the  fight,  '    -  * 

Until  the  weaker  dies.  '  * 

4  Thus  will  the  flesh  and  spirit  strive,  '  '  -  / 
And  vex  and  break  my  peace  ;  '  ^ 

o  But  I  shall  quit  this  mortal  life, 

And  sin  forever  cease.]  a  .-«"    i 

HYMN  144.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred,  tn 

Effiuions  of  the  Spirit :  Success  of  the  Gift,  i 

1  /^  REAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great,  i   -J 
VX  When  the  divine  disciples  met ;  .   ■": 

Whilst  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came,  -      '/ 

And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame, 
s  2  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave  !  "    '; 

And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  save  ! 

Furnished  their  tongues  with  wondrous  worda,  /• 

Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords. 
—3  Thus  armed,  he  sent  the  champions  forth,     - 
o  From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north  ; 
d  "  Gro— and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause ;  * 

«  Go— spread  the  mystery  of  his  cross." 
—4  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war, 

Of  what  almightv  force  tliej  are — 

To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow, 

And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low  ! 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  those  heavenly  arms  subdued  : 
While  Satan  raffes  at  his  loss, 

And  hates  the  (Kxstrine  of  the  cross. 

6  Great  King  of  grace,  my  heart  subdue, 
1  would  be  led  in  triumph  too — 

A  willing  captive  to  my  Lord— > 
And  sing  the  victories  of  his  word. 
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HYMN  145.     C.  M.     Barby.  [^] 
Sight  through  a  Glass,  and  Facf^  to  fmm.  > 
"  LOIfE  the  windows  of  thy  gracOf        ^' 
Through  which  my  Lord  \m  t 
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And  long  to  meet  ray  Savioor't  face. 

Without  a  glass  between, 
e  2  Oh,  that  the  happy  hour  were  come, 

To  changre  my  faith  to  sight ! 
—1  should  behold  my  Lord  at  home, 

In  a  diviner  light. 
o  3  Haste,  my  Beloved,  and  remove 

These  interposing  days ; 
*-Then  shall  my  passions  all  be  love. 

And  all  my  powers  be  praise.] 

HYMN  146.   L.  M.   Babylon.    Carthage,  [b] 
Vanity  of  Creatures  ;  or,  n/o  Rett  on  Emrtk. 

1  IVr^^  h^  A  soul  of  vast  desires; 
iTL  He  burns  witliin  witli  restless  fires ; 

Tossed  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 

2  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind  : 
We  try  new  pleasures ;  but  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  still. 

3  So,  when  a  raving  fever  bums, 
We  shifl  from  side  to  side,  by  turns; 
And  'tis  a  poor  relief  we  ffsin, 

To  change  tlie  place,  but\eep  the  pain. 

4  Great  God,  subdue  this  vioiouB  thint, 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 

Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mind, 
And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  refined. 

HYMN  147.     C.  M.    Barby.  [•] 
The  Creation  of  the  World,     Gen.  i. 

1  ["  "TVTOW  let  a  spacious  world  arise," 

J- 1    Said  the  Oreator  Lord  : 
At  once  th'  obedient  earth  and  skies 
Rose  at  his  sovereign  word. 

2  ^Dark  was  the  deep :  the  waters  lay 
Confused,  and  drowned  tlie  land ; 

He  called  the  light ;  the  new-born  day 
Attends  on  his  command. 

3  He  bids  the  clouds  ascend  on  high ; 
The  clouds  ascend,  and  bear 

A  waterv  treasure  to  the  sky, 

And  no&t  on  softer  air. 
4  The  liquid  element  below 
Waa  gtiikered  by  his  h»nd* 
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The  rolling  aeu  togtibet  flow,   .      ...  >ind'9 

And  leave  the  solid  land.  -Xt  ^J 

6  With  herbi  and  plants  of  flofreiy  liifth^;  ;*iif 

The  naked  globe  he  crowned ;  f'H  -vltf 

£re  there  was  rain  to  bless  the  eartk^  ■ .  mn  i 

Or  sun  to  warm  the  ground.  nli 

6  Then  he  adorned  the  upper  skies:  >  ii 
Behold  the  sun  appears:  •-nj 

The  moon  and  stars  m  order  rise,  <  7. 

To  mark  out  months  and  years.  r/ 

7  Out  of  the  deep  th'  almighty  King 

0id  yital  beings  frame ;  *  ^ 
The  painted  fowls  of  every  wing, 

And  fish  of  every  name.)  '\- 

8  He  gave  the  lion  and  the  worm,  -* 
At  once,  their  wondrous  birth ;  -  « 

And  grazing  beasts  of  various  fi>rm,  ti 

Rose  from  the  teeming  earth.  i 

9  Adam  was  framed  of  equal  day,  ~  /< 
Though  sovereign  of  the  rest ; 

Design^  for  nobler  ends  than  they, 

With  God's  own  image  blessed.  < 

10  Thus  glorious  in  the  Maker's  eye,  ' 
The  young  creation  stood ;  '   " 

He  saw  the  building  from  on  high, 

His  word  pronouneed  it  good.  '< 

11  Lord,  while  the  firame  of  nature  stands, 
Thv  praise  shall  fill  my  tongue ; 

Bat  the  new  world  of  grace  demands  ^' 
A  more  exalted  song.] 

HYMN  148.  CM.  Canterbury.  Si.  Ami^$.[ 
God  reconciled  in  Christ. 

t  1  "pvEAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 
JLJ  My  Jesus  and  my  God — 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 

—2  Tis  bv  the  meriU  of  thy  death. 
The  Father  smiles  a^gain ; 
Tis  by  thine  interoedmg  breath, 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men.  .,^ 

e  3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see,  '  * 

Mjr  tboQghtM  no  comfort  find ; 
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ft  The  holy,  just,  and  gacred  Three, 

Are  terrors  to  my  mind, 
e  4  But  if  EmmanueFs  face  appear. 

My  hope,  m^  joy  begins  ; 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear, 

His  iprace  removes  my  sins. 
—6  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast ; 
1  love  th'  Incarnate  Mystery, 

And  there  I  fix  my  trust. 

HYMN  149.    C.  M.    ArundeL  [•] 

Honour  to  Magistrates. 

1  [TjlTERNAL  Sovereign  of  the  sky, 

ml   And  Lord  of  all  below. 
We  mortals  to  thy  Majesty 
Our  first  obedience  owe. 

2  Our  souls  adore  thy  throne  supreme. 
And  bless  thy  providence ; 

For  magistrates  of  meaner  name, 
Our  glory  and  defence. 

3  (The  crowns  of  all  those  princes  shine. 
With  rays  above  the  rest, 

Where  laws  and  liberties  combine. 
To  make  the  nation  blest.) 

4  Kingdoms  on  firm  foundations  stand, 
While  virtue  finds  reward ; 

And  sinners  perish  from  the  land. 
By  justice  and  the  sword. 

5  Let  Ciesar's  due  be  ever  paid 
To  Caesar  and  his  throne ; 

But  consciences  and  souls  were  made  * 

To  be  the  Lord's  alone.] 

HYMN  150.     C.  M.     Plymouth,  [b] 
The  Deceitfulness  of  Sin, 

1  OIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 
1^  To  practise  on  the  mind ; 

With  flattering  looks  she  tempts  our  heartf. 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 
The  affcd  and  the  young ; 

And  while  the  heedless  WTe\e\iYMi\\w«i) 

She  makes  his  fettert  strong. 
3  She  pleads  for  all  the  }oyi  ^be  Vtofji^ 
And  gives  a  fkir  pretence ; 
39» 
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But  cheats  the  watA  of  hmfval/  Hiiugg^  •  iuor_  Si 

And  chains  it  down  to  sense*              •  ">  mi  A 

4  So  on  a  tree  dirinelj  fair,  '  ■  s-  nl 

Orew  the  forbidden  Ibod;  vl£ 

Our  mother  took  the  poison  tiiere,  >•-  vD 

And  tainted  all  her  blood.  ^-  II 

HYMN  151.    L.  M.    IsUngism.  f^ 
Prophecy  and  /ajptnrtism. 

1  >nnWAS  hj  an  order  fhMn  the  Lord,       ".^    1 

X    The  ancient  prophets  spoke  hie  wwd  ;' 
His  Spirit  did  thehr  tongues  inspire,  T 

And  wanned  their  hearts  with  heavenly  lira. 

2  The  works  and  wonders  which  they  WfOUjPrty  ^ 
Confirmed  the  messages  they  brought; 

The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  bmUh,  •  I'U 

To  saye  the  holy  words  from  death.  - ' 

s  3  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  kwk    i  i  C 

On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book ;  -  * 

There  my  Redeemer's- face  I  see,  ■    I*- 

And  read  his  Name  who  died  for  me. 
o  4  Let  the  fidse  nptures  of  the  mind  •  h 

Be  lost,  and  yanish  in  the  wind : 
—Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure ;  •  •; 

This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure.  i 

HYMN  152.     C.  M.     Bedford.  [•] 
Sinai  and  Sion,    Heb.  xii.  18,  dtc. 
e  1  IVrOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

J.  1   The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke ;  -^ 

Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke } —  ^ 

o  2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God ;  ,  "  ~~ 

Wl^re  milder  words  declare  his  will. 
And  spread  his  loye  abroad. 
s-3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host  ^ 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light ! 
Behold  the  spiriU  of  tho  just. 

Whose  fkith  is  turned  to  sight ! 
4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there,  c 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heayen ; 
Hear  God.  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
■  7%eir  Filest  sins  fiM'given.  -^'-    ' 

«-^  7%e  Miiite  4m  earth,  and  all  the  detil^ 
F       But  one  coaumuiioii  inaka  \  "  ^ 
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All  join  in  Christ,  their  Uving  head, 

And  of  hit  grace  partake.- 
o  6  In  such  society  as  this,. 

My  w^ary  som  would  rest : 
The  man  who  dwells  where  Jeans  is, 

Must  be  forever  blest. 

HYMN  153.     CM.    Reading,  [b] 
Distemper^  Folly,  ^nd  Madmeai  ^f  Sim, 
e  1  C[IN,  like  a  venomous  disease, 

O  Infects  our  vital  blood ; 
—The  only  balm  is  sovereign  grace, 

And  the  physician  €roa. 
e  2  Our  beauty  and  our  strength  are  fled, 

And  we  draw  near  to  death  ; 
o  But  Christ  the  Lord  recalls  the  dead, 

With  his  almighty  breath, 
e  3  Madness,  by  nature,  reigns  within. 

The  passions  bum  and  rage ; 
—Till  God's  own  Son,  with  skill  dirine, 

The  inward  fire  assuage, 
e  4  (We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  innd, 

And  solid  good  despise : 
—-Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mind, 

Till  Jesus  make  us  wise.) 
e  5  We  give  our  souls  the  wounds  they  feel, 

We  drink  the  poisonous  gall, 
o  And  rush  with  fury  down  to  hell — 
—    But  heaven  prevents  the  fall. 

6  CThe  man  possessed  amon^  the  tombs. 

Cuts  his  own  flesh,  and  cries : 
o  He  foams  and  raves,  till  Jesus  comes. 

And  the  foul  spirit  flies.) 

HYMN  154.    L.  M.    Armley.  [b  •] 
StUf-HighteausfUss  insuffidtml, 

1  <<  XXTHERE  are  the  mourners,"  aaith  the  Locd 

TV     <<  Who  wait  and  tremble  at  my  word-^ 
<*  Who  walk  in  darkness  all  the  day  ? 
<'  Come,  make  my  name  your  trust  and  stay. 

2  (''  No  works,  no  duties  of  your  own, 
**  Can  for  the  smallest  sin  atone ; 

^  The  robes  that  nature  may  pio^idft^ 

^  Will  not  your  least  poUulion»YttAA. 
3  "  The  soOett  couch  tlwi  mlaM  luMins 
'*  Can  give  the  conaciww  no  icywift  \ 
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•  **  Look  to  my  righleomnew,  uid  lire ; 
**  Comfort  and  peace  are  mine  to  gire.) 

—4  "  Ye  aona  of  pride,  who  kindle  coala 
**  With  your  own  hands,  to  warm  your 
**  Walk  m  the  liffht  of  your  own  fire, 
"  Enjoy  the  aparks  that  ye  desire : — 

e  5  <'  This  is  your  portion  at  my  hands,— 
**  Hell  waits  you  with  her  iron  bands ;         '  '  "* 

a  "  Te  shall  lie  down  in  sorrow  there, 
**  In  death,  and  darkness,  and  despur." 

HYMN  155.    CM.     Tunbndge.   [b] 
Christ  our  Passover. 
elf  O,  the  destroying  angel  flies 
JLi  To  Pharaoh'^i  stubborn  land ! 
The  pride,  the  flower  of  Egypt  dies  ;, 

By  his  vindictive  hand. 
o  2  He  passed  the  tents  of  Jacob  o*er,  r  / 

Nor  poured  the  wrath  divine ;  t 

He  saw  the  blood  on  every  door. 
And  blessed  the  peaceful  sign. 
—3  Thus  the  appointed  Lamb  must  bleed, 

To  break  th  Egyptian  yoke ; 
O  Thus  Israel  is  from  bondage  freed, 

And  'scapes  the  angel's  stroke, 
e  4  Lord,  if  my  heart  were  sprinkled  too 
With  blood  so  rich  as  thine, 
Justice  no  longer  would  pursue 
This  guilty  soul  of  mine. 
— 5  Jesus  our  passover  was  slain. 

And  has  at  once  procured 
o  Freedom  from  Satan's  heavy  chain. 
And  God's  avenging  sword. 

HYMN  156.     C.  M.     Plymouth. 
Satan's  various  Temptations. 
1  T  HATE  the  tempter,  and  his  charm/ 

jL  I  hate  his  flattering  breath ; 
The  s^ipent  takes  a  thousand  forms. 

To  cbeat  our  souls  to  death. 
2  He  Aeda  ova  hopes  with  airy  dreamf 

Or  kUk  wHh  slavish  fiNir ; 
And  boldm  vm  stilJ  in  wide  extxeinet| 
PreBumjp^km  ortie^fwr. 
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3  Now  he  persuades,  JLno  easy  *tiM 
To  walk  the  road  to  heaven; 

Anon  he  swells  our  sins,  and  cries, 
They  cannot  be  forgiven. 

4  (He  bids  young  sinners,  Yet  forbear 
To  think  of  God  or  dcatJi ; 

For  prayer  and  grave  devotion  are 
But  meUmcholy  breath. 

5  He  tells  the  aged,  TJiey  must  die, 
Jind  'tis  too  late  to  pray  ; 

In  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry^ 
For  they  have  Lost  their  day.) 
e  6  Thus  he  supports  his  cruel  throne, 
By  mischief  and  deceit ; 
And  drags  the  sons  of  Adam  down 
To  darkness  and  the  pit. 
o  7  AlmightjT  QiA,  cut  short  his  power ; 
Let  him  in  darkness  dwell ; 
And  that  he  vex  the  earth  no  more, 
Confine  him  down  to  hell. 

HYMN  157.     C.  M.    Reading,  [b] 

The  same,  . 
1  IVrOW  Satan  comet  with  dreadAil  row, 

JL 1    And  threatens  to  destroy ; 
He  worries  whom  he  can't  devour. 

With  a  malicious  joy. 
•  2  Ye  sons  of  Grod,  oppose  his  nge ; 

Resist,  lyad  he'll  be  ffone : 
^Thus  did  our  dearest  Cord  engage, 

And  vanquish  him  alone. 
6  3  Now  he  appears  almost  divine, 

Like  innocence  and  love ; 
—But  the  old  serpent  lurks  within. 

When  he  assumes  the  dove. 
o  4  Fly  from  the  false  deceiver's  tongue. 

Ye  sons  of  Adam,  fly ! 
e  Our  parents  found  the  snare  too  strong ; 

Nor  should  the  children  try. 

HYMN  158.    L.  M.    Geneva.    BtAyiim.  [b] 

Few  saved  ;  OTy  The  almost  Christitm^ 
e  1  T>ROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death,   • 
X>  And  thousands  walk  logelbei  Vb«t«\ 
But  wisdom  showi  a  narrow  pa.tiii 
With  here  and  there  a  tnLveUet 
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d  2  Demytkysdf  tmd  tmke  fAy  erosSy  f    ^ 

e  Is  the  Redeemer's  g[reat  command ;  /; 

— Nature  must  count  ner  gold  but  dross,  r  p 

If  she  would  gain  tliis  heavenly  land. 
p  3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints,  ' '     .^ 

And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 

Is  but  esteemed — almost  a  saint —  •  •• 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 
^•4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain,  •   <. 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new : 

Which  hypocrites  could  ne*er  attain,  i 

Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 

HYMN  159.  CM.  Plymouth.  Wantage., {•2 

Unconverted  State;  otj  Converting  Grme^.       n 
1  /^  REAT  King  of  glory  and  of  grace, 

VT  We  own,  with  humble  shame, 
How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race. 

And  our  first  father *s  name. 
— fi  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood^^ 

The  poison  reigns  witliin  ; 
Makes  us  averse  to  all  tliat's  good, 

And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 
8  [Daily  we  break  tliy  holy  laws, 

And  then  reject  thy  grace ; 
Engaged  in  the  old  serpent's  cause. 

Against  our  Maker's  face.] 
4  We  live  estranged  afar  from  God, 

And  love  the  distance  well ;  a 

With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road, 

That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 
<  5  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored  ? 

Such  natures  made  divine  P 

•  Let  sinners  see  thy  glory,  Lord, 

And  feel  tliis  power  of  thine. 
o  6  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  high. 
Who  his  own  Spirit  sends, 

•  To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh. 

And  turn  his  foes  to  friends. 

HYMN  160.     L.  M.     Armley.  [•]    i 
Custom  in  Sin. 
l^  £T  the  wild  leopards  of  the  wood         • 
JLj  Pat  offthe  spots  that  nature  gWet*,  -  ^ 
Then  may  the  wicked  turn  to  God,  v 

And  change  their  tempers,  and  the'iT  Iitqa    * 


C.  M.     Reading,    [b] 
r,  Difficulty  of  going  to  Heaven 
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2  As  well  might  Ethiopian  slayes 
Wash  out  the  darkness  of  tiieir  skin ; 
The  dead  as  well  may  leave  their  gravel, 
As  old  transgressors  cease  to  sin. 

3  Where  vice  has  held  its  empire  long, 
'Twill  not  endure  the  least  control ; 
None,  but  a  power  divinely  strong, 
Can  turn  the  current  of  the  soul. 

4  Great  God,  1  own  thy  power  divine. 
That  works  to  change  tnis  heart  of  mine ; 
I  would  be  formed  anew,  and  bless 

The  wonders  of  creating  grace. 

HYMN  161. 

Christian  Virtues;  or, 

1  QTRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strut, 
1^  That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 

Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  cate. 
While  crowds  mistake  ana  die. 

2  Beloved  self  must  be  denied, 
The  mind  and  will  renewed ; 

Passion  suppressed  and  patience  tried. 
And  vain  desires  subdued. 

3  (Flesh  is  a  dan^rous  foe  to  grace, 
Where  it  prevails  and  rules ; 

Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abased. 
Lest  they  destroy  our  souls.) 

4  The  love  of  rold  be  banished  hence, 
That  vile  idolatry ; 

And  every  member,  every  sense, 
In  sweet  subjection  lie. 

5  The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  power, 
Requires  a  strong  restraint ; 

We  must  be  watchful  every  hour. 

And  pray,  but  never  faint. 
e  6  Lord  !  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm. 

Fulfill  a  task  so  hard? 
c  Thv  grace  must  all  my  ^'ork  perform. 

And  give  the  free  reward. 

HYMN  162.     C.  M.     Swanmck.    [•] 
Meditation  of  Heaven  ;  or,  The  Joy  of  Faith. 
1  IVTY  thoughts  surmount  these  lower  ikVei^ 
ITX  And  look  within  the  va.\\  *, 
o  There  springs  of  exfdlest  pleasure  t\«e, 
The  waters  never  fmil. 
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— S  Thi*pe  \  behotd,  with  ^wfrei  deligJit|  .  I  lJ 

Tiie  l*tt^^«bii  XiiT**  itk  Oue  ^        -^^  i »  «  *  ^^^ 

And  fltronff  afi^ctions  fix  mj  sight  >^  ^-.  ,' 

On  God  ■  incamaie  Son.  ■'  -^  -« '' 

o  3  His  promise  stands  forever  firm;.  :  /< 

His  grace  shall  ne'er  defiart;  '    ..\  - 

-*He  biMB  my  name  upon  his  arm,  ,  j  j 

And  seals  it  on  his  heart.  _  • ;  • 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  brtngt :      -  ;^1 

How  short  our  sorrows  are — 

When  with  eternal,  future  things,  -    ■'■.  t 
The  present  we  compare  ! 

o  5  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still 
To  that  eelestial  place, 
Where  I  forever  hope  to  dwell  J.   ^ 

Near  my  Redeemer's  face. 

HYMN  163.     C.  M.     Reading.    [^) 

C&mpUUnt  of  Desertion  and  TempUUionM^      ^ 

1  fp\EAR  Lord,  behold  our  sore  disireM;      it 

jLM  Our  sins  attempt  to  rei^n,  ; 

Stretch  out  Uiine  arm  or  conquering  graoe,    i 
And  let  thy  foes  be  slain. 

2  (The  lion,  with  his  dreadful  roar, 
Affrights  thy  feeble  sheep : 

Reveal  the  glory  of  thy  power, 
And  chain  him  to  the  deep. 

8  Must  we  indulge  a  long  despair  ? 

Shall  our  petitions  die  r 
Our  mourning  never  reach  thine  ear. 

Nor  tears  anect  thine  eye  ?) 

4  If  Thou  despise  a  mortal  sroan, 
Yet  hear  a  Saviour's  blood ; 

An  Advocate,  so  near  the  throne. 
Pleads  and  prevails  with  God. 

5  He  brought  the  Spirit's  powerful  sword, 
To  slay  our  deadly  foes : 

Our  sins  shall  die  beneath  thy  word,  ^ 

And  hell  in  vain  oppose. 

6  How  bonndleiB  is  oar  Father's  graee, 


In  beightf  fnd  depfth,  and  \pnj^  \  '^    ^ 

U  totde  hk  Son  tmr  righteoiumeif,      '    "'r^" 
Hk  Spirit  iM  our  «tren|i^.l   "1 
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HYMN  164.    C.  M.     Windser     [b] 

Vie  End  of  the  World. 
1  prXTHT  should  this  eartli  delight  us  10? 

T  T    Why  should  we  fix  our  eye« 
On  these  low  groundsi  where  sorrows  grow. 
And  every  pleasure  dies  ? 
e  2  While  Time  his  sharpest  teeth  prepares 

Our  comforts  to  devour, 
o  There  is  a  land  above  the  stars, 

And  joys  above  his  power. 
e  3  Nature  shall  be  dissolved  and  die, 

The  sun  must  end  his  race ; 
— The  earth  and  sea  forever  fly 
Before  my  Saviour's  face, 
o  4  When  will  that  glorious  morning  nse  f 
When  the  last  trumpet  sound, 
And  call  the  nations  to  the  skies. 
From  underneath  the  ground  ?] 

HYMN  165.     C.  M.    Wantage.   China,  [b] 
UnfruitfulnesSf  Ignoraneey  and  unsanet^fitd  J^m^iimM% 
p  1  T   ONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 
JLi  Of  thy  salvation,  Lord; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found— 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word ! 
e  2  Oil  1  frequent  thy  holy  place. 
And  hear  almost  in  vain ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 

My  memory  can  retain  ! 
3  rMy  dear  Almighty,  and  my  God, 

How  little  art  thou  known, 
By  all  the  judgments  of  thy  rod, 
And  blessings  of  thy  throne !] 
p  4  (How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 
How  negligent  my  fear ! 
How  low  my  hopes  of  joys  above ! 
How  few  affections  Uiere !) 
— 5  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  power  impart. 
To  give  thy  word  success ; 
Write  thy  salvation  m  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace, 
o  6  (Show  my  forffetfUl  feet  the  way, 
That  leaos  to  Joys  on  high*, 
There  l[nowled|nB  grows  without  dieciv}^ 
And  Jove  shall  never  die.>  ^    ^  * " 
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HYMN  166.    CM.    ATUckam.,^ 

ThB  JHvuu  Pafaetumf.  *•, 

1  [  [TOW  iliBll  I  praise  th'  etenud  CM^^  4U 

XX  That  Infinite  Uivkivowh  ?  -J*  L- 

e  Who  can  aaoend  his  hifh  abode,  . .  /• 

Or  ▼entnre  near  his  Uirone  ?  .-i 

2  rjhe  great  Invisible !  he  dwells 
Concealed  in  dazxiing  light :  v 

e  But  his  all-searching  e^e  reveals  •  \ 

The  secrets  of  the  night. 
— 3  Those  watchful  ejes  that  never  sleep,  , 

Survev  the  world  around ;  '  . 

e  His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep,  ^ 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned.)  , , 

9  4  (Speak  we  of  strength  ?  his  arm  is  stroag ,  . , 

To  save  or  to  destroy ;  > 

e  Infinite  years  his  life  prolong, 

And  endless  is  his  joy.) 
-^  ^He  knows  no  shadow  of  a  change, 

Nor  alters  his  decrees ;  -    *■* 

g  Firm  as  a  rock  his  truth  remains. 

To  guard  his  promises.)  « ■ 

p  6  (Sinners  before  his  presence  die  :  > 

now  holy  is  his  name ! 
d  His  anger  and  his  jealousy 

Bum  like  devouring  flame.) 
e  7  Justice^  upon  a  dreadful  tlirone, 

Maintains  tlie  rights  of  God ; 
o  While  Mercy  sends  her  pardons  down, 

Bought  with  a  Saviour*s  blood, 
e  8  Now  to  my  soul,  immortal  King, 
—    Speak  some  forgiving  word ; 
o  Then  *twill  be  double  joy  to  sing 
o      The  glories  of  my  Lord.] 

HYMN  167.     L.  M.     Psahn  97.    [•] 

The  same.  \ .. 

1  [f^  REAT  God !  thy  glories  shall  employ 

vT  My  holy  fear,  my  humble  joy; 
My  lips,  in  songs  of  honour,  bring  ^ 

Their  tribute  to  th'  eternal  King. 

2  (Earth  and  the  stars,  and  worlds  unknown^ 
^    Depend,  precarious,  on  his  throne  *, 

^  A/Inatare  htagt  upon  hjs  word,  .    ,   \ 

1  Aad grace  and  glory  own  theii  Loid.)  ^ 
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3  (H'lB  soyerei^  power  wliat  mortal  knowi  f 
If  he  commanas,  who  dare  oppose  f 

With  stren^  he  girds  himself  around. 
And  treads  the  rebels  to  the  ground.) 

4  (Who  shall  pretend  to  teach  him  skill, 
Or  guide  the  counsels  of  his  will  ? 

11  is  wisdom,  like  a  sea  divine, 

Flows  deep  and  high  beyond  our  line.) 

5  (His  Name  is  holy,  and  his  eye 
Burns  with  immortal  jealousy ; 

He  hates  the  sons  of  pride,  and  sheds 
His  fiery  vengeance  on  their  Iieads.) 

6  (The  beamings  of  his  piercing  sight 
Brmor  dark  hypocrisy  to  light ; 
Deam  and  destruction  naked  lie, 
And  hell  uncovered  to  his  eye.) 

7  (Th*  eternal  law  before  him  stands : 
His  justice,  with  impartial  hands, 
Divides  to  all  their  due  reward, 

Or  by  the  sceptre  or  the  sword.) 

8  (His  mercy,  like  a  boundless  sea, 
Washes  our  load  of  guilt  away ; 

While  his  own  Son  came  down  and  died, 
To  engage  his  justice  on  our  side.) 

9  (Each  of  his -words  demands  my  fiuth; 
My  soul  can  rest  on  all  he  saith  ; 

His  truth  inviolably  keeps 
The  largest  promise  of  his  lips.) 

10  Oh,  tell  me,  with  a  gentle  voice, 
Thau  art  my  God,  and  Til  rejoice : 
Filled  with  thy  love,  1  dare  proclaim 
The  brightest  honours  of  thy  name. 

HYMN  168.  L.M.  Old  Hundred.  Psalmdl.  [•] 

JTie  same, 
I    TEHOVAH  reigns— his  throne  is  high, 

tl    His  robes  are  li^ht  and  majesty  ; 
His  glory  shines  with  t>eams  so  bright. 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight 
e  2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe, 

His  justice  guards  his  holy  law , — 
o  His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face, 

His  truth  and  promise  eeal  the  gtmee. 
— d  Through  all  his  works  his  'wisdom  likivnftm^ 
And  bamem  Satan's  deep  desi^^na; 
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I*  if  JH  power  lA  sorereLgn  to  fulfill 
The  noblest  couniwb  of  h\*  wilE. 

c  4  And  will  thii  glorious  Lord  descend,  **         'I 

To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ?  '  ~'4 1  i 

f  Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join !  j^      ^ 

Heaven  is  secure,  if  Grod  be  mine.  •       fQ 

— Jmi 

HYMN  169.    P.  M.     Trmmpk.  [♦]    i 

1  rilHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns,  ••^ 

X    His  throne  is  built  on  high;  .,  ;?  {; 

The  garments  he  assumes,  ,p  iQ 

Are  liffht  and  majesty ;  -  •  ■  i^p 

His  glories  shine  haK 

With  beams  so  bright, 

No  mortal  eye  '   X 

Can  bear  the  sight  '  \ 

g     S  The  thunders  of  his  hand,  .      :\ 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 

His  wrath  and  justice  stand,  c 

To  guard  his  holv  law;  '^f 

«             And  where  nis  love  ■  ■  -  'f 

Resolves  to  bless,                 «  r 

•             His  truth  confirms  .  ;  f\ 

And  seals  the  grace.  .  r  f 

—    3  Through  all  his  ancient  works,  '^1' 

Surprising  wisdom  shines ;  ■        :  1 

Confbuncu  the  powers  of  hell, 
And  breaks  their  cursed  designs :  '  •  « 

o  Strong  is  his  arm — 

And  Aall  fulfill 
g  His  great  decrees,  "'  /  i 

His  sovereign  will. 

€      4  And  can  this  mighty  King  } 

Of  glory  condescend— 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  f 
o  I  lo^e  his  name, 

^    I  love  his  word; 
n  Join,  all  my  powers. 

And  prta»6  m  ImA 
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HYMN  170.  L.M.  A<i&t97.QUi7MMfrd;[*] 
God  meowipreknuibU  mid  wmmnigtu 

1  [/^  AN  creatures,  to  perfection,  find 

Vy  Th'  eternal,  uncreated  Mind  ?  ^. 

Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought  - 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  ? 

2  "ns  high  as  heaven !  *tis  deep  ishettl     -•• 
And  what  can  mortals  know  or  tell  ? 

His  glorj  spreads  beyond  the  sk^, 

And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high.         .  i  -    r 

3  But  man,  vain  man,  would  fkin  be  wise; 
Bom  like  a  wild  voung  coH,  he  flies 
Through  all'the  follies  of  his  mtnd. 

And  smells  and  snuflQi  the  empty  wind.] 

4  Grod  is  a  King  of  power  unknown  >  ..    .; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne  ;  .      .  .• 

e  If  he  resolve,  who  dare  oppose,  .^.  .^ 

Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  ne  does  ?  i  '   ^ 

•^^  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  raakes  whshill 

He  calms  the  tempests  of  the  soul; 
s  When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair,  /    ^ 

Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ? 

g  6  He  frowns^and  darkness  velb  the 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon  ; 
The  pillars  of  heaven's  stany  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

7  He  gave  the  vaulted  heaven  its  fbrm. 
The  crooked  serpent  and  the  worm ; 
He  breaks  the  bfllows  with  his  breathf 
And  smites  the  sons  of  pride  to  death. 

»6  These  are  a  portion  of  his  w^^ysy 
s  But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face? 
e  Who  can  endure  the  light  ?  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  St  his  hand  ? 
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HYMN  1.     L.  M.     Gloucester.  [♦  b] 
The  Lord's  Supper  instituted,    1  Cor.  xi.  23,  &c. 

1  9r¥lWAS  on  that  dark,  that  dolefhl  night, 

X    When  powers  of  earth  and  hen  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  Grod's  delight^ 
And  friends  betrayed  hiui  to  his  foes— 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blessed  and  brake ; 
€  What  love  througn  all  his  actions  ran ! 

What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake ! 
d  3  This  is  my  body — broke  for  sin — 

Rtceine  and  eat  the  limngjood : 
—Then  took  the  cup  and  blessed  the  wine  : 
d  *Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood. 

4  [For  us  his  flesh  with  nails  was  torn ; 
He  bore  the  scour^,  he  left  the  thorn ; 
And  justice  poured  upon  his  head 

Its  heavy  vengeance,  in  our  stead. 

5  For  us  his  vital  blood  was  spilt. 
To  buy  the  pardon  of  our  ffuilt ; 
When  for  black  crimes  of  biggest  size, 
He  gave  his  soul  a  sacrifice.] 

6  Do  this,  he  cried,  ti!l  time  shall  end, 
Ih  tnemory  of  your  dying  friend  ; 
Meet  at  my  iaJble,  ana  record 

The  love  of  y9¥T  departed  Lord, 

0  7  Jesus,  thv  feast  we  celebrate ; 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  nai 

Till  tbon  return,  and  we  shall  eat 

Tbe  marriage  rapper  of  the  Lanib. 
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HYMN  2.    S.  M.    Dover.  [•] 

Cknnmunion  toUh  Ckritt  and  with  SainU.  1  Cor.  z.  Ifi^^* 

1  [  TESUS  invitee  his  nunUi 

«l   To  meet  around  hit  board ; 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  For  food  he  gives  his  flesh ; 
He  bids  us  drink  his  blood : 

Amazing  favour !  matchless  ffrace— 
Of  our  descending  God !  J 

3  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintain  our  fainting  breath, 

By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

4  Our  heavenly  Father  calls  > 
Christ  and  his  members  one ; 

c  We  the  voung  children  of  his  love, 
0         Ana  he  the  First-bom  Son. 

5  We  are  but  several  parts 
Of  the  same  broken  bread ; 

One  body  hath  its  several  limbs, 
o  But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

o      6  Let  all  our  powers  be  joined, 

His  glorious  Name  to  raise :  -.^'^^. 

Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 

HYMN  3.    C.  M.     York.  [•] 
The  New  Covenant  sealed, 
I  «  r¥lHE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 
X    Shall  stand  forever  good" — 
c  He  said — and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 

And  sealed  Uie  grace  with  blood. 
— S  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 
I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  th'  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  The  light|  and  strength,  and  pardoning  gnoe, 
And  glory  shall  be  mine ; 

My  life  ana  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh. 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

4  I  call  that  ^iig^cj  my  own, 
Which  Jesus  did  bM^ueata*, 

p  Twas  purchased  with  &  djin^  g^QU^ 
Apd  nti^i  in  death. 
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o  5  SweM  is  Uie  memorj  of  his 

Who  blessed  us  in  his  will  j 

And  to  his  testament  of  love. 

Made  his  own  life  the  seal. 


HYMN  4.     C.  M.     Canterhmy.  [b] 
Christ* f  dying  Love. 
€  1  TTOW  condescending,  and  how  kind 

XX  Was  God's  eternal  Son ! 
e  Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mindy 

And  pity  brought  him  down, 
e  2  [When  Justice,  by  our  sins  provoked. 

Drew  forth  his  dreadful  sword ; 
—He  save  his  soul  up  to  the  stroke, 

Without  a  murmuring  word.] 
p  3  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woea, 
o      To  raise  us  to  his  throne : 
— ^There's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows, 
e      But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 
—4  This  was  compassion  like  a  God — 

Tliat  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood, 

His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 
o  5  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high, 

His  love  is  still  as  creat: 
e  Well  he  remembers  Calvary — 

Nor  let  his  saints  forget, 
s  6  [Here  we  behold  his  bowels  roll, 
•—    As  kind  as  when  he  died  ; 
p  And  see  the  sorrows  of  his  soul, 

Bleed  through  his  wounded  side. 
^•7  Here  we  receive  repeated  seals 

Of  Jesus'  dying  love  : 
Hard  is  the  wretch  who  never  feels 

One  soft  affection  move.] 
p  8  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 

While  we  his  death  record ; 
—And,  witli  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt, 

Mourn  that  we  pierced  tlie  Lord. 

HYMN  6.     C.  M.     Barby.  [•] 
Christ  the  Bread  of  Life,    John  vi.  31 ,  35, 39. 
1  X   ET  us  adore  th'  eternal  Word  • 
£>     J_j  Tfs  he  our  souls  hath  fed*. 
|— TOoo  art  the  living  stream,  O  liOid, 
f       And  fAoii  (h*  immortal  bread 
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2  fThe  manna  earae  from  lower  skies, 
But  Jesus  from  above  ; 

Where  the  fresh  Springs  of  pleasure  nse. 
And  rivers  flow  witli  love. 

3  The  Jewsy  the  fathers,  died  at  last, 
Who  ate  Uie  heavenly  bread  ; 

But  these  provisions  which  we  taste, 
Can  raise  us  from  the  dead.] 
o  4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  gives  hit  flesh, 
To  nourish  dyinff  men  ; 
And  often  spreads  nis  table  fresh, 
Lest  we  should  faint  again. 
— 5  Our  souls  shall  draw  their  heavenly  breath. 
While  Jesus  finds  supplies ; 
Nor  shall  our  graces  sink  to  death, 
o      For  Jesus  never  dies, 
e  G  Daily  our  mortal  flesh  decays, 
o       But  Christ  our  life  shall  come ; 
0  His  unresisted  power  shall  raise 
Our  bodies  from  the  tomb. 

HYMN  6.     L.  M.     Both.  [•]       ^~ 

The  Memorial  of  our  absent  Lord.  John  zvL  16.  l^dkiB 
xxii.  19.    John  xiv.  3. 

1  TESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies, 

«l    Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not* 
e  And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes, 
To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have, 
Apt  to  foreet  his  lovely  fhce ; 

—And,  to  refresh  our  mmds,  he  gave 

These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace, 
o  3  The  Lord  of  life  this  table  spread. 

With  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood; 

We  on  the  rich  provision  feed, 

And  taste  the  wine,  and  bless  our  God. 
— 4  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot, 

And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem  ; 
o  Christ  and  iiis  love  £11  every  thought, 

And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him. 
-4>  Whilst  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
o  'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place, 

That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  U(gKtt  ^ 

g  And  liye  forever  near  his  &)ce. 
—6  rOar  eyes  look  upwvfls  to  \lwe  Vv\\\%% 
IVAence  our  returning  Locd  sloiil  owqa*. 


Ml  HYMN  7,  a         MttMM 

We  wait  thy  ohariot'i  awfVil  wheris,  -  *'  i  H 

To  fetch  oar  longing  spiriti  home.]  **i^ 

HYMN  7.     L.  M.     QUmtesUr.  TM^. 


1  r\7l7"HEN  I  survey  the  wondrone 

▼  ▼    On  which  the  Prince  of  gtoy  die*,'    ^ 
Mjr  richest  gain,  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  eontempt  on  all  mj  pride. 

•  2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  Gk)d 

*-All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  mosty 
I  sacrifice  them  to  thy  blood. 

•  8  See  firom  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

e  4  (His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 

Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree ; 
— llien  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe. 

And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me.) 
o  5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mme. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 

Love,  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all.] 

HYMN  8.     C.  M.     Bethlekem.  [•] 
7%e  Tree  of  Ufe. 
1  [/^OME,  let  us  join  a  joyful  tune, 

Vy  To  our  exalted  Lord : 
Ye  saints  on  high,  around  his  throne. 
And  we  around  his  board, 
e  S  While  once  upon  this  lower  ground, 

Weary  and  famt  ye  stood ; 
—What  dear  refreshment  here  ye  found, 

From  this  immortal  food. 
o  3  I'he  tree  of  life,  that,  near  the  throne, 
In  heaven's  high  garden  grows ; 
Laden  with  grace,  wnds  gently  down 
Its  ever-smiling  boughs. 
—4  (Hovering  among  the  leaves,  there  staiidi 
^         The  sweet  celestial  Dove ; 
^   Aad  JemiB  on  the  branehes  hangs 
W     The  banner  ofhin  love.) 
V  ' /^&  «^yo«ngf  heaTen  of  stxange  ieUglbl    - 
/     WbUe  m  him  ihade  we  sit;*- 


INefam  HYMN  9;i ^ 

His  fruit  is  pleasing  to.iii^  Mgbt,      .  .,  ,,  ,*  ^'  ,,  //  ' 

And  to  the  taste  a»  flweet.  ..'itt 

a  6  New  life  it  spreads  throaf  b  djing  heaitiy  . 

And  cheen  the  drooping  mi«d ;  .   ,' 

Vigor  and  joy  the  juioe  imparta,  .     «  . .  - 1 

Without  a  sting  behind.)  '^  ^ 

•   7  Now  let  the  flaming  weapou  ataad,  .     f 

And  guard  all  £den*a  trees : 
There's  ne*er  a  plant  in  all  that  land^  ■  -.ti^ 

That  bears  such  fruit  aa  these. 
8  Infinite  grace  our  souls  adore,  -J^ 

Whose  wondrous  hand  has  made 
Than  living  branch  of  sovereign  power         ...  , 

To  raise  aiMJ  heal  the  deadj \   ' 

HYMN  9.     S.  M.    Waiehmm.  £♦] 
Tie  Spiritjhe  Water ^  and  the  Blood.    1  John  V.  A 

1  [T  ET  all  our  tongues  be  one,  "  ^^ 

Xj  To  praise  our  God  on  higpi^  I    •  »* 

Who  fh>m  his  oosom  sent  his  Son,  :  t'l  -  r.  ( 

To  fetch  us  strangers  nigh.  ■     «'  r*  — 

2  Nor  let  our  voices  cease  -  " ' 
To  sing  the  Saviour's  name ;  -   . ,  ki 

Jesus,  th' Ambassador  of  peace,  *"*''»  * 

How  cheerfully  he  eame !  ■        <>. 

e      3  It  cost  him  cries  and  tears,  ''  * 

To  bring  us  near  to  God ; 
— Great  was  our  debt,  and  he  appears  * ' 

To  make  the  payment  good, 
e      4  (My  Saviour's  pierced  side  '  -  • 

Poured  out  a  double  flood ; 
— By  water  we  are  purified,  -  ■      .  •(■  * 

And  pardoned  by  the  Mood.  '  *i 

5  Infinite  was  our  guilt,  -..i//       „ 

But  he  our  Priest  atones;  it 

g  On  the  cold  ground  his  life  was'spilty  •  ■ '  - 

And  offered  up  with  groans.)  >  -  >  '^-' 

•      6  Look  up.  my  soul,  to  him  •"'':... 

Whose  death  was  th^  desert; 
And  humbly  view  the  living  stretB  ^  i  .  «  i  • 
Flow  from  his  breaking  heaitr    -'^ 
7  Thefe,'oBtheeiirsefli  tree,         ■  -  *    «" 


In  dying  pangs  he  lies! 
Fulfills  his  fUh^fl  I 


I  gteat  dem»v        '     •  "•  "^ 
And  ail  our  wants  nq^ptiM;     -   '.  ■ 
-    8  Thm  the  RtftleeAMff^MUlii 

By  water  and  bflilMtt     -^-^^i 
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And  when  the  Spirit  speslui  the  mno,  ' 'j* 

We  feel  his  witnesi  good.  '  '^  -^^ 

9  While  the  eteniml  Three  "^4 
Bear  their  reoordabore;  -.  i...^ 

•  Here  I  belioTe  he  died  for  me,  •  ■'  ^ 

And  waled  my  Savioor'a  lore.  *  '^ 

10  (Lord,  eleanae  mr  aoiil  ftom  u,  li 
Nor  let  thy  grace  depart ;                          i  A 

—Great  Comforter,  ahide  within,  ■    <i< 

And  witness  to  my  heart.)]  '    A' 

HYMN  10.     L.  M.     Grem^M.  {•if 
Christ  crue^udytke  IftMlMi  end  Feiear  ^  CM 

1  IVTATURE  with  open  Tolnme  standi,        '^■ 
JLl   To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  alwMid^' 

And  eTery  labour  of  his  hands 
d  Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God :—        .  .    .'^ 
o  2  Bat  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man,  •  ' 

His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines ; 
p  Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn, 

In  precious  blood  and  crimson  lines.  .^ 

•  3  (Here  his  whole  Name  appears  complete  ;    ' 
—Nor  wit  can  guess,  nor  reason  prove, 

Which  of  the  letters  best  is  writ, 

•  The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love.) 
e  4  Here  I  behold  his  inmost  heart. 

Where  grace  and  Tongeance  strangely  joiA,., 
Piereing  his  Son  with  sharpest  smart, 
To  make  the  purchased  pleasures  mine, 
o  5  Oh  !  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross, 
Where  God,  the  Saviour,  loved  and  died !  ^ 

Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws. 
From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 

•  6  I  would  forever  speak  his  name. 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ean  unknown ;  •  ■    ; 

With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
g  And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne. 

HYMN  11.    C.  M.     St.  Ann's.  [•]  ^ 
Pariim  hrongkt  to  mar  Senses, 
1  [T  CRD,  how  divine  thy  comforts  tie  T 

J^  How  heavenly  is  the  place,  t       ! 

Where  Jesus  spreads  the  sacred  feast 
Of  bis  ledeeminff  grace  \  ' '   ' 

^  Tbeiv  the  rich  bountiet  of  our  (ML, 
And  9weete9t  gfonem  ihine  *, 


Book  IIL  HYMN  12.  4SK 

V.  .J- 

There  Jesus  B^ys  that  I  am  his, 
And  my  Beloved's  mine. 

3  Here  Tsays  the  kind,  redeeming  tiord^  . 
And  snows  his  wounded  side) 

See  here  the  spring  of  all  your  jojs, 
That  opened  when  I  died ! 

4  He  smiles,  and  cheers  my  mournful  heart. 
And  tells  of  all  his  pain  : 

All  this,  says  he,  1  bore  for  thee : 

And  tlien  he  smiles  again. 
6  What  shall  we  pay  our  heavenly  King, 

For  grace  so  vast  as  this ! 
He  brings  our  pardon  to  our  eyes, 

And  seals  it  with  a  kiss. 

6  Let  such  amazing  loves  as  these 
Be  sounded  all  abroad ; 

Such  favours  are  beyond  degrees, 
And  worthy  of  a  &od. 

7  To  Him  who  washed  us  in  his  blood, 
Be  everlasting  praise ; 

Salvation,  honour,  glory,  power, 
£ternal  as  his  days.] 

HYMN  12.     L.  M.     Sicilian,  [b  •] 
The  Oogpd  Feast.    Luke  xiv.  16,  &c. 

1  [TTOW  rich  are  thy  provisions.  Lord  ! 

XT.  Thy  table,  furnished  from  above ! 
The  fruits  oflife  o'erspread  the  board. 
The  cup  o'erflows  with  heavenly  love. 

2  Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews, 
Were  first  invited  to  the  feast : 
We  humbly  take  what  they  refuse, 
And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  taste. 

3  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame ; 
And  help  was  far,  and  death  was  nigli ! 
But  at  the  gospel  call^  we  came, 

And  every  want  received  supply. 

4  From  the  high  way  that  leads  to  hell, 
From  paths  ordarkness  and  despair, 
Lord,  we  are  come  with  thee  to  dwell, 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence  here.] 

5  What  shall  we  pay  th*  etemaV^is 
Who  left  the  heaven  oflua  ahodft— 
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And  to  this  wretched  earth  caae  dow^. 
To  briDf  us  wanderen  back  to  God  1 

ff  It  coat  him  death  to  save  oar  IiTes; 
To  bo?  our  aoula  it  cost  his  own ;  y.     . 

And  all  the  unltnown  jo^  be  ciTes,  ^ 

IVere  bought  with  agonies  unuiown. 

o  7  Our  eTerlasting  lore  is  doe 

To  him  who  ransomed  sinners  lost ;  • 

e  And  pitied  rebels,  when  he  knew 

The  vast  expense  his  love  would  eosL 


HYMN  la    C.  M.    Zian.    Hymn  SdL  [•] 

Dwbu  Love  wuJdag  a  Feast,  andemUimgiMtkaOmmUm 
Luke  xiy.  17,  23, 93. 

b  1  TTOW  sweet  and  awfal  is  the  place,  ;- 

XX  With  Christ  within  the  door»— 

—While  everlastinflr  lore  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores  I 

e  8  [Here  every  bowel  of  our  Grod, 

With  soft  compassion  rolls ; 
—Here  peace  and  pardon,  bought  with  blood, 

If  food  for  dying  souls.] 

o  3  While  all  our  hearts,  and  all  our  songs, 

Join  to  admire  the  feast ; 
— lUich  of  us  cry,  with  thankful  tongues, 

•  **  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  ?  " 

4  **  Whv  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

^  Anci  enter  while  there's  room — 
**  When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice, 

**  And  rather  starve  than  come  ?  " 

o  6  Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast 
That  sweetly  forced  us  in ; 

•  Else  10S  had  still  refused  to  taste, 

And  perished  in  our  sin. 

—6  (Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God, 
Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 

•  Send  thy  vietorioas  word  abroad, 

And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

—7  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 
o     TbMt  alithe  chosen  race 
Mtr  with  one  Toioe,  and  heart,  and  wonSi^         \ 
oiDg  thy  redeemmg  grace  .^ 


Book  in.        HYMN  14,  15. 4^ 

HYMN  14.     L.  M.     Shoel.  [•} 
The  Song  of  Simeon^  (Luke  ii.  28 ;)  or^  A 
Christ  makes  death  easy, 

1  "IVrO W  have  our  hearts  embraced  our  God ; 
jL  1    We  would  for^t  all  earthly  channs, 

And  wish  to  die,  as  Simeon  woulc^. 
With  his  young  Saviour  in  his  arms. 

2  Our  lips  would  learn  that  joyful  song, 
Were  but  our  hearts  prepared  like  his  : 
<<  Our  souls  still  waiting  to  be  gone, 
**  And  at  thy  word  depart  in  peace. 

3  "  Here  we  have  seen  thy  face,  O  l^rd, 
"  And  viewed  salvation  with  our  eyes — 
"  Tasted  and  felt  the  living  word, 
'<  The  bread  descending  from  the  skies. 

4  <<  Thou  hast  prepared  this  dying  Lamb, 
<<  Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face^ 
"  To  teach  the  terrors  of  thv  Name, 
<<  And  show  the  wonders  of  thy  grace.  , 

o  5  "  He  is  our  light — our  morning  Star 
<<  Shall  shine  on  nations  yet  unknown; 

O  "  The  ^lory  of  thine  Israel  here, 
"  And  joy  of  spirits  near  the  throne.* 

HYMN  15.     C.  M.     Zion.  [•] 
Our  Lord  Jestis  at  his  own  TmkU. 

1  [fTlHE  memory  of  our  dying  Lord 

X    Awakes  a  thankful  tongue : 
How  rich  he  spread  his  royaJ  b<^d, 
And  blessed  the  food  and  sung  ! 

2  Happy  the  men  who  eat  this  bread ! 
But  doubly  blessed  was  he, 

Who  eently  bowed  his  loving  head. 
Ana  leaned  it,  Lord,  on  thee. 

3  By  faith  the  same  delights  we  taste, 
As  that  great  favourite  did ; 

And  sit,  and  lean  on  Jesus'  breast, 
And  take  the  heavenly  bread. 

4  Down  from  the  palace  of  the  skies, 
Hither  tlie  King  descends ; 

«  Come,  my  beloved,  eat  (\ie  cries) 

**  Ana  drink  salvation,  friends. 
6  "  My  fiesh  is  food  and  phyiAO  Voo^ 

**A  balm  for  all  your  painA^ 


Then  ■*•  •jTTt  tb"  heavenSLIX---;::^ 


i 


TrtT Lot*'  ««,^fS^  yr^;:L- 


Bdok  UL  HYMN  18, «6 

e  Th'  eternal  €rod  oomei  down  and  bkediy 
To  nourish  dying  worms. 

—  2  This  soul-reviving  wine, 

Dear  Saviour,  *tis  thy  blood ; 
o  We  thank  tliat  sacred  flesh  of  thine, 
For  this  immortal  food. 

—  3  The  banquet  that  we  eat, 

Is  made  of  heavenly  things ;  "    ' 

Earth  has  no  dainties  half  so  sweet 

As  our  Redeemer  brings. 
e      4  In  vain  liad  Adam  sought, 

And  searched  his  garden  round  $  j   .< 

For  there  was  no  such  olessed  fruit, 

In  all  the  happy  ground.  .  f 

5  [Th'  angelic  host  above 

ban  never  taste  this  food ;  .*  .    . 

They  feast  upon  their  Maker's  love, — 

But  not  a  Saviour's  blood.]  *  ' 

—  6  On  us  th'  Almighty  Lord 

Bestows  this  matchless  grace ; 
And  meets  us  with  some  cheering  word. 
With  pleasure  in  his  face. 
7  [Come,  all  ye  drooping  saints. 
And  banquet  with  the  King; 
This  wine  will  drown  your  sad  complainti, 
And  tune  your  voice  to  sing.] 
o      8  Salvation  to  the  Name 
Of  our  adored  Christ: 
o  Through  this  wide  earth  his  grace  proclaim, 
His  glory  in  the  high'st. 

HYMN  18.     L.  M.     ShoeL  [•] 
Tfie  same, 
1  [TESUS !  we  bow  before  thy  feet! 

t/   Thy  table  is  divinely  stored ; 
Thy  sacred  flesh  our  souls  have  eat ; 
'Tis  living  bread ;  we  thank  thee,  iiord ! 
e  2  And  here  we  drink  our  Saviour's  blood ; 
^We  thank  thee,  Lord !  'tis  generous  wine : 
6  Mingled  with  love,  the  fountain  flowed, 
From  that  dear,  bleeding  heart  of  thine. 
— ^  On  earth  is  no  such  sweetness  founds 
Far  the  Lamb's  flesh  is  heavenV^  fwA^ 
In  YAtn  we  search  the  ^Voibe  ixwmd^ 
For  brend  so  fine,  or  wine  so  soo^ 
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4  Camil  prariskMis  oan,  at  best,  -T 

But  cheer  the  hewrt,  or  warm  the  head  ) 

But  the  rich  cordial  that  we  tutef 

Gives  life  eternal  to  the  dead, 
o  6  Joy  to  the  Master  of  the  least, 

His  name  our  souls  forever  bless; 
o  To  God  the  King,  and  God  the  Priest, 

A  loud  hosanna  round  the  place.] 

HYMN  19.     L.  M.     Wdls.  [•] 

JVbf  ashamed  of  Christ  eruc{fied* 

1  [  A  T  thy  command,  our  dearest  Loird, 

XA.  Here  we  attend  thy  dyins  fesst , 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  ooafd, 
And  thine  own  flesh  feeds  every  guest. 

2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love. 
And  trusts  for  life  in  One  who  died ! 
We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above, 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 

3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame. 
And  fling  their  scandals  on  the  cause ; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name. 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  cross. 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffinpr  age,       • 
He  that  was  dead  has  left  his  tonib ; 

He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage. 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come.] 

HYMN  20.     C.  M.     St.  Martin's.  [•] 

Provisions  for  the  Tal/le  of  our  Lord, 

1  [T   ORD,  we  adore  thy  bounteous  hand, 

JLi  And  sinff  the  solemn  feast ; 
Where  sweet,  celestial  dainties  stand. 
For  every  willing  guest. 

2  The  tree  of  life  adorns  the  board, 
With  rich,  immortal  fruit ; 

And  ne*er  an  angry,  flaming  sword, 
To  guard  the  passage  to*t. 

3  The  onp  stands  crowned  with  living  juice ; 
The  fountain  flows  above. 

And  runs  down  streaming,  for  our  use, 
In  rivulets  of  love. 

4  The  food's  prepared  by  heayeniy  ut, 
T^e  pleoBure'B  well  refined  * 
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They  spread  new  life  through  ereiy-hetrty 
And  cheer  the  drooping  mind. 

o  5  Shout,  and  proclaim  the  Savionr*8  love, 
Ye  saints  that  taste  his  wine ; 
Join  with  your  kindred  saints  above, 
In  loud  hosannas  join. 

8  6  A  thousand  glories  to  the  God 
Who  gives  such  joy  as  this ; 
Hosanna !  let  it  sound  abroad, 
And  reach  where  Jesus  is.] 

HYMN  21.     C.  M.     St,  MarHn's.  [•] 

77<e  Triumphal  Ftagtfor  ChrisCs  Victory  omr  3te, 
Deadly  and  Hell, 

1  [/^OME,  let  us  lift  our  voices  high, 

vy   High  as  our  ioys  arise ; 

And  ioin  the  songs  above  the  sky. 

Where  pleasure  never  dies.    - 

2  Jesus,  the  God,  who  fought  and  bled, 
And  conquered  when  he  fell ; 

Who  rose,  and,  at  his  chariot  wheels, 
Dragged  all  tlie  powers  of  hell  :— 

3  Jesus,  the  God,  invites  us  here 
To  this  triumphal  feast ; 

And  brin^  immortal  blessings  down 
For  each  redeemed  guest.] 

4  The  Lord !  how  glorious  is  his  face! 
How  kind  his  smiles  appear ! 

b  And  oh  !  what  melting  words  he  says. 
To  every  humble  ear : — 

d  5  "  For  you,  the  children  of  my  love, 

'Mt  was  for  you  1  died  : 
e  **  Behold  my  hands — behold  my  ieet^ 

<'  And  look  into  my  side ! 

p  6  <*  These  are  the  wounds  for  yoa  I  bore, 
**  The  tokens  of  my  pains, 
**  When  i  came  down  to  free  your  took 
**  From  misery  and  chains. 

7  [*'  Justice  unsheathed  its  fiery  sword, 

"  And  plunged  it  in  my  heart  I 
*'In6mte  fongB  for  you  I  bore, 
"And  most  tormantrag  i 
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8  ^  When  hell,  md  ail  ito  qwteibl  y nw|»  .  t^^^ 
<<  Stood  dreadful  in  m^  waj  ;  ....  „^^y  iq 

M  To  reecue  thoee  dear  lires  of  yoozii 
**  I  gave  my  own  away.  ','     « 

9  **  But  while  I  bled,  and  groaned,  and  dMy  SrH 
**  I  ruined  Satan's  throne ;  ,  -.,{.  ^ 

*^  Hiffh  on  my  cross  I  hung,  and  spied 
^The  monster  tumbling  down.]  .-  .,« |  r 

•  10  '<  Now  you  may  triumph  at  mv  fettrt, 

'<  And  taste  my  flesh,  my  blood ; 
<*  And  live  eternal  ages  blest—  ■  .^    I 

«  For  'tis  immortal  food."  '    ^  * 

•  11  Victorious  Grod  !  what  can  we  pay. 

For  favours  so  divine  ?  ^^ 

^We  would  devote  our  hearts  away, 
To  be  forever  thine. 

o  12  We  give  thee,  Lord,  our  highest  pruee. 

The  tribute  of-«ur  tongues ;  ^. 

-^But  themes  so  infinite  as  these, 
Exceed  our  noblest  songs. 

"t; — 

HYMN  22.    L.  M.     Qutrcy.  [•y    ^ 
The  Compassion  of  a  Dying  Christ 

1  ^^UR  spirits  join  to  adore  the  Lanibf—    . 

•  V^  Oh,  that  our  feeble  lips  could  move^    . 
••In  stnuns  immortal  as  his  name,  .  ^  , 
p  And  melting  as  his  dying  love !                   -    >    «  i 

6  2  Was  ever  equal  pity  found  ? 

•  The  Prince  of  heaven  resigns  his  breathy      ..  i 
And  pours  his  life  out  on  Uie  ground, 

—To  ransom  guilty  worms  from  death.  '^' 

•  3  Rebels,  we  broke  our  Mak<n's  laws; 
^He  from  the  threatening  set  us  free ; 
o  Bore  the  full  vengeance  on  his  cross, 

And  nailed  the  curses  to  the  tree. 

4  [The  law  proclaims  no  terror  now, 

And  Sinai's  thunder  roars  no  more : 

From  all  his  wounds  new  blessings  flow,  ^ 

A  sea  of  joy  without  a  shore.  ,  " 

6  Hen  we  have  wuhed  our  deepen itaSBDA, i»%  ^ 
And  belled  our  wounds  with  ViAs.^eiA'y  \AnMlV 
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Blest  fountain  !  springing  fhnn  the  fWHi 
Of  Jesus,  our  incarnate  God.] 

—6  In  vain  our  mortal  voices  strive 

To  speak  compassion  so  divine ; 
o  Had  we  a  thousand  lives  to  give, 

A  thousand  lives  should  all  be  thine. 

HYMN  23.     C.  M.     Colchester,    [b  ♦] 

Grace  and  Glory  by  the  Death  of  Christ, 

1   CJITTING  around  our  Father's  board, 
Ii3  We  raise  our  tuneful  breath ; 
p  Our  faith  beholds  her  dying  Lord, 

—  And  dooms  our  sins  to  death. 

e  2  We  see  the  blood  of  Jesus  shed, 

o      Whence  all  our  oardons  rise ; 

e  The  sinner  views  m*  atonement  made, 

—  And  loves  the  sacrifice. 

e  3  Thy  cruel  thorns,  thy  shameful  oroiS, 
o      Procure  us  heavenly  crowns : 
— Our  highest  gain  springs  from  thy  1(MHH« 
Our  nealing  &om  thy  wounds. 

4  Oh !  'tis  impossible  that  we, 

Who  dwell  m  feeble  clay, 
Should  equal  sufferings  b€»r  for  thee. 

Or  equal  thanks  repay. 

HYMN  24.    C.  M.    Abritlge.    Barby.   [♦] 
Pardon  and  Strength  from  ChriH, 

1  inATHER,  we  wait  to  feel  thy  c^raoe, 
JL     To  see  thy  glories  shine : 

The  Lord  will  his  own  table  bless, 
And  make  the  feast  divme. 

2  We  toach,  we  taste  the  heavenly  bread. 
We  drink  the  sacred  cup ; 

With  outward  forms  our  sense  is  fed, 
Our  souls  rejoice  in  hope. 

3  We  shall  appear  before  the  throne 
Of  our  forgiving  God, 

Dressed  in  the  carments  of  hn  Son, 
And  sprinklea  ¥rith  his  blood. 

4  TVe  chall  be  ftrong  to  Ton  ihft  T«M^ 
And  eiimb  tlia  upper  A.y ; 
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Chrbt  will  provide  our  »t>u)i  with  gfacp  ,^^ 

He  bwugltt  a  Urge  atipply* 
6  fLei  UB  indulfe  a  eheeffful  &vamf    .     ^TT"T!r^ 

For  joy  becomea  a  feast  I  ,',„.,  ^f = . , 

We  love  the  memory  of  his  name^  . ...  .^ .« 

More  than  the  wine  we  taste.]  .   i-.  * 

HYMN  25.     C.  M.     SwanwicL     [•] 
Divine  Glories  and  Qraeea, 
1  TTOW  are  thy  glories  here  displayed !  v' 

JlX  Great  God  !  how  bright  they  shine ! 
While  at  thy  word,  we  break  the  bread. 

And  pour  the  flowing  wine !  ' ' 

e  9  Here  thy  reyenging  iostice  stands. 

And  pleads  his  dreadful  cause ; 
O  Here  saying  mercy  spreads  her  hands, 

Like  Jesus  on  the  cross.  -  / 

*-3  Thy  saints  attend,  with  every  grace. 

On  this  great  sacrifice ;  '  :.   • 

And  love  appears,  with  cheerful  ftoe, 

And  fiuth  with  fixed  eyes.  ^     i 

e  4  Our  hope  in  waiting  posture  sits, 

To  heaven  directs  her  sight ;  '    *     ? 

o  Here  every  warmer  passion  meets. 

And  warmer  powers  unite. 
•  6  Zeal  and  revenge  perform  their  part. 

And  rising  sin  destroy ; 
e  Repentance  comes  with  aching  heart— 
—    Yet  not  forbids  the  joy. 
6  Dear  Saviour,  change  our  faith  to  sight. 

Let  sin  forever  die ; 
o  Then  shall  our  souls  be  all  delight, 

And  every  tear  be  dry. 

I  CANNOT  persuade  myself  to  put  a  full  period  to  these 
Divine  Hymns,  unlil  1  have  addressed  a  special  Song  of 
Glory  to  God  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  SpiriL 
ThoujEfa  the  LaHn  name  of  it,  Gloria  Patri.  be  retained  in 
the  EngHak  nation  from  the  Roman  church;  and  fhougli 
there  may  be  some  excesses  of  superstitioos  bonoar  paU  to 
the  words  of  it,  which  may  have  wrought  some  nnhappy 
pre}udieei  in  weaker  Christians  t  yet  I  Mlieve  it  stil|  to  oe 
one.of  the  noblest  parts  of  Christian  worship.  The  aol})ecl 
of  it  k  the  doctrine  of  the  Tfuuiy,  vrVudh  Sa  >hid' y^vj^iar 
^  ry  oflhe  Dfvfae  Nature,  Aat  oot  LotA  Juwagbrtis. 
JO  eleariy  revealed  unln  men,  end  \a  «»  r 
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true  Christianity.  The  action  is  praise,  which  is  one  of  the 
most  complete  and  exalted  parts  of  heavenly  worship.  1 
have  cast  the  Son^  into  a  variety  of  forms,  and  have  fitted 
it^  by  a  plain  version,  or  a  larger  paraphrase,  to  be  song 
either  alone  or  at  the  conclusion  of  another  Hymn.  I  have 
also  added  a  few  HosannaSf  or  Ascriptions  of  Salvatjoo  to 
Christ,  in  the  same  manner,  and  for  the  same  end. 

A  SONG  OF  PRAISE 

To  the  ever-blessed  Trinity,  God  the  Ftdktr^  Son, 
and  Spirit. 

HYMN  26.     1st  L.  M.    Weldon.  [•] 

1  T>LEST  be  the  Father  and  his  love, 
X3  To  which  celestial  source  we  owe 
Rivers  of  endless  joy  above, 
And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 

o  2  Glory  to  thee,  great  Son  of  Qod, 
e  From  whose  dear,  wounded  body  rolls 

A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood — 

Pardon  and  life  for  dying  souls ! 

— 3  We  give  thee,  sacred  Spirit,  praise, 

Who  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  woe, 
o  Mak'st  living  springs  of  grace  arise, 
o  And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 

g  4  Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  we  adore  ; 
That  sea  of  life  and  love  unknown, 
Witliout  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 

HYMN  27.     1st  C.  M.     Bethlehem.  [•] 

1  1^  LORY  to  God  the  Father's  name* 
VX  Who  from  our  sinful  race^ 

Chose  out  his  favourites  to  proclaun 
The  honours  of  his  grace. 

2  Glory  to  God  the  Son  be  paid~ 
€      Who  dwelt  in  humble  clay ; 

p  And,  to  redeem  us  from  the  dead, 
Gave  his  own  life  away. 

—3  Glory  to  God  the  Spirit  give— 

From  whose  almightv  power,  ,     ,     i 

Oar  toula  their  heavemv  birth  den^^,  *  1 

And  blen  the  happy  hour.  \m 
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m  4  Gloiy  to  Gt>d  who  reigns  above,  <  ^  '■ 

Th'  etenud  Three  in  One. 
Who  by  the  wonders  of  his  love,  ^ 

UsB  made  his  nature  known. 

HYMN  2a    1st  S.  M.    Si.  Thama^u     [»] 

1  [X  £T  God  the  Father  Uve 
JL4  Forever  on  our  tongues : 
Sinners  fiom  his  fint  love  derive 
The  ground  of  all  their  songs. 

8  Te  saints,  employ  your  breath 
In  honour  of  the  Son ; 
Who  bou^t  your  souls  from  hell  and  defttI^ 
By  offering  up  his  own. 

3  Give  to  the  Spirit  praise 
Of  an  immortal  strain; 

Whose  light,  and  power,  and  graee  oonveja 
Salvation  down  to  men. 

4  While  God  the  Comforter 
Reveals  our  pardoned  sin, 

0  may  the  blood  and  water  bear 

The  same  record  within ! 

5  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
That  seals  this  grace  in  heaven, 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  glory  given.] 

HYMN  29.    2d  L.  M. 

1  £^  LORY  to  God  the  Trinity, 

\X  Whose  name  has  mysteries  unknowns 
In  essence  One,  in  persons  Three ; 
A  social  nature,  yet  alone. 

2  When  all  our  noblest  powers  are  joined. 
The  honours  of  thy  name  to  raise ; 

Thy  glories  overmatoh  our  mind, 
And  angels  faint  beneatli  the  praise. 

HYMN  30.    2d  C.  M. 

1  rilHE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 

X    Who  calls  our  souls  from  death, 
Who  saves  by  his  redeemmg  woi^ 
And  new-creating  brealh. 
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2  To  praise  tlie  Father  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  all  divine — 

The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One- 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

HYMN  31.     2d  S.  M. 

1  T   ET  God  the  Maker's  Name, 

I  A  Have  honour,  love,  and  fear; 
To  God  the  Saviour,  pay  tlie  same, 
And  God  the  Coniiorter. 

2  Father  of  lights  above. 
Thy  mercy  we  adore  j 

The  Son  of  thy  eternal  love. 
And  Spirit  of  thy  power. 

HYMN  82.     3d  L.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

HYMN  33.     OR  THUS. 

ALL  fflory  to  the  wondrous  name, 
Famer  of  mercy,  God  of  love : 
Thus  we  exalt  the  Lord,  the  Lamb ; 
And  thus  we  praise  the  heavenly  Dove. 

HYMN  34.     3d  C.  M. 

NOW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  be  adored ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

HYMN  35.     OR  THUS. 

HONOUR  to  the  Almighty  Three, 
And  everlasting  One ; 
All  glory  to  the  Father  be. 
The  Spirit,  and  the  Son. 

HYMN  36.     3d  S.  M. 

"YT^  angels  round  the  throne, 
X    Ana  saints  that  dwell  below^ 
Wonhip  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bleaa  the  Spirit  too. 
4ii 
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HYMN  37.    OE  THUfc     "^1; 

GIVE  to  the  Father  praise,  '     ^ 

Give  ^lonr  to  the  Sod  :  * 
to  the  Spirit  or  his  ^race  lO 

Be  equal  honour  done.  :  V 


'I 


HYMN  38.     H.  M.    AOertw.   [¥] 

Sang  of  Praise  to  the  Blessed  TVmdy. 

GIVE  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Father*s  lore. 
For  all  my  comforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above ; 
o  He  sent  his  own  Is  To  die  for  mam 

Eternal  Son  |     That  man  ha^doot. 

—  2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Immortal  fflory  too ; 

e  Who  bougiit  us  with  his  blood  "'^\ 

From  everlasting  woe : 
o  And  now  he  lives,  [     And  sees  the  frtttft 

o  And  now  he  reigns,        |      Of  all  his  paing. 

—  3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 
Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  tlie  dead  sinner  live  : 

o  His  work  completes        I      And  fills  the  mmiI 
The  great  design,  |      With  joy  dhrineL  r 

g         4  Almiffhty  Grod,  to  thee 

Be  end^ss  honour  done ; 

The  undivided  Three, 

And  the  nwsterious  One. 
c  Where  reason  fails,         I  o  Tliere  faith jprevai]*. 
With  all  her  powers —    |     And  love  aoorei. 

HYMN  39.    H.M.    Bethesda.    p] 

1  [nnO  Him  who  chose  us  first, 
X    Before  the  world  began ; 

To  Him  who  bore  tiie  curse 

To  save  rebellious  roan  -, 
To  Hira  who  formed       I     Is  endless  praiM  *• , 
Our  hearts  anew,  |     And  glory  due 
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2  The  Father*B  love  shall  run 
Through  our  immortal  songa ; 
We  brmg  to  God  the  Son 
Hosannas  on  our  tongues : 

Our  lips  address  I      With  equal  pnise^ 

The  Spirit's  name  |      And  zeal  the  same. 

3  Let  every  saint  above, 
And  angels  round  tJie  throne, 
Forever  bless  and  love 

The  sacred  Three  in  One. 
Thus  heaven  shall  raise  I      When  earth  and  time 
His  honours  high,  |      Grow  old  and  die.] 
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HYMN  40.    H.  M. 

\0  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glorv  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise ; 
And  while  our  lips         1     Our  faith  adoref 
Their  tribute  bring,        |     The  name  we  ting. 

HYMN  41.    OR  THUS. 
[nnO  our  eternal  God, 

X    The  Father^  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  all  divme, 
Three  mysteries  in  one, 
Salvation,  power,  I     By  all  on  earth. 

And  praise  be  given,      |      And  all  in  heaven.] 


THE    HOSANNA; 
oTf  Salvation  ascribed  to  Christ, 

HYMN  42.    L.  M. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  King  David's  Son, 
XX  Who  reigns  on  a  superior  tlirone : 

We  bless  the  Prince  of  heavenly  birth, 
Who  brings  salvation  down  to  earth. 

2  Let  every  nation,  every  age. 
In  this  delightful  work  engag^e ; 
Old  men  and  babes  in  Zion  sing 
The  growing  glories  of  her  Kin^. 
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HYMN  43.    CM. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  Prince  oTGnoe: 
XX  Zion,  behold  thj  Kin^ ; 

ProoUim  the  Son  of  David's  race,  ..  ^ 

And  teach  the  babea  to  sing.  O  4 

2  Hosanna  to  th'  incarnate  Word,  ,  _^ 

Who  from  the  Fatlier  came ;  -  — 

Aicribe  salvation  to  the  Lord,  '  -| '/ 1 

With  blessings  on  his  Name. 

HYMN  44.    S.  ML  'J* 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  Son  .    j 
XX  Of  Dayid,  and  of  God;- 

Who  brought  the  news  of  pardon  ctown,  <- 

And  Ix>ught  it  with  his  blood. 

2  To  Christ,  th*  Anointed  Kin|f,  ' 
Be  endless  blessings  given ; 

Let  the  whole  earth  his  glory  sme, 

Who  made  our  peace  with  Ij^ven.  { 

HYMN  45.     H.  M. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  King, 
XX  Of  David^s  ancient  blood ; 

Behold  he  comes  to  bt4ng 

Forffivinff  grace  from  G«od : 
Let  old  anayoung  I      And  at  his  feet'   ' 

Attend'  hur  way,  |     Their  houoim  kyy  I . 

2  Glory  to  God' on  high ; 

SaWation  to  the  Lamb ;  ^. 

Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky. 

His  wondrous  love  proclaim : 
Upon  his  head  1      And  every  a^ 

Shall  hoBoun  rest,         |     Pronounce  hun  Uert, 
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HYMN  1.    L.  M.     Old  Hundred.  [•] 

Being  cf  God.    Ps.  civ. 
e  1  npHERE  is  a  God — all  nature  speaks, 

X    Through  earth,  and  air,  and  sea,  and  skiei; 
o  See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks, 

When  tlie  first  beams  of  morning  rise  ! 
—2  The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright. 

O'er  the  wide  world's  extended  frame, 

Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light. 

His  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name, 
o  3  The  flowery  tribes  all  blooming  rise, 

Above  the  weak  attemjpts  of  art ; 
e  The  smallest  worms,  the  meanest  flies, 

Speak  sweet  conviction  to  the  heart. 
—4  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad. 

And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
e  Confess  the  footsteps  of  the  God ', — 
a  Bow  down  before  him — and  adore.  Stsms* 

HYMN  2.     C.  M.     Tunbridge.  [b  •] 
Goodness  of  God,    Nahnm  i.  7. 

1  'VT'E  humble  souls,  approach  jour  God, 

X    With  songs  of  sacred  praise; 
For  he  is  good,  immensely  good, 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  caie ; 
In  him  we  live  and  move ; 

•  But  nobler  benefits  declare 

The  wonders  of  his  love, 
e  3  He  gave  his  Son,  his  only  Son, 

To  ransom  rebel  worms  ; 
— Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known, 

In  its  divinest  forms, 
e  4  To  tliis  dear  refuge.  Lord,  we  come ; 

'Tis  here  our  hope  relies : 

•  A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home,  i 

When  storms  or  trouble  rise.  * 

42* 
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— ^  Thine  eye  beholdi,  with  ktad  ngaidy 
The  ■oulB  who  triut  In  thee  ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  leward. 
With  bliss  dirinely  free. 
o  6  Qieaf  God,  to  thy  almif h^  lofe 
What  honours  sKall  we  raise  ? 
Not  ail  the  raptured  songs  above 
Can  render  equal  praise. 

HYMN  3.    C.  M.    MUckoMi.    Arumdd.  [^ 
God  the  Crmtnr. 
1  TjlTGRNAL  Wisdom,  thee  we  praii6y 

JLi  Thee  the  creation  sinn; 
With  thy  lored  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  teas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings.  -   -   ^ 

g  2  Thy  hand, — ^how  wide  it  spread  the  eky  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold !  / 

—Tinged  wiUi  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 
3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  grbund,  * 

With  terror  and  delight, 
g  4  Infinite  strength,  and  eoual  skill. 
Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad ; 
9  Our  soals  with  vast  amazement  fill, 

And  speak  the  builder — God. 
—6  But  etill  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 
•      Our  softer  passions  move ; 
Pity  divine  in  Jesus*  face,  , 

We  see,  adore,  and  love.  WaM^ 

HYMN  4.     C.  M.    Bedford.   [•] 
Sovertigniy  and  Dominion  of  God. 
a  1  X^  EEP  silence — all  created  things, 

JR^  And  wait  your  Maker's  nod ;  '*  ^ 

My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  singe 
The  honours  of  her  God. 
e  2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  nnknofWtt 
Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne. 
Nor  bonows leave — to  bx.  i'  ' 


3  Chained  to  his  throne  a  volume  liei, 
^  With  all  the  fates  of  men: 
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With  every  angers  form  and  size. 
Drawn  by  tlr  eternal  pen. 

—4  His  providence  unfolds  tbe  book. 
And  makes  his  connsels  shine ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke, 
Fulfills  some  deep  design. 

5  (Here  he  exalts  neglected  worms, 
To  sceptres  and  a  crown ; 

And  tliere,  the  following  page  he  tamf, 
And  treads  tlie  monarch  down. 

6  Not  Gabriel  asks  the  reason  why, 
Nor  God  the  reason  gives ; 

Nor  dares  the  favourite  angel  pry 
Between  the  folded  leaves.) 

0  7  My  God,  1  would  not  long  to  see 
My  fate,  witli  curious  eyes ; 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

—8  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 
O  may  1  find  my  name. 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord — the  Lamb.  Watti. 

HYMN  5,     L.  P.  M.    St.  Helen's.  [♦] 

God's  J^ame  procUurmd.    Ex.  xxxir.  6—8. 

1     A  TTEND,  my  soul,  the  voice  divine, 
XjL  And  mark  what  beaming  crlories  shint 
Around  thy  condescending  Goa ! 
To  us — to  us,  he  still  proclaims, 
e  His  awful,  his  endearing  names ; 
o      Attend,  and  sound  them  all  abroad. 

d  2  <*  Jehovah  1,  the  sovereign  Lord, 
**  The  mighty  God,  bv  heaven  adored, 
<*  Down  to  the  eartn  my  footsteps  bend  : 
€  "  My  heart  tlie  tenderest  pity  knows, 
**  Goodness,  fnll-streamin^,  wide  o'erflowi, 
**  And  grace  and  truth  Siall  never  end. 

3  "  My  patience  long  can  crimes  endufa, 
"  My  pardoning  love  is  ever  sure, 

"When  penitential  sorrow  mourns; 
**  To  millions,  through  unnumbered  yean, 
^  New  hope  and  new  delight  it  bears ; 

"  Yet  wrath  against  the  sinner  buroa."  j 
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o  4  Make  haste,  my  ■ool,  the  vision  meet, 
e  All  prostrate  at  tnj  Sovereign's  feet, 
—    And  drink  the  tunefiil  accents  in : 
o  Speak  on,  my  Lord,  repeat  the  voice, 
Diffuse  these  heart-expanding  joys, 
Till  heaven  repeat  the  rapturous  scene. 

DoDDBONia. 

HYMN  6.     C.  M.     Colchesttr.  [•] 
Adam  ;  or,  The  Fall  of  Man,    Gen.  iiL 

1  i^N  man,  in  his  own  image  made, 

\J  How  much  did  God  bestow ! 
The  whole  creation  homage  paid, 

And  owned  him  lord  below. 
o  8  He  dwelt  in  Eden's  garden,  stored 

With  sweets  for  every  sense ; 
And  there,  with  his  descending  Lord, 

He  walked  in  confidence, 
e  3  But  oh !  by  sin  how  quickly  changed  ! 

His  honour  forfeited ; 
His  heart,  from  God  and  truth  estranged, 

Hb  conscience,  filled  with  dread. 
—4  Now  from  his  Maker's  voice  he  flies, 

Which  was  before  his  joy  : 
And  thinks  to  hide  amidst  the  trees, 

From  an  all-seeing  eye. 
5  Compelled  to  answer  to  his  name,-* 

With  stubbornness  and  pride. 
He  east  on  God  himself  the  blame, 

Nor  once  for  mercy  cried, 
o  6  Bat  grace^  unasked,  his  heart  subdued, 

And  all  his  guilt  forgave  : 
By  faith  the  promised  Seed  he  viewed, 

And  felt  the  power  to  save.  Ncwrmr. 


^ 


HYMN  7.    H.  M.    AUerton.  [•] 
Types  of  the  Messiah,    Heb.  iv.  2. 

1  TSRAEL  in  ancient  days 

X  Not  only  had  a  view 

Of  Sinai  in  a  blaze, 
But  learned  the  gospel  too : 
Tlie  t^pes  and  figures  were  a  glass, 
In  which  they  saw  the  Saviour*!  fiuse. 


Meet HYMN  8.' fiflg* 

2  Tlie  paschal  taorifice, 

And  blood-besprinkled  doory— 
Seen  with  enlightened  eyeu^ 

And  once  applied  with  poumr, 
Would  teach  the  need  of  other  blo^id, 
To  reconcile  an  angry  God. 

3  The  lamb,  the  dove,  set  forth 
His  perfect  innocence, 

Whose  blood  of  matchless  worth 
Should  be  the  soul's  defence : 
For  he  who  can  for  sin  atone, 
Must  have  no  fiulings  of  his  own. 

4  The  soape-^oat,  on  his  head, 
The  people  s  trespass  bore ; 

And  to  the  desert  led, 
Was  to  be  seen  no  more : 
In  him  our  Surety  seemed  to  say. 
d  **  Behold,  I  bear  your  sins  away. 

—    5  Dipped  in  his  fellow's  blood. 
The  living  bird  went  firee : 
The  type,  well  understood, 
Expressed  the  sinner's  plea— 
e  Described  a  guilty  soul  enlarged, 
And  by  a  Saviour's  death  discharged. 

o      6  Jesus,  1  love  to  trace, 

Throughout  the  sacred  page. 
The  footsteps  of  thy  graoe, 
The  same  in  every  w ! 
— O  grant  that  I  may  faitliml  be 
To  clearer  light  vouchsafed  to  me  !■  Go^ 


^H^ 


HYMN  8.     78.     Redeeming  Lorn.  [•^J 

Birth  of  the  Saviawr, 

TARK  !  the  herald  anmls  sing, 

- L  "  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King ! 

**  Peaee  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
''  God  and  sinners  reconciled  !  " 

2  Jojrful,  all  ye  nations,  rise. 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
With  th'  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  bom  in  Betlilchem. 

4  Veiled  in  flesh— the  Godhead  see 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity ; 
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Pleased  u  man  with  men  to  appear,  -  ...-  .^ 

Jeaua  our  Emmanuel  here.  i 

0  5  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Pmm! 

Hail  the  San  of  Rifirhteousness ! 

Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings,  r 

Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 
e  6  Mild,  he  lays  his  glory  by ; 

Bom,  that  man  no  more  may  die ;  ^ 

Bom,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 

Born,  to  give  them  second  birth.        Rippoii  ■  Cotm 

HYMN  9.     C.  M.     BetMehem.  [•] 
Joy  of  Angels  at  the  Smnour*s  Birth» 
1  XTTHILE  shepherds  watched  their  floolui  li^ 
W    All  seated  on  the  ground,  [■'l^i^ 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around.  ., 

€2^  Fear  not."  said  he,  for  mi^h^  dread 
Had  seixea  their  troubled  mma, 

•  M  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring, 

"  To  you  and  au  mankmd. 
b  3  '^  To  you,  in  Darid's  town,  this  day, 

"  Is  l)om  of  David's  line, 
**  The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 

"  And  this  snail  be  the  sign : — 
4  '^The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find, 

**  To  human  view  displayed, 

•  *<  AU  meanly  wrapped  in  swaddling  bands, 

**  And  in  a  manger  laid." 
*4  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shininff  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song : — 
■  6  '<  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

•*  Andto  the  earth  be  neace ; 
g  **  Good  will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men, 

**  Begin,  and  never  cease."       Patrick  or  TJLnu 

HYMN  10.    C.  M.     Devizes.  [•] 

Angd's  Song.    Luke  ii.  B— 14. 
o  1  *<  QHEPHERDS,  rejoice ;  lift  up  your  eye«,. 
O  ^  And  send  ^our  fears  away ; 
^  **  News  flom  the  region  of  the  skic 

1^     »      *<  Salvation's  bora  to-day  I 
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e  2  *<  Jesus,  the  God,  whom  angeU  fear, 

"  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you ; 
— "  To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
e      '*  But  not  aa  monarchs  do. 
3  *'  No  gold,  nor  purple  swaddling  bandv, 

"  Nor  royal,  shming  things ; 
"  A  manner  for  his  cradle  stands, 
a      ''  And  holds  the  King  of  kings  ! 
o  4  <^  Go,  shepherds,  where  the  Infant  lies, 

<<  And  see  his  humble  throne ; 
p  "With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 

"  Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son." 
— 5  Thus  Gabriel  sangf — and  straight  around, 

The  heavenly  armies  throng  : 
They  tune  tlieir  harps  to  lofly  sound. 

And  thus  conclude  the  song : — 

8  6**  Glory  to  God  who  reigns  aboye, 
"  Let  peace  surround  the  earth ; 
"  Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker's  love, 

"  At  their  Redeemer's  birth."  Watts's  Lnu 

HYMN  11.    8,  6  &  5.     Christmas.  [•] 

Christnuu  Mom. 

o  1  T   IFT  up  your  heads  in  joyful  hope, 

J-J  Salute  the  happy  morn  : 
—        Each  heavenly  power, 
o  Proclaim  the  ^lad  hour ) 

s  Lo,  Jesus  the  Saviour  is  born  ! 

o  2  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

To  him  all  praise  is  due ; 
o  The  promise  is  sealed — 

The  Saviour's  revealed — 
And  proves  that  the  record  is  true. 

8  3  Let  joy  around  like  rivers  flow ; 
Flow  on,  and  still  increase ; 
Spread  o'er  the  e[lad  earth. 
At  Emmanuel's l)irth — 
For  heaven  and  earth  are  at  peace. 

e  4  Now  the  good  will  of  God  is  shown 

Towards  Adam's  helpless  race ; 
o  Messiah  is  come— 

To  ransom  his  own^-* 
To  save  them  by  infinite  grace. 
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o  5  Then  let  us  join  the  heavens  abuve, 

Where  hymning  seraplm  sing ; 
■  Join  all  the  glad  powers — 

For  their  Lord  is  ours — 
Our  Prophetyour  Friesl,  and  our  King.  Madas'sGoIi. 

HYMN  12.     C.  P.  M.     Pilgrim,   [bj 

Infancy  .of  the  Saviour. 
p  1  1^  SIGHT  of  anguish!  view  it  near, — 

\J  What  weeping  innocence  is  here— 

A  manger  for  his  bed  ! 
—The  brutes  yield  refuge  to  his  woe — 
e  Men,  worse  than  brutes,  no  pity  show. 

Nor  give  him  friendly  aid ! 
o  2  Why  do  no  rapid  thunders  roll  ? 

Why  do  not  tempests  rock  the  pole  ' 
e      O  miracle  of  grace  ! 
o  Or  why  no  angels  on  the  wing. 

Warm  for  the  nonour  of  tlieir  King, 
e      To  punish  all  the  race  ! 
«  3  Though  now  an  Infant  bathed  in  tears, 
o  He  called  to  fonu  the  rolling  spheres ; 
g      And  seraphs  owned  his  nod ! 
e  Helpless  he  calls,  but  men  delay  : — 
e  Unrrrateful  sinners  disobey 

The  first-born  Son  of  God  ! 
—4  Say,  radiant  seraphs,  throned  in  light, 
o  Did  love  e'er  tower  so  high  a  flight  ? — 
e      Or  glory  sink  so  low  ? 
— ^This  wonder  angels  scarce  declare  ; 
Angels  the  rapture  scarce  can  bear. 

Or  equal  praise  bestow, 
e  5  Redemption  !  'tis  a  boundless  theme  ; 
Thou  boundless  Mind,  our  hearts  inflame,— 

With  ardour  from  above  : 
d  Words  are  but  faint,  let  joy  express — 
Vain  is  mere  joy — let  actions  bless — 

This  prodigy  of  love. 

HYMN  13.     C.  M.     Arundel    [•]  . 
Christ's  Ministry.    Luke  iv.  18, 19. 
d  1  TTARK, — ^the  glad  sound ! — the  Savioar  comes! 

JLM.  The  Saviour  promised  long  ! 
—Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne — 
And  every  voice  a  song. 
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2  On  him  the  Spirit,  lar;gelj  .pouied. 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  lore^ 

His  holy  breast  inspire. 
o  3  He  comes — the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ^ 
o  The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst— 

The  iron  fetters  yield ! 
o  4  He  comes — ^from  thickest  fiUns  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray ; 
o  And  on  the  eye-balls  of  tne  blind 

To  pour  celestial  day. 
e  5  He  comes — ^the  broken  heart  to  bind- 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
o  And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 

To  enrich  the  humble  poor, 
e  6  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  thy  beloved  name.  Doddbidobt 

HYMN  14.     L.  M.     IsUngHm.    [•] 

Christ's  Example, 

1  A  ifD  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love  ? 
J\.  Such  let  our  conversation  be ; 

Tlie  serpent  blended  with  the  dove, — 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  ftrift ; 
To  Jesus  let  us  lifl  our  eyes, 
Bright  pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

3  O  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 
How  mild — how  ready  to  forgive ! 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind. 

And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

4  To  do  his  heavenly  Father*s  will. 
Was  his  employment  and  delight ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  tnrough  his  life  divinely  bright. 

5  Dispensing  good  where'er  lie  came, 
The  labours  ofhis  life  were  love ; 
Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 

By  his  example  let  us  move.  StbbUB. 

Sklkct.        2 
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HYMN  15.    L.  M.     Wekbm.  (♦]'  'a"^ 

Ourist^s  Transfiguration.    Matt.  xriL  t.   "'  " 
]  XTTHEN  at  this  distance,  Lord,  we  tnM»'r*  ."  9 

VV    The  Tarioiis  glories  of  thy  laee,  .1  J' 

What  transport  pours  o*er  all  our  breart,  .  •  -*  i 

And  charms  our  cares  and  woes  to  rest !  «», 

3  With  thee,  in  the  obscurest  cell, 
On  some  bleak  mountain  would  I  dwell ; 
Bather  than  pompous  courts  behold,  ,     .^ 

And  share  their  fpmndeur  and  their  gold. 

d  3  Awaj,  ye  charms  of  mortal  joy ! 
Raptures  diTine  my  thoufrhts  employ ! 

o  1  see  the  King  of  glorr  shine  ; — 

€  I  feel  his  lore,  and  call  him  mine.  '^ 

—4  On  Tabor  thus  his  servants  viewed 
His  lustre,  when  transformed  he  stood ; 
And,  bidding  earthly  scenes  farewell. 
Cried,  "  Lord,  *tis  pleasant  here  to  dwelL" 

—6  Yet  still  our  elevated  eyes 
To  nobler  visions  long  to  rise ;    ^  ^ 

o  That  grand  assembly  would  we  join^  ^ 

Where  all  thy  saints  around  thee  shine. 

d  6  That  mount— how  bright !  those  forms — howftb! 

o  Tis  good  to  dwell  forever  there  : 

—Come,  death,  dear  envoy  of  our  €rod,  ^ 

And  bear  me  to  that  blest  abode.  DoDDmii>«B. 

HYMN   16.     L.  M.     Dresden.  [•] 

Christ  wuping  over  Jerusalem.    Luke  xiz.  41, 4SL 
p  1  \li7HAT  venerable  sight  appears ! — 

V  T    The  Son  of  God— dissolved  in  tears !  — 

Trace,  O  my  soul,  with  sad  surprise,  ^ 

The  sorrows  of  a  Saviour's  eyes. 
•  S  For  whom,  blest  Jesus,  we  would  know. 

Doth  such  a  sacred  torrent  flow  ? — 

What  brother,  or  what  friend  of  thine. 

Is  graced  and  mourned  with  drops  divine? 
^-9  Nor  brother,  there,  nor  friend  I  see — 
d  But  sons  of  pride  and  cruelty ; 

Who  like  rapacious  tigers  stood.  » 

Impatient,  panting  for  thy  blood. 
p  4  Dear  Lord,  and  did  thy  gushing  eyet 

Thus  stream  o*er  dying  enemies  ? 
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And  can  thy  tenderness  forget 
The  sinner  humbled  at  thy  feet  ? 

e  5  With  deep  remorse  our  bowels  moyey— 
That  we  have  wrongred  such  matchless  love ; 

e  Thy  gentle  pity.  Lord,  display. 
And  smile  these  trembling  fears  away, 

—6  Giye  us  to  shine  before  thy  face, 

Eternal  trophies  of  thy  mce ; 
o  Where  songs  of  praise  thy  saints  employ, 

And  mingle  with  a  Sariour's  joy.         Dodoud«A» 

HYMN  17.    78.    Si.  John's,    [b] 
Gethsemane  ;  OTf/igony  in  the  Garden.  Matt  xx%  L  36-45. 

]  IVTANT  woes  had  Christ  endured, 
i.TJL  Many  sore  temptationa  met, 

Patient  and  to  pains  inured ! 
e  But  the  sorest  trial  yet 

Was  to  be  sustained  in  thee,— 
a  Gloomy — sad — Grethsemane! 

e  2  Came  at  len^  the  dreadfVd  night ' 
d  Vengeance,  with  his  iron  rod, 

Stood,  and  with  collected  might. 

Bruised  the  harmless  Lamb  m  Crod : 
p  See,  my  soul,  the  Saviour  see 

Prostrate  in  Gethsemane. 

e  3  There  my  Grod  bore  all  my  guilt; 
— ^Thts,  through  grace,  can  be  believed  I 
e  But  the  torments  which  he  felt, 

Are  too  vast  to  be  conceived : 

None  can  penetrate  through  thee— 
a  DoleiUl— dark— Gethsemane. 

4  All  my  sins  against  my  God— 
e  All  my  sins  against  his  lawf»«- 

All  my  sins  against  his  blood — 

All  my  sins  a^^ainst  his  cause  :— 
e  Sins  as  boundless  as  the  sea ! 

Hide  me,  O  Gethsemane ! 

—5  Here's  my  claim,  and  here  alone ; 
None  a  Saviour  more  can  need ; 
Deeds  of  righteousness  Tve  none; 
Not  a  work  that  I  can  plead : 
Not  a  glimpse  of  hope  nir  me 
Only  in  Gethsemane. 
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o  6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  .     ,' 

One  almighty  God  of  love,  '  ^  *,* 
Praised  by  all  the  heavenly  host, 
In  thy  shining  courts  above —  '   . 

We  poor  sinners,  gracious  Tliree,  '* 

Praise  thee  for  Grethsemane.  HaAt. 

HYMN  18.     C.  M.     China,    [h] 

Tfie  Saviour* s  Death. 
e  1  171  ROM  whence  these  direful  omens  roHind, 

Jl     Which  heaven  and  eartli  amaze  ? 
Wherefore  do  earthquakes  cleave  the  groand  f 

Why  hides  the  sun  his  rays  ? 
^42  Well  may  the  earth  astonished  shake, 

And  nature  sympathize  * 
The  sun  as  darkest  night  be  black — 
a      Their  Maker,  Jesus — dies. 
p  3  Behold,  fast  streaming  from  the  tree 

His  all-atoning  blood! 
d  Is  this  the  Infinite  ? — 'tis  he — 

My  Saviour  and  my  God. 
p  4  For  me — these  pangs  his  soul  assail. 

For  me — this  death  is  borne ;  > 

My  sins  g^ve  sharpness  to  the  nail. 

And  pointed  every  thorn. 
^^  Let  sin  no  more  my  soul  enslave ; 
d      Break,  Lord,  its  tyrant  chain ; 
€  O  save  me,  whom  tnou  cam'st  to  save. 

Nor  bleed — nor  die  in  vain. 

HYMN  19.    L.  M.   Carthage.  Munich,  [b  •] 

It  is  finished.    John  x'lx.  30. 

1  JfTllS  finished: — so  the  Saviour  cried; 

JL    And  meekly  bowed  his  head,  and  died ! 
Tis  finished : — ^ves,  the  race  is  run, — 
The  battle  fought,  tlie  victory  won. 

2  'Tis  finished : — all  that  Heaven  decreed. 
And  all  tliat  ancient  prophets  said, 

Is  now  fulfilled,  as  was  desired. 
In  me,  the  Saviour  of  mankmd. 

3  'Tis  finished : — ^Aaron  now  no  more 
Must  stain  his  robes  with  purple  gore ; 
The  sacred  veil  is  rent  in  twam. 

The  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain 
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4  'Tis  finished : — this  my  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  every  kind  atone; 

o  Millions  shall  be  redeemed  from  death, 
— By  this  my  last  expiring  breath. 

5  *Ti8  finished : — Heaven  is  reconciled, 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled : 

o  Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

— C  'Tis  finished : — let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  throufi^h  all  the  nations  roond : 

s  'Tis  finished :— -let  the  echo  fly, 
Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth  and  akj. 

Dr.  Btsjiiibt. 


HYMN  20.     L.  M.     Dresden,    [b  •] 

Christ's  Dying,  Rising,  and  Reigning. 

p  1  TJfK  dies ! — the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 

XjL  Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ! 
a  A  solemn  darkness  veils  tiie  skies ! 
d  A  sudden  trembling  sliakes  the  ground ! 

0  2  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two, 
For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your  load; 

p  He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you — 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

3  Here's  love  and  crief  beyond  degree — 
a  The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men ! 
o  But,  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see ! 
d  Jesus  the  dead — revives  again ! 

o  A  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb 

Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies !  ' 

Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 


g  Cherubic  legions  gui 
And  shout  him  weld 


come  to  the  skiei ! 

u  5  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigni ; 
o  Sin^  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
d  And  led  the  tyrant  Death — in  chains. 

■  G  Say, ''  Live  forever,  glorious  King, 
<<  Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  * " 

d  Then  ask— ^<  O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting? 
M^nd  where  thy  victory,  boasting  Gratrt*" 
2* 


e  2  LoTe'f  redeeMing  work  b  done !' 
The  battle's  fought,  the  victory  wou ! 
Lo !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 
Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

--3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seikl — 
Ghrisi  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
Christ  has  opened  Paradise. 

o  4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King, 

d  "  Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ?" 

e  Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save, 

d  "  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  Grave  ?  " 

— 5  What  though  once  we  perished  all, 

Partners  of  our  parents'  fall  ? — 
o  Second  life  we  shall  receive. 

And  in  Christ  forever  live.  Cuow<y 

■  '  I       I     ..I     I  m^ 

HYMN  22.     7s.     Epiphany.    ^] 

ChrisVg  Ascension, 

■  1  TTAIL,  the  day  that  saw  him  rise, 

XX  Ravished  from  our  wishful  eyes ; 
•  Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
o  Reascends  his  native  heaven  : 
^TherQ  the  pompons  triumph  waits ; 
e  Lifl  vour  heads,  eternal  orates ! 
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a  3  Master,  (may  we  ever  oay,) 

Taken  from  the  world  away, 

See  thy  faithful  eervants,  eee, 

Ever  gazing  ap  to  thee. 

Grant,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
«-High  above  yon  azure  height,—- 

Grant  our  souls  may  thither  rise — 

Following  thee  beyond  tlie  skies. 

o  4  Ever  upward  let  us  move, 

Wafled  on  the  wines  of  love ; 

Looking  when  our  Liord  shall  come — 

Looking  for  a  happier  home. 
o  There  we  shall  with  thee  remain, 

partners  of  thy  endless  reign ; 

There  thy  face  unclouded  see — 

Find  a  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 

HYMN  23.     L.  M.     Oporto.    [•] 

Christ's  Death f  ResurreetioUf  and  Asetnmmt,     AJctl 
ii.32— 36. 

1  /^  OME,  tune,  ye  saints,  your  noblest  rtithM, 
\^  Your  dying,  rising  Lord  to  sing ; 

And  echo,  to  the  heavenly  plains. 
The  triumphs  of  your  Saviour  King. 

2  In  songs  of  grateful  rapture  tell, 
How  he  subdued  your  potent  foes ; 
Subdued  the  powers  of  death  and  hell, 
And,  dying,  finished  all  your  woes : 

3  Then  to  his  glorious  throne  on  high, 
Returned ;  while  hymning  ansels  round, 
Through  the  bright  arches  of  Die  sky. 
The  cAd,  the  conquering  God,  resound. 

4  Almighty  love,  victorious  power ! 
Not  angel  tongues  can  e*er  display 
The  wonders  of  that  dreadful  hour^- 
The  joys  of  that  illustrious  day. 

'5  Then  well  may  mortals  try  in  vain, 
In  vain  their  feeble  voices  raise ; 
Yet  Jesus  hoars  tlie  humble  strain. 
And  kindly  owns  our  wish  to  praise. 
6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  wondrous  gnce 
Fill  every  heart,  and  every  tongue ; 
Till  the  full  glories  of  thy  fiuse 
Inspire  a  sweeper,  nobfe^  f^QR*  Bn^JI- 
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HYMN  24.    7s.    Redeeming  Lm>e.  l^] 

Christ*!  Resurrection  and  Asunawm,    Matt.  JonrliLS. 

d  1     A  NGELS,  roll  the  rock  away ! 

J\.  Death,  yield  up  tlie  mighty  prey ! 
■  See,  the  Saviour  quits  the  tomb- 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom, 
v  2  Shout,  ye  seraphs ;  Gabriel,  raise 

Thine  eternal  trump  of  praise  ; 
—Let  the  eartli's  remotest  bound 

Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 
o  3  Now,  ve  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ; 

See  the  Conqueror  mount  the  skies; 

Troops  of  angels  on  the  road. 

Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God. 
g  4  Heaven  unfolds  her  portals  wide — 

Glorious  Hero,  through  them  ride ; 

King  of  glory,  mount  thy  throne ; 

Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 
•  5  Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs, 

Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyzes ; 

Praise  him  in  the  noblest  songs. 

From  ten  thousand  tliousand  tongoea. 
— 6  Let  Emmanuel  be  adored — 
d  Ransom,  Mediator,  Lord  ; 
o  To  creation's  utmost  bound. 

Let  th'  immortal  praise  resound.  GiBBOKB. 

HYMN  25.    8,  7,  &  4.     Tamwartk.  [•] 

Praise  to  Oie  Redeemer. 

1  I^IGHTY  God,  while  angels  bless  thee, 
6       jJjL  May  an  infant  lisp  tliy  name  ? 
-—Lord  of  man,  as  well  as  angels, 

Thou  art  every  creature's  theme. 
o  Hallelujah. 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah.    Amen. 
— S  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days  ! 
o  Sounded  throiigh  the  wide  crci^tioi>, 

Be  thy  jpst,  exalted  praise.  Ha]. 

g  3  For  the  granflpur  of  thy  nature — 
Grand  beyond  a  eerapo's  thQiigl^tr* 
For  created  works  qf  poiirer, 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wropgh^        O9L 
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4  For  thy  providence  that  governs,  .        ,    . 

Throuorh  thine  empire's  wide  domain ; 
e  Wings  an  angel — ^guides  a  sparrow^ 
o      Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign.  .    Hai. 

e  5  But  thy  rich,  tliy  free  redemption, 

Dark  tnrough  brightness  all  along  ! 
e  Thought  is  poor,  anxl  poor  expression  ; 
a      Who  dare  sing  that  awful  song  ?  Hal. 

— C  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 
e       Shu  I  thy  praise  un  uttered  He  ? 
d  Fl V,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence ! 
o      Sing  the  Lord,  who  came  to  die.  '  Hal. 

e  7  Did  archangels  sin^  thy  coming  ? 

Did  the  shepherds  Team  their  lays  f 
—Shame  would  cover  me,  ungrateiiil. 

Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise.  HaL 

8  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory, 
a      To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe — 

All  to  ransom  guilty  captives  \ 
M      Flow,  my  praise,  forever  flow.  HaL 

o  9  Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour ; 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne : 
g  Thence  return,  and  rei^  forever ; 

Be  the  kingdom  all  tliine  own. 
Hallelujah,  &c.  RoviHllui. 

HYMN  26.    C.  M.    Maribarough.  [•] 

Coronation  of  Christ,    Cant.  tii.  11. 

1  A  LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus*  name ! 
J\.  Let  angels  prostrate  fall , 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light, 
Who  fixed  this  floating  ball ; 

Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might. 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

3  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God 
Who  from  his  altar  call ; 

Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
o      And  crown  him — Ijord  of  all. 
— 4  Hail  him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line, 
Whom  David,  Lord,  did  call : 

The  God  incarnate !  Man  Divine ! 
a      And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 
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—6  Te  choien  Med  of  InwtVm  nee,  --  ^^  ^  j  ' 
Ye  nnflcimed  from  the  fall, 

Hail  him  who  saTes  yoa  by  hifl  graoe,  ^ 

#  And  crown  him— Lord  of  alL  f  F  . 

#  6  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget  .  :^\^ 

The  wormwood  and  the  sail;  -  a 

—Go  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet,  ^  ,,- j 

#  And  crown  him — ^Lord  of  all.  ^^^ 

7  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe,  .}.  ^ 

On  this  terrestrial  ball,  .   ' 
g  To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  nim — Lord  of  all. 
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HYMN  27.    6  &  4.     Trinity.  [•]  "^ 
Jesus  is  King,    Rev.  xiv.  3. 


'U 


£T  us  awake  our  ioys, 
i  Strike  up  with  cheernil 
Each  creature,  sing ;  ! 

Angels — begin  the  song,  -^ 

Mortals— the  strains  prolong. 
In  accents  sweet  and  strong^— 

#  **  Jesus  is  King." 

—A  Proclaim  abroad  his  name. 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fiune — 

What  wonders  done ;  "' 

Bhont  through  hell's  dark  profound. 
Let  the  whole  earth  resound, 
Till  the  high  heavens  rebound—  ' 

"The  victory's  won." 

-^  He  vanquished  sin  and  hell, 

And  the  last  foe  will  quell ; 
e      Mourners,  rejoice ! 

His  dying  love  adore : 
o  Praise  him  now  raised  in  power, 

And  triumph  evermore, 
With  a  glad  voice.  »' 

•  4  All  hail  the  glorious  day.  ' .  . 
When  throuffh  the  heavenly  way,  . 

g      Lo,  he  shiHl  come ! 

e  While  they  who  piereed  him  wail,  '  ^ 

His  promise  shall  not  fkil ;  ' _^ 

o  Saints,  see  your  King  prevail;  "' "^ 

d      Come,  dear  Lord,  come !  Kikrwttvi 
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HYMN  28.     H.  M.     Trimtph.  [»] 
Tlie  Kingdom  of  Ckriat.    Phil.  iv.  4 
■  1  T>  EJOICE— the  Lord  is  King! 
XV  Vour  Grod  and  Kin^  adore ; 
Mortals,  ^rjve  thanks  and  sing. 

And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lifl  up  the  voioe, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 
2  Rejoice — the  Saviour  reigns ! 

The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 
When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 

He  took  his  seat  above : 
Lifl  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 
^-3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail; 

He  rules  nir,  earth,  and  heaven  : 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given : 
o  Lifl  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 

Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 
^-5  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy , 
And  every  bosom  swell, 
With  pure  seraphic  joy ; 
o  Lifl  up  the  heart,  lifl  up  tlie  voice, 

Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 
o  6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come-— 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  tlieir  eternal  home : 
g  We  soon  shall  hear  tli'  archangel's  voice : 

The  trump  of  God  shall  sound — rejoice !      RiPPOir. 

HYMN  29.     C.  M.     Swanwick.  [•] 
Glories  of  God  in  Redemption.    Isai.  zUy.  S3. 

g  1  nriATHER—how  wide  thy  glory  ■hines! 

Jl     How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
o  Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  aigng, 

By  thousands  through  the  skies. 
d  2  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  desigiiy 

To  save  rebellious  worms ; 
p  Where  vengeance  and  compaMion  Jom, 

Ib  Uieir  cflvinest  forms ; — 
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g  3  Hara  the  whole  Deitj  is  known; 

e       Nor  dares  a  creature  guess — 

e  Which  of  the  glories  brightest  i' 

d      The  justice  or  the  grace.  ^ 

b  4  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb  ~^ 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains:  -^ 

Bright  seraphs  learn  Emmanoert  name. 
And  try  tlieir  choicest  strains. 

o  5  O  maj  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  song ! 

■  Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 

And  loYe  command  my  tongue.      Watts's  1»ywl 

HYMN  30.   6&4.    CM.   Bemumdsef.  {•] 

JForthy  the  Lamb.    Rev.  y.  12 

o  1  i^  LORT  to  (rod  on  high : 

VX  Let  heaven  and  earth  reply — 

#  Praise  ye  his  Name  ! 
— His  love  and  grace  adore, 

#  Who  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
— And  sing  for  evermore — 

#  Worthy  tlie  Lamb. 

— S  All  they  around  the  throne 
o  Ciieerfully  ioin  in  one, 
Praising  nis  Name ; 

We,  who  nave  felt  his  blood 

Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 

Sound  his  dear  Name  abroad— 
o      Worthy  the  Lamb. 

—3  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless ; 

#  Praise  ye  his  name  : 
o  ]n  him  we  will  rejoice, 

And  make  a  joyful  noise, 
o  Shouting  with  neart  and  voice — 
tc      Worthy  the  Lamb. 

#  4  What  though  we  change  our  place — 
— Tet  we  shall  never  cease 

Praising  his  name : 
o  To  him  our  songs  we  bring — 

■  Hail  him  our  gracious  King, 
And  without  ceasing  sing, 

Worthy  the  Lamb.  Hil.L*f  Cai*. 
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HYMN  31.     L.  M.     3fiinich.    Moreicn.  [»] 
Christ's  Intercession,    Heb.  yiL  36. 

1  TTE  lives — the  great  Redeemer  livei ; 
o      JTX  What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives !— 
— And  now  before  his  Father  God, 

Pleads  the  full  merits  of  his  blood. 

e  2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 

And  justice,  armed  with  frowns,  appears; 
— But  in  the  Saviour*s  lovely  face, 
o  Sweet  mercy  smiles — and  all  is  peace ! 

—3  Hence,  then,  ye  black,  despairing  thoughts — 

Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults, 
o  His  powerful  intercessions  rise ; 

And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies, 
e  4  In  every  dark,  distressful  hour, 

When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  power, 
•  — Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart-  . 

That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart 

6  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend ! 

On  him  our  humble  hopes  depend ;  ' 

0  Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail, 

For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail.  SrXBLB. 

HYMN  32.    8  &  7.     Calvary.  [•] 
Praise  to  the  Redeemer. 

1  TTAIL,  thou  once  despised  Jesus ! 
JrX  Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring  j 

By  thy  death  thou  didst  release  us 
From  the  tyrant's  deadly  sting. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  (Jod  appointed. 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid-;  J' 

Great  High  Priest,  by  God  anointed, 
Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 

3  Contrite  sinners  are  forffiyen,  • 
Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood : 

Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven^  .i 

Peace  is  made  for  man  with  God. 

g  4  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory : 

There  forever  to  abide ;  ,1 

All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side.  'j 
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•-6  Tfcew  fiPT  wnneni  thou  art  pleading;  _"" 

'  TImvb  thou  doat  our  place  prepue;    '       ^  '^^^ 
Ever  for  va  interoedinur. 
Till  in  heaven  we  appear.  .^ 

o  6  Glory,  honour,  power  and  bleaniif ,  :  ~1. 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ;  y^ 

•  Loodeat  praiaea,  without  ceaaing,  p 

Meet  it  ia  for  ua  to  give.  Rippov*§.p 

HTAfN  33.    78.    Redeeming  Love.  [^ 

Redeeming  Lne, 

o  1  TVrOW  beffin  the  heavenly  theme, 

J.  1   Sing  aloud  in  Jeaua*  name ;  '    ' 

— Te  who  Jeaua'  kindness  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Te  who  see  the  Father's  grace,  ,, 

Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face,  j 
o  As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 

Praiae  and  bless  redeeming  love,  ' 

e  3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 

Banish  all  your  guilty  fears; 
e  See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 

CSaneelled  by  redeeming  love 

e  4  Ye,  alas !  who  long  have  been 

Willing  slaves  of  death  and  sin ! 
•~Now  from  bliss  no  lon^r  rove ; 

Stop,  and  taste  redeemmg  love.  ^ 

o  5  Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed— 

Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest : 
d  Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 

nothing — but  redeeming  love. 

o  6  He  subdued  th'  infernal  powers ; 
His  tremendous  foes  and  ours 
From  their  cursed  empire  drove, 
Mighty  in  redeeming  love. 

o  7  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring, 

n  Strike  aloud  each  joyfUl  string;  \ 

—Mortals,  Join  the  hosts  above— 

f  Join  to  praise  redeeming  love.  MAOAty^Sbg 


Select;  HYMN  34,  35, 587 

HYMN  34.    CM.   Wifidsar.   Plymouth,  l^] 

The  Ktcessity  of  Renewing  Grace. 

e  1  XTOW  helpless  guilty  nature  lie«, 

XJL  Unconscious  of  its  load  ! 
e  The  heart,  unchanged ,  can  never  rise 

To  happiness  and  God. 

p  2  The  will  perverse,  the  passions  blind, 
In  paths  of  ruin  stray ; 
Reason,  debased,  can  never  find 
The  safe,  the  narrow  way. 

e  W  Can  auffht,  beneath  a  power  divine, 

The  stuLborn  will  subdue  ? 
•  'Tis  thine,  almighty  Saviour,  thine,  -  ' 

To  form  tlie  heart  anew.  .  • 

—4  'Tis  thine  the  passions  to  recall. 

And  upward  bid  tliem  rise  ;  .   .  .     i 

And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall, 
From  reason's  darkened  eyea. 

5  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  b*d  the  sinner  live ; 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray— 

'Tis  tliine  alone  to  give. 

p  6  O  change  tliese  wretched  heaxti  of  ours, 

And  give  them  life  divine  ! 
t    Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers. 

Almighty  Lord,  be  thine !  , 

HYMN  35.     S.  M.     Watchman.     [•] 
Prayer  for  the  Spirit.     John  xiv.  26. 

1  I^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  eome, 
Vy   Let  thy  bright  beams  arise  ; 

Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds — 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  of  our  sin; 
Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood ; 

And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith; 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove  *  , 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame  A 

Of  never-dying  love.  M 


-^ 


HYMN  36,  87,  SAet 

4  'Tig  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart-* 
To  sanctify  the  soul— 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 
o      5  Dwell,  Spirit,  in  our  hearts ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 
•  Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  loTe, 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee.  Hast. 

HYMN  36.    L.  M.     CaAhage.    [b] 

Sorrow  for  Shu 
p  1  f^  THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  jg^ne ! 
\J     O  that  1  could  at  last  submit ! 

At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  me  down — 

To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet, 
e  2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find : 

Sayiour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art — 

Give  me  thy  meek,  thy  lowly  mind, 

And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 
—3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ;  . 

1  cannot  rest  till  pure  within. 

Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God ; 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove — 

The  cross,  all  stained  with  hallowed  blood — 

The  labour  of  tliy  dying  love. 
d  5  I  would — ^but  thou  must  ^ive  the  power ; 

My  heart  from  every  sin  release ; 

Brmg  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour. 

And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace, 
o  6  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer, 

Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay ; 

Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear ; 

My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 

HYMN  37.  C.  M.  Canterbury.  Wantage,  [b] 

RepeTtlance. 

1  TTOW  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 
XX  Has  wandered  from  the  Lord ! 

How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetftil  of  his  word ! 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls — "  Return : " 
Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come? 


Select.  HYMN  38,  89. 

My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn  : 
O  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou — ^wilt  thou  jet  forgiFe, 
And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 

And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live, 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power. 
How  glorious — ^how  divine ! 

That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore, 
So  vile  a  hejirt  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love — so  free — to  sweet- 
Dear  Saviour,  I  adore ; 

0  keep  me  at  tliy  sacred  feet. 

And  let  me  rove  no  more.  Stbbu. 

HYMN  38.     L.  M.     Armley.   [b] 

Sinner  subnUuing  to  God. 

1  XliT'EARY  of  struggling  with  my  pain, 

W    Hopeless  to  burst  mis  sinful  chain, 
At  length  1  give  the  contest  o'er, 
And  seek  to  free  myself  no  more. 

2  From  my  own  works  at  last  I  cease — 
God,  who  creates,  must  seal  my  peace ; 
Fruitless  my  toil,  and  vain  my  care. 
Unless  thy  sovereign  grace  1  share. 

e  3  Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal;  ' 

J  see  my  sin,  out  cannot  feel ; 

I  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow. 

And  bid  th'  obedient  waters  flow. 
—4  *Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give; 

Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive ; 

Here.  «hen,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 

T  ^\T\^w,  redeem,  and  seal  is  thine. 
o  5  Bpeak,  gracious  i^ord,  my  sickness  cure ;    ' 

Make  my  mfected  nature  pure; 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  icy,  impart. 

And  pour  tliyself  into  my  neart. 

HYMN  39.     C.  M.     Heading,    [b  •] 

SiinuT  resolving  to  go  to  Christ,    Esth.  it.  16. 
1  /^OME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  hrewt 

V^'  A  thousand  thoughts  revolve ; 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  foar  oppressed. 

And  make  this  last  resolve : — 
3* 


AM  HTMN  40. 


^ 


o  9  "  I'll  go  to  Jesas,  thougrh  mj  nn  ..  {    . 

"  Hatii  like  a  mounUin  rose } 
**  1  know  hifl  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
"  Whatever  iiiay  oppose. 

e  3  "  Progtrate  Ml  lie  before  his  throne, 

•*  And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 
p  **  I'll  tell  him  Fm  a  wretch  undone, 

"  Witliout  his  sovereign  grace. 

o  4  *'  I'll  to  tlie  gracious  King  approach, 

"  Whose  sceptre  pardon  eives; 
— ^'  Perhaps  he  may  comma iiu  my  touch— 

"  And  tlien  tlie  suppliant  lives. 

5  "  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, — 
**  Perhn|>»  will  hear  my  prayer; 
e  "  But  if  1  perish,  1  will  pray, 
"  And  pi>rish  only  there. 

^^  "  I  can  but  perish  if  1  go ; 
"  1  am  resolved  to  try  ; 
"  For  if  1  stay  away,  1  know 

"  1  must  forever  die."  Jones. 

HYMN  40.     7  &  6.     Claries,    [b  •] 
The  Heart  hetilcd  by  Mercy, 

1  CJIN  enslaved  me  many  years, 

k^  And  led  me  bound  and  blind; 
Till  at  lengtJi  a  tliousaiid  fears 

Came  swarming  o'er  my  mind. 
0  Where  (1  said  in  3eep  distress) 

Will  these  sinful  pleasures  end  f 
How  shall  I  secure  my  peace, 

And  make  the  Lorcf  my  friend  ? 

*2  Friends  and  ministers  said  much, 

The  gospel  to  enforce  ; 
e  But  my  blindness  still  was  such, 

1  chose  a  legal  course : 
Much  J  fasted,  watched,  and  stroye, 

Scarce  would  show  my  face  abroad; 
e  Feared,  almost,  to  speak  or  move— 

A  itranger  still  to  God. 

-r-3  Thns  afraid  to  trust  his  grapp. 

Long  time  did  I  rebel ; 
e  Till,  despairing  of  my  case, 

Pown  at  his  feet  1  fell  • 


Beiect HYAfN  41,  42. Wl 

o  Then  my  stubborn  heart  he  broke. 
And  subdued  me  to  his  swaj ; 
By  a  simple  word  he  ^)oke—  > 

d      **  Thy  sins  are  done  away."  Cowpbb. 

HYMN  41.     L.  M.     Islington,    [•] 

The  happy  Change, 

e  1  TN  sin,  by  blinded  passions  led, 

X  In  search  of  fancied  good  we  range; 
The  paths  of  disappointment  tread, 
To  nothing  Hxed — but  love  of  change. 

—2  But  when  the  Holy  Ghost  imparts 
A  knowledge  of  the  Saviour's  love  ; 
Our  wandering,  weary,  restless  heartj 
Are  tlien  renewed,  no  more  to  rove. 

o  3  Now  a  new  principle  takes  place, 

Which  guides  and  animates  tlie  will; 
— ^This  love,  another  name  for  grace. 

Constrains  to  g(M)d,  and  bars  from  ill. 

o  4  By  love's  pure  light  we  soon  perceive 
Our* noblest  bliss,  and  proper  end ; 
And  gladly  every  idol  leave, 
To  love  and  serve  our  Lord  and  Friend. 

HYMN  42.     L.  M.     Portugal,    [b  •] 
The  Influences  of  the  Spirit  experienced.  John  xi?.  1€,  17. 
e  1  "pvEAR  Lord— and  shall  thy  Spirit  rest 
JL^  In  such  a  wretched  heart  as  mine  ? 
d  Unworthy  dwelling! — glorious  Guest! 
Favours  astonishing — divine ! 

e  2  When  sin  prevails,  and  gloomy  fear, 

And  hope  almost  expires  in  night; 

Lord,  can  thy  Spirit  then  be  here 
— Great  spring  of  comfort,  life,  and  light? 

o  3  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh ; 
*Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart ; 
Else  would  my  hopes  forever  die, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

—4  When  tome  kind  |>romi8e  glads  mj  aoiUy 
Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 
The  tempett  of  m]^  fesn  contio], 
And  bid  my  drooping  powers  rejoiee  t  i 


HYMN  43,  44. 


5  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aapiret, 
Can  it  be  leiw  than  rower  Divine, 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires? 

6  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say-, 
d  *'  I  love  my  €rod,  and  taste  his  grace, 
€  Lord,  is  it  not  th^  blissful  ray, 

Which  brings  tins  dawn  of  sacred  peace  ? 

— 7  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 
i  Forever  dwell,  O  God  of  love ; 

o  And  light,  and  heavenly  peace  impart-— > 
I'  Sweet  earnests  of  the  joys  above.  Btkslb. 

!!  HYMN  43.     8s.     Bethany.    [•] 

' .  Potoer  of  Faith.    Rom.  i.  17. 

1  FTIHE  moment  a  sinner  believes, 
X    And  trusts  in  his  crucified  God, 
o  His  pardon  at  once  he  receives — 

Redemption  in  full  tlirough  his  blood. 
o  2  Though  thousands  and  thousands  of  fbea 
Acrainst  him  in  malice  unite — 
Their  rage  he,  through  Christ,  can  oppose, 
I  Led  forth  by  the  Spirit  to  fight. 

;,  —3  The  faith  that  unites  to  the  Lamb, 

And  brinsrs  such  salvation  as  this, 
i  Is  more  than  mere  fancy,  or  name — 

d  The  work  of  God's  Spirit  it  is. 
I  o  4  It  treads  on  the  world,  and  on  hell, 

I  It  vannuishes  death  and  despair, 

e  And  what  is  still  stranger  to  tell, 
!  d  It  overcomes  heaven  by  prayer. 

I  o  5  It  says  to  the  mountains,  *^  Depart/* 

j  That  stand  betwixt  God  and  tlie  soul ; 

I  •  It  binds  up  the  broken  in  heart, 

I  And  makes  wounded  consciences  whole ; — 


^S  Bids  sins  of  a  crimson-like  dye 
Be  spotless  as  snow,  and  as  white ; 

o  And  raises  the  sinner  on  hiffh, 
To  dwell  with  the  angels  of  light. 


Hart. 


HYMN  44.     S.  M.     Peckham.    [•] 
Preciousness  of  Faith.    Eph.  ii.  8.    2  Pet  i.  1^ 


I  XIAITH — 'tis  a  precious  grace, 
JL    Where'er  it  is  bestowcid ; 


S«leet  HYMN  45,  4a 


It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth, 
And  is  the  grift  of  God. 

2  Jesus  it  owns  as  King, 
And  all-atoning  Priest ; 

Jt  claims  no  merit  of  its  own,  #  - 

But  looks  for  all  in  Christ. 

3  To  him  it  leads  the  soul, 
When  filled  with  deep  distress ; 

Flies  to  the  fountain  of  his  blood, 
And  trusts  his  righteousness. 

4  Since  'tis  th^  work  alone. 
And  that  divinely  free ; 

Lord,  send  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  work  this*faith  in  me.  EiDooink 

HYMN  45.     C.  M.     Arundel    [•] 
Faith  encouraged  hy  ancient  Example,    Heh.  zL  13. 

o  1  ~r>  ISE,  O  my  soul,  pursue  the  path, 
XV  By  ancient  worthies  trod ; 
Aspiring,  view  those  holy  men, 
Who  lived  and  walked  with  God. 
— ^2  Though  dead,  thej  speak  in  reason's  ear, 
And  in  example  live ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deed% 
Still  fresh  instruction  give. 
o  3  'Twas  through  the  Lamb's  most  preeioQi  hhoi^ 
Tliey  conquered  every  foe ; 
And  to  his  power  and  matchless  grace^ 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 
—4  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 
The  patterns  tliou  hast  given — 
And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road. 
That  led  them  safe  to  heaven.  Nbbobam. 

HYMN  46     L.  M.    Oporto.  [♦] 

The  new  Convert 

1  rriHE  new-bom  child  of  gospel  grace. 

X    Like  some  fair  tree  when  summer  s  nigh, 
Beneath  Emmandkl's  shining  face. 
Lifts  up  his  blooming  branch  on  high. 

3  No  fears  be  feels — he  sees  no  foes—  ^ 

Ho  conflict  vet  his  fkith  employs :  '^0 


^  HYMN  47. 


Nor  has  he  learned  to  whom  he  owes  ^ 

The  strength  and  peace  his  soul  mnji&jm, 

s  3  Bat  sin  soon  darts  its  emel  sting) 

Aa^  comforts  sinking  day  by  day,  ^^  ^    j 

What  seemed  his  own,  a  sel^&d  spring,  V 

ProTes  but  a  brook  that  glides  away.  .  > 

—4  When  Gideon  armed  his  numeroiis  host. 
The  Lord  soon  made  his  numbers  less ;  .   ^- 

And  said,  '<  Lest  Israel  vainly  boast.  * 

d  **  My  arm  secured  me  this  success. 

e  6  Thus  will  he  bring  our  spirits  down, 

And  draw  our  ebbing  comforts  low ; 
'-That,  saved  by  grace,  but  not  our  own, 

We  may  not  olaim  the  praise  we  owe.        CowMHl 

HYMN  47.     C.  M.     Canterbury.  {•]  .  ' 

Co^foTtty  true  mndfidM.  /^ 

1  /^  GOD,  whose  favourable  eye 

V-r  The  sin-sick  soul  revives; 
Holv  and  heavenly  is  the  joy, 

Tliy  shining  presence  gives ;— ^  '-  '■' 

•  S  Not  such  as  hypocrites  suppose,  ■  ^.   . 

Who,  with  a  graceless  heart,  .'/  " 

TMte  not  of  thee,  but  drink  a  dose. 

Prepared  by  Satan's  art  *     <    *• 

—3  Intoxicating  joys  are  theirs,  ^ 

Who,  while  they  boast  their  light, 
And  seem  to  soar  above  the  stars, 
Are  plunging  into  night.  *  "" 

•  4  Lulled  in  a  soft  and  fatal  sleep. 

They  sin^  and  yet  rejoice  ; 
e  Were  they  mdeed  the  Saviour's  sheep, 
Would  they  not  hear  his  voice  ? 

—6  Be  mine  the  comforts  that  reclaim 

The  soul  from  Satan's  power ; 
e  That  make  me  blush  for  what  I  am, 

And  hate  my  sin  the  more. 

— «  Tis  joy  enoujffh,  my  All  in  All, 

\At  thy  dear  feet  to  lie ; 
Tboa  wilt  not  let  me  lower  fall,  «'  .    < 

^  And  none  can  higher  fly.  OoW^m. 


Select  HYMN  48,  49. «» 

HYMN  48.     C.  M.     Mear.  [•] 

2kaL,  true  and  false. 

1   f7EAL  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  flame, 
JLJ  The  fire  of  love  supplies ; 
e  Wliile  that  which  oflen  bears  the  name, 
Is  self  in  a  disguise. 

e  2  True  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild, 

Can  pity  and  forbear ; 
d  The  false  is  headstrong,  fierce  and  wild, 

And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

^  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Christian  wamiSy 
He  knows  the  worth  of  peace  ; 
But  self  contends  for  names  and  forms, 
Its  party  to  increase. 

4  Zeal  has  attained  its  highest  aim. 

Its  end  is  satisfied, 
If  sinners  love  the  Saviour's  name ; 

Nor  seeks  it  aught  beside. 

d  5  But  self,  however  well  employed, 
Has  its  own  ends  in  view ; 
And  says,  as  boasting  Jehu  cried,  ^ , 

"  Come,  see  what  I  can  do." 

^S  Self  may  its  poor  reward  obtain. 
And  be  applauded  here ; 
But  zeal  tlie  best  applause  will  gain, 
When  Jesus  shall  appear. 

7  Dear  Lord,  the  idol  self  dethrone, 

And  from  our  hearts  remove ; 
And  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  shown, 

But  that  which  springs  from  love.  Nxwros. 

HYMN  49.     C.  M.    Abridge,  [b] 

^ot  go  away  from  Christ.    John  vi.  67 — 69. 

1  'YJiT'HEN  any  turn  from  Zion's  way, 
e         T  Y    (Alas,  what  numbers  do  !) 
— Methinks  1  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
d      **  Wilt  thou  forsake  me  too .'  '^ 

e  2  Ah.  Lord !  with  such  a  heart  ■>  mine, 
Unless  thoa  hold  me  fast, 
I  fi^l  I  must,  I  shall  decline,  t 

And  prove  like  them  al  huL  ^ 


^6 HYMN  50,  51.  SeJaofc 

— ^  Vet  thou  alone  hast  power,  i  know, 

To  save  a  wretch  like  me  ; 
«  To  whom,  or  whither  could  1  go, 

If  1  should  turn  from  tliee  ? 
—4  Beyond  a  doubt,  1  rest  assured. 

Thou  art  tlie  Christ  of  God ; 
•  Who  hast  eternal  life  secured, 

By  promise  and  by  blood. 
^^  No  yoice  but  thine  can  give  me  rest. 

And  bid  my  fears  depart ; 
o  No  love  but  thine  can  make  me  blest, 

And  satisfy  my  heart. 
e  6  What  anguish  has  this  question  lUrred, 
m,      "  If  I  win  also  go  ?  '* 
—Yet,  Lord,  relying  on  thy  word, 
d      I  humbly  answer — No  I  NxwTOI. 

HYMN  50.     L.  M.    Carthage,  [b  •] 
JVb£  ashamed  of  Jesus,    Mark  viii.  38. 

1  TESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

%r    A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ! 
Scorned  be  tlie  thought,  by  rich  and  poor, 
O  may  I  scorn  it  more  and  more. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ! — sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine. 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus ! — that  dear  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ! 
No  !  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

p  4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ! — yes,  I  may — 

When  Tve  no  sins  to  wash  away ; 

No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 

No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 
—6  Till  then,  (nor  is  my  boasting  vain,) 

Till  then  1  boast  a  Saviour  slain ! 

And,  O  may  this  my  glory  be. 

That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me !  6Rie«. 

HYMN  61.     C.  M.     Colchester.   [•] 
Jnctmstaney  in  Religion.    Rosea  vi.  4. 

Nl  T3ERPETUAL  Source  of  light  and  graoe^ 
XT   We  hail  thy  sacred  Name : 


Sdect. HYMN  82. ^ 

Through  every  year's  revolving  roundi 
Thy  goodness  is  the  same. 

2  On  us,  all  worthless  as  we  are. 
It  wondrous  mercy  pours ; 
o  Sure  as  the  heaven's  established  conne, 
And  plenteous  as  tlie  showers. 

e  3  Inconstant  service  we  repay. 
And  treacherous  vows  renew ; 
False  as  the  morning's  scattering  oloud. 
And  transient  as  uie  dew. 

p  4  In  flowing  tears  our  guilt  we  mourn, 
And  loud  implore  tliy  grace, 
To  bear  our  feeble  footsteps  on, 
In  all  thy  righteous  ways. 

o  5  Armed  with  this  ener^  divine, 

Our  souls  shall  steadfast  move  ; 
o  And  with  increasing  tranisports  press 

On  to  thy  courts  above. 

—6  So  by  thv  power  the  morning  sur 

Pursues  his  radiant  way  ; 
o  Brightens  each  moment  in  his  race, 
o      And  shines  to  perfect  day.  Doddbidab. 

HYMN  52.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b] 

0  tftat  I  were  as  in  months  past.    Job  zxiz.  3. 

b  I   C(  WEET  was  the  time,  when  first  I  felt 
i^  The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood. 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

o  2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed. 
His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And  wlien  tlie  evening  shades  pfevailed, 
liis  love  was  all  my  song. 

— 3  (In  vain  the  tempter  spread  his  wiles, 
The  world  no  more  could  charm ; 
I  lived  upon  my  Saviour's  smiles. 
And  leaned  upon  his  arm.) 

o  4  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 
And  saw  his  glor^  shine ; 
And  when  1  read  his  holy  word, 

1  called  each  promise  mine.  i 
Select.        4                                                       ■ 
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e  6  Bui  now— when  eveninir  shade  prevails^ 
My  soul  in  darkness  mourns : 
And  when  tlie  morn  the  light  reveals. 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

6  My  prayers  are  now  a  chattering  noise. 

For  Jesus  hides  his  face ; 
I  read — the  promise  meets  my  eyes — 

But  will  not  reach  my  case. 

— 7  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail — 

O  moke  my  soul  thy  care ; 
o  I  know  tliy  mercy  cannot  fail ; 
—    Let  me  that  mercy  sliare.  NxwTOM. 

HYMN  53.     8s.     Bethany,  [b] 
Faith  fainting, 
e  1  TJINCOMPASSED  with  clouds  of  diBtresB, 
Jli   Just  readv  all  hope  to  resign, 
1  pant  for  the  liirlit  of  thy  face, 
And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine  : 
p  Disheartened  with  waiting  so  long, 
1  sink  at  thy  feet  with  uiy  load  ; 
All-plaintive  I  pour  out  my  song, 
Ancf  stretch  forth  iny  liunds  unto  God. 

—2  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terror  shall  cease  ; 

Tlie  blor>d  of  atonement  apply  ; 

And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace, — 

The  rock  that  is  higher  than  1 : 
o  Speak,  Saviour,  for  sweet  is  thy  voice  ; 

Tliy  presence  is  fair  to  behold  j 
— Attend  to  my  sorrows  and  cries, — 
e  My  groanings  that  cannot  be  told. 

—3  If  sometimes  J  strive,  as  1  mourn, 

My  hold  on  thy  promise  to  keep  ; 
o  The  billows  more  fiercely  return. 

And  plunge  me  again  in  the  de«*p. 
—While  harassed  and  cast  from  thy  sighl, 

The  tempter  sugj^sts,  with  a  roar, 
d  "  The  Lord  has  forsaken  thee  quite  ; 

"  Thy  God  will  be  gracious  no  more." 

s  4  Yet,  Lord,  if  thy  love  has  designed 
No  covenant  blessing  for  me. 
Ah,  tell  me,  how  is  it  1  find 
Some  pleasure  in  waiting  for  thee  ? 
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o  Almighty  to  rescue  thou  art ; 

Thy  grace  is  my  shield  and  my  tower : 
o  Come,  succour  and  gladden  my  heart. 

Let  this  be  the  day  of  tliy  power.       Rippoir'i  CoL. 

HYMN  54.     7s.     JPotr/ox.  [b] 
Self'ExamimUum, 

1  9rpiIS  a  point  I  long  to  know, 

JL    Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought  :— 
«  Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  not  ? 

2  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus  ? 
Why  thb  dull,  this  lifeless  fVame  ? 
Hardlv,  sure,  can  they  be  worse, 
Who  nave  never  heard  his  name. 

3  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 
Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove — 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain — 

If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love  ? 
e  4  When  I  turn  ray  eyes  within, 

All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild ; 

Filled  with  unbelief  and  sin — 

Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 

5  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read. 

Sin  is  mixed  with  all  I  do ; 
d  You  who  love  the  Lord  indeed, 

Tell  me — is  it  so  witii  you  ? 
o  6  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  tlirall ; 

Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 

If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

7  Could  I  joy  his  saints  to  meet, 

Choose  the  ways  1  once  abhorreNd— 

Find,  at  times,  the  promise  sweet, 

If  1  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 
^S  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case  ! 

Thou,  who  art  thy  people's  sun. 

Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 

If  it  be  mdeed  begun. 

9  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more, 

If  1  love  at  all,  I  pray ; 

If  1  have  not  loved  liefore, 

Help  me  to  begm  to-day.  Rm^ 
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HYMN  55.     8s.     Consolaiion.  [•]     ' 
The  Holy  Spirit  addressed  under  Darkmntm 

1  I^ESCEND,  Holy  Spirit,  Uie  Dove, 
mJ  And  visit  a  sorrowful  breast ; 

e  My  burden  of  guilt  to  remove, 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest; 
—Thou  only  hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  overwhelmed  with  his  load ; 

The  sense  of  redemption  to  give. 

And  sprinkle  his  heart  with  the  olood. 

2  With  me,  if  of  old  thou  hast  strove. 
And  kindly  withheld  me  from  sin; 
Resolved,  by  the  strength  of  thy  love, 
My  worthless  affections  to  win ; 

The  work  of  thy  mercy  revive, 
Invincible  mercy  exert, 
And  keep  my  weak  graces  alive. 
And  set  up  tJiy  rest  m  my  heart 

3  If,  when  1  have  put  thee  to  grief, 
And  madly  to  folly  returned. 

Thy  ffoodness  has  been  my  relief, 
And  lifted  me  up  as  I  mourned ; 

0  Spirit  of  pity  and  grace. 
Relieve  me  agnin  and  restore; 
My  spirit  in  luiliness  raise. 

To  fall,  and  to  grieve  tiiee,  no  more, 
e  4  If  now  1  lament  after  God, 

And  )mnt  for  a  taste  of  his  love— 
%  If  Jesns,  wiio  poured  out  his  blood, 

Obtained  me  a  mansion  above  ;>— 
O  Come,  heavenly  Comforter,  come, 

Sweet  witness  of  mercy  divine  ! 
O  And  make  me  tliy  permanent  home, 

And  seal  me  eternally  thine.  KlfTWU 

HYMN  50.     L.  M.     Sicilian,  [•  b] 

Prayer  arisioered  by  Crosses, 

1  T  ASKED  the  Lord  that  1  might  grow 
X    In  faith,  and  love,  and  every  grace  ; 

Might  more  of  his  salvation  know. 
And  seek  more  earnestly  his  face. 

S  'Twas  he  who  taught  me  thus  to  pray, 
Aid  he,  1  trust,  has  answered  prayer: 
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But  it  has  been  in  such  a  wa^, 

As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

3  I  hoped  that  in  some  favoured  hoory 

At  once  he*d  answer  my  request; 

And  by  his  love's  constraining  power, 

Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest, 
e  4  Instead  of  this,  he  made  me  feel 

The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart; 

And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 

Assault  my  soul  m  every  part.  , 

a  5  Yea,  more — with  his  own  hand  he  seemed 

Intent  to  aggravate  my  woe ; 

Crossed  all  Uie  fair  designs  I  schemed, 

Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 
t  6  Lord,  why  is  tliis?  1  tremblingr  cried; 

Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death  ? 
d  "  'Tis  in  this  way  (the  Lord  replied,) 

•*  I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  faith. 
-  7  "  These  inward  trials  I  employ, 

"  From  self  and  pride  to  set  thee  free, 

'<  And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy, 

"  That  thou  mayst  seek  thy  all  in  jne.       Niwrmi. 

HYMN  57.     L.  M.     PleyeHs.  [•] 

Inconstancy  lamented, 
EAR  Jesus,  when,  when  shall  it  be. 
That  1  no  more  shall  break  with  thee  f 
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When  will  this  war  of  j 

And  1  enjoy  a  lasting  peace  ? 
o  2  Here  I  repent,  and  sin  again, 

Sometimes  revive,  sometimes  am  slain ; 

Slain  with  the  same  malignant  dart, 

Which,  oh  !  too  oflen  wounds  my  heart. 
—3  When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be, 

That  1  shall  find  my  all  in  thee — 
o  The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove. 

And  feast  on  thine  eternal  love  .'  Dorrivotoii. 

HYMN  58.    L.  M.    Bath,  [b  •] 
Covjlict  between  Sin  and  Holiness.    Gal.  v.  17. 
I   TTTHAT  jarring  natures  dwell  within— 
VV     Imperfect  grace,  remaining  sin  ! 
4* 
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Not  Uiis  con  reign,  nor  that  preyail, 
Though  each  by  turns  my  heart  anaiL 

e  2  Now  1  complain,  and  groan,  and  die 
o  Now  raise  m^  songs  of  triumph  high ; 
o  Sing  a  rebelhous  passion  slain, 

•  Or  mourn  to  feel  it  live  again. 

o  3  One  happy  hour  beholds  me  rise. 
Borne  upwards  to  my  native  skies ; 
When  faith  assists  my  soaring  flight. 
To  realms  of  joy,  ancl  worlds  of  light. 

e  4  Scarce  a  few  hours  or  minutes  roll, 

Ere  earth  reclaims  my  captive  soul ; 
—I  feel  its  sympatlietic  force. 

And  headlong  urge  my  downward  coune. 

•  5  How  short  the  joys  thy  visits  give ! 
How  long  thine  absence,  Lord,  1  grieve  I 
What  clouds  obscure  my  rising  sun, 

Or  interrupt  its  rays  at  noon  ! 

— G  Great  God,  assist  me  through  the  fight. 
Make  me  to  triumph  in  tliy  might: 
Thou  tlie  dcspgnding  heart  canst  raise, 
The  victory  mine,  and  tliine  the  praise. 

CRUTTBHDOir. 

HYMN  59.     C.  M.     Tunbridge.  [•] 
Jfatchfulness  and  Prayer, 

•  1     A  LAS,  what  hourl)^ dangers  rise ! 

J\.  What  snares  beset  my  way  ! 
—To  heaven  then  let  me  lift  my  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

p  2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears ! 
e  My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain ! 
e      How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 

—3  O  gracious  God,  in  whom  I  live, 
My  feeble  efforts  aid ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 

•  Tnough  trembling  and  afraid. 

— ^  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 
When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 
And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 
e      Or  soon  my  stren^  will  fail. 
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— 5  When  strong  tem{>tations  fright  my  heart. 

Or  lure  my  teet  aside ; 
o  My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart — 

My  guardian  and  my  guide. 

—6  Still  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 
o      And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 
— And  never  let  me  go  astray 

From  happiness  and  tliee.  Stbxlb. 

HYMN  60.    8,  7  &  4.    Helmsley.    [•] 
Hope  encamragcd.    Pa.  xlii.  5. 

e  1  /^  MY  soul,  what  means  this  tadneaa  ? 

\J    Wherefore  art  tliou  thus  cast  down  ? 
o  Let  thy  griefs  be  turned  to  gladness ; 

Bid  thy  restless  fears  be  gone : 
Look  to  Jesus, 

And  rejoice  in  his  dear  name. 

--S  What  tliou^h  Satan's  strong  temptationi 

Vex  and  grieve  tliee  day  by  day ; 
And  thy  sinful  inclinations 

Oflen  fill  thee  with  dismay ', 
o  Thou  shalt  conquer — 

Through  the  Lamb's  redeeming  blood. 

— 3  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee. 

From  without  and  from  within ', 
o  Jesus  saith  he'll  ne'er  forget  thee', 

But  will  save  from  hell  and  sin : 
He  is  faithful 

To  perform  hb  gracious  word. 

—4  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee. 

And  tnou  tread 'st  the  thorny  road ; 
o  His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  tliee : 

Soon  he'll  bring  thee  home  to  God! 
Therefore  praise  him — 

Praise  tlie  great  Kedeemer^s  name 

— 5  O  that  I  could  now  adore  him. 

Like  the  heavenly  host  above, 
o  Who  forever  bow  before  him. 

And  unceasing  sing  his  love ! 


•  Happy  son^ters ! 

When  shall  i  your  ohorua  join  r 
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HYMN  61.    C.  M.    Bedford.  [•] 

Livdy  Hope  and  guLoous  Femr, 

e  1  T  WAS  a  ^roTelling  cieatnie  onoe, 
X   And  basely  cleared  to  earth; 
I  wanted  apirit  to  renounce 
The  clod  that  gave  me  birth. 

—9  But  God  haa  breathed  upon  a  wonn. 
And  aent  me  from  aboTe, 
Winga  auch  aa  clothe  an  angel*!  larm/— 
The  wings  of  joy  and  love. 

o  3  With  these,  to  Pisgah*8  top  I  fly, 

And  there  delighted  stand ; 

To  view,  beneath  a  shining  skj^ 

The  spacioua  promised  land. 

•  4  The  Lord  of  all  the  vast  domain 
Has  promised  it  to  me ; — 
The  length  and  breadth  of  all  the  plain, 
Aa  far  as  faith  can  see. 

—5  How  glonous  is  my  privilege ! 

To  thee  for  help  i  call ; 
e  1  stand  upon  a  mountain'a  edge, 

O  save  me,  lest  1  fall ! 

— 6  Though  much  exalted  in  the  Lord, 

My  strength  is  not  mv  own ; 
a  Then  let  me  tremble  at  his  word, 

And  none  shall  cast  me  down.  Cowi 

HYMN  02.     L.  P.  M.     SltefieU.  [•] 
Jlssuranee,    Jer.  xxxi.  3. 

1  XESUS^  I  know,  hath  died  for  me,— 
J   This  IS  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ! 

Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee. 

And  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
o  Away,  sad  doubts,  and  anxious  fear— 
e  Mercy  ia  all  tliat's  written  tliere. 

2  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o*er  my  head, 

e  Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends,  be  fOOe; 

Though  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead. 

And  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 
^  Steadfast  on  this  my  soul  relics — 
^Fither,  thy  mortiy  nevpr  dies. 
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— 3  Fixed  on  this  rock  will  I  remain, 

e  When  heart  shall  fail,  and  fiesli  decay  )*-> 

g  A  rock  which  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  eartli's  foundations  melt  away ! 
•  8  Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 

Loved  with  an  everlasting  love  !  Lyvdall. 

HYMN  63.     L.  M.     Psalm  97th.    [b] 
Christy  the  Believer's  Ark,     1  Pet.  iii.  20,  21. 

1  nnHE  deluge,  at  the  Almighty's  call, 

X    In  what  impetuous  streams  it  fell ! 
S^tillowed  the  mountains  in  its  rage, 
And  swept  a  guilty  world  to  hell. 

2  In  vain  the  tallest  sons  of  pride 
Fled  from  the  close  pursuing  wave ; 
Nor  could  their  mightiest  towers  defend, 

Nor  swiilness  'scape,  nor  courage  save.  i 

e  3  How  dire  the  wreck !  how  loud  the  roar ! 

How  shrill  the  universal  cry — 

Of  millions  in  the  last  despair — 

Re-echoed  from  the  lowering  sky. 
«  4  Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint, 

Surrounded  with  the  chosen  few, 

Sat  in  his  ark,  secure  from  fear, 

And  sang  the  grace  that  steered  him  throQj^ 
o  5  So  may  I  sin^,  in  Jesus  safe. 

While  storms  of  vengeance  round  me  fUl ; 

Conscious  how  high  my  hopes  are  fixed, 

Beyond  what  shakes  tliis  earthly  ball. 
— G  Enter  tliine  ark,  while  patience  wmita, 

Nor  ever  quit  tliat  sure  retreat; 
o  Then  the  wide  flood  that  buries  earth, 

Sliall  wall  tliee  to  a  fairer  seat, 
s  7  Nor  wreck  nor  ruin  tliere  is  seen; 

There  not  a  wave  of  trouble  rolls ; 

But  tlie  briglit  rainbow  round  the  throne, 

Seals  endless  life  to  all  their  souls.        Doddridgb. 

HYMN  64.     8  &  7.     Emmaus.    [•] 
Christy  a  Friend  closer  tluin  a  Brother,     Prov.  xvUi.  94. 
1  /^NI*^  there  is,  above  all  otliers, 

v>F  Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's,  ^^^ 

Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end  '^| 
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They  who  once  his  kindneM  prove,  '   ^  " 

Find  it  everlastinjir  love. 

c  2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  nTe  qb,  ^ 

Could,  or  would  have  shed  their  blood  ?  _ 

o  But  our  Jesus  died  to  have. us 
Reconciled  in  hiiu  to  Grod : 

o      This  is  boundless  love  indeed  !  .  . 

Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 

e  3  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased, 

Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name;  ,'  *    ■    . 

—Now  above  all  glory  raised, 

He  rejoices  in  the  same : 

Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends,  '  '• 

And  to  all  their  wants  attends.  , 

e  4  Oh  for  grrace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 

Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often. 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above : 
o      But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought. 

We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought.  Niwrmr. 

HYMN  65.     C.  M.     St.  Ann's.    Mear.    [b] 
Manna,  or  Daily  Supply.    Exod.  xvi.  18. 

1  TtTANNA  to  Israel  well  supplied 

ITX  The  wont  of  other  bread; 
While  God  is  able  to  provide, 

His  people  will  be  fed. 

S  Of  his  kind  care,  how  sweet  a  proof! 

It  suited  every  taste : 
Who  gathered  most  had  just  enough, 

Enough  wlio  gathered  least. 

o  3  *Tis  still  our  gracious  Lord  provides, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares  ; 
His  own  unerring  hand  provides, 
And  gives  us  each  our  shares. 

«  4  He  knows  how  much  the  weak  can  bear. 

And  helps  them  when  tliey  cry ; 
0  The  stroni^est  have  no  strengtli  to  spare. 

For  such  he'll  strongly  try. 

—6  Daily  they  saw  the  manna  come, 
And  cover  all  the  ground; 
But  what  they  tried  to  keep  at  home,  il 

Corrupted  soon  was  found. 
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e  6  Vain  their  atiempta  to  store  it  up; 

This  was  to  tempt  the  Lord : 
o  Israel  must  live  by  faitli  and  hope. 

And  not  upon  a  hoard.  Newtov. 

HYMN  66.     C.  M.     Ym-k.    [•] 

Joys  of  Saints.    Neh.  ix.  10. 

1   TOY  is  a  fruit  that  will  not  grow 
•M   In  nature's  barren  soil ; 
e  All  we  can  boast,  till  Christ  we  know. 
Is  vanity  and  toil. 

— ^  But  where  the  Lord  has  planted  grace, 

And  made  his  glories  known  ;— 
o  There  fruits  of  heavenly  joy  and  peace, 

Are  found — and  there  alone. 

e  3  A  bleeding  Saviour  seen  by  faith, 
—    A  sense  of  pardoning  love,— 
o  A  hope  that  triumphs  over  death, 
o      Gives  joys  like  those  above. 

— ^  To  take  a  glimpse  within  the  vail, 

To  know  that  God  is  mine*— 
o  Are  springs  of  joy  that  never  fail. 

Unspeakable,  divine. 

—5  These  are  the  ioys  which  satisfy, 

And  sanctify  the  mind ; 
O  Which  make  the  spirit  mount  on  high, 

And  leave  the  world  behind.  Nbwtov. 

HYMN  67.     C.  M.     Hymn  2d.  [•] 
Walking  with  God,    Gen.  v.  24. 

1  f^  H  !  for  a  closer  walk  with  God/— 

V>F  A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 
And  light  to  shine  upon  the  road, 

I'hat  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

€  2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  1  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus,  and  his  word  ? 

— 3  What  peacefVil  hours  I  once  enjoyed  ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still  I 
«  But  they  have  left  an  aching  void, 

The  world  can  never  fill.  ^ 
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—4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  ine88i»nijer  of  rest ; 
I  bale  the  sins  tluit  made  Uiee  mouniy 

And  drove  tliee  from  my  breast. 
5  The  dearest  idol  1  have  known, 

Whale  er  that  idol  be — 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 

And  worship  only  thee. 
G  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, — 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 
o  And  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road, 

That  leads  me  to  tlie  Lamb.  CowpxB* 

HYMN  68.     C.  M.     Abridge.    [•] 

Light  shining  out  of  Darkness, 

1  f^  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
\Jf  His  wonders  to  perform  ; 

He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  stonn. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 

He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 

And  works  his  sovereign  will. 
o  3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take  ', 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread, 
A.-:  biif  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 

Vv':th  blessings  on  your  head. 
—4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 
e  Behind  a  frowning  j)rovidence 
O       He  hides  a  smiling  face. 
—5  His  piirposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour; 
Tlie  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 

But  sweet  will  be  tlie  flower. 
e  6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain; 
o  God  is  his  own  interpreter, 

And  he  will  make  it  plain.  Cofrm. 

HYMN  69.     L.  M.     Pleijrrs.    [b] 
Afflictions  sanctified  by  the  Word, 
1  r\  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  word, 
\J     Thy  gracious  covenant,  O  Lord  I 


Select H^MM  70.  .  ^48 

it  ffuides  me  in  the  peaceful  way ; 

1  ill  ink  upon  it  all  the  day. 

2  What  are  the  mines  of  shining  wealth  ? 
The  strength  of  youth,  the  bloom  of  health?-— 
What  are  all  joys,  compared  with  those, 
Thine  everlasting  \^ord  bestows  ? 

e  3  Long  unaiflicted,  undismayed, 

Jn  pleasure's  path  secure  I  strayed : 
— Thou  mad'st  me  feel  tliy  chastening  rod, 
o  And  straight  1  turned  unto  my  God. 
e  4  What  though  it  pierced  my  fainting  heart— 
o  1  bless  the  hand  that  caused  the  smart ; 
e  It  taught  my  tears  awhile  to  flow, 
o  But  saved  me  from  eternal  woe. 
e  5  Oh  !  hadst  thou  left  me  unchastised. 

Thy  precepts  1  had  still  despised; 

And  still  the  snare  in  secret  laid. 

Had  my  unwary  feet  betrayed. 
o  6  1  love  thee,  therefore,  O  my  €rod. 

And  breatlie  towards  thy  dear  abode ; 

Where,  in  thy  presence,  fully  blest. 

Thy  chosen  saints  forever  rest.  Cowpkr. 

HYMN  70.     C.  M.     Barby.    [•] 

Submission, 
1   f\  LORD,  my  best  desire  fulfill, 

\J     And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will. 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 
e  2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command. 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand, 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 
— 3  No,  let  me  rather  freely  yield 
What  most  1  prize,  to  thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  food  withheld. 

Or  wilt  withholcTfrom  me. 
4  Thy  favour,  all  my  journey  through. 

Thou  art  engaged  to  ^^rant; 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  1  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want. 
0  5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  wiy ; 
•      Shall  I  resist  them  both .' 
e  A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day.' 

And  crushed  before  the  moth  f  . .    ( . 

SXLECT.  5 
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—6  But  ah !  mj  inwtrd  spirit  diet, 
Still  bind  roe  to  thy  •wm}^; 
Elae  the  next  elood  thst  Teib  mj  rtrf— , 
l>rivite  mil  these  thoughts  avay. 

HYMN  71.    C.  Bl    BedfifnL   {•  li|«'€ ' 

1  TT  is  the  Lord--eBthroiied  ni  liflit,  '*-.  - 

X  Whose  claims  are  all  dhrina;  ■  ,.-|   i^ 

Who  has  an  Ttndisputed  right, 

To  goTem  me  and  mine.  .     3  j„ 

S  It  is  the  Lord — who  gorermi  all—  "■ 

M  J  wealth,  mjr  friends,  mj  ease ;  -  -i 

And  of  his  Ixmnties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  he  please. 

s  3  It  is  the  Lord — should  1  distmsl, 

Or  contradict  his  will  ?  c'  - 
—Who  cannot  do  but  what  is  just,  .'  " 

And  must  be  righteous  still ?  Jir 

4  It  is  the  Lord — who  can  sustain 
Beneath  the  hoariest  load,  .  ^ . 

o  From  whom  assistance  I  obtain,  -  r  ^ 

To  tread  the  thorny  road.  < 

—6  It  is  the  Lord — whose  matchless  skill 

Can  from  afflictions  raise —  ^     >• 

•  Matter,  eternity  to  fiil 

With  ever-growing  praise.  - ' ' 

-^  It  is  the  Lord— my  covenant  God,  ?-  ^ 

•  Thrice  blessed  be  his  Name !—  |v    ^ 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  bloody   ' '•.«  i 

Must  ever  be  the  same. 

9  7  His  covenant  will  my  soul  defend,  •,,'     ,. 

Should  nature's  self  expire ; 

g  And  the  great  Judge  of  aU  descend  .  /. 

In  awful,  flaming  fire.  GkBw 

HYMN  72.    C.  M.     Timbndg€.    [•3  [ 
8etf-dmM;  sr,  BemHng  Os  Oast.    Mask  rmiM. 

•  1  "TVIDSTthou,  dear  Jesus,  sttflbrshama, 7'    '  ,, 
J_^  And  bear  the  cross  for  me?  f.    "^ 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name,  '  -  ■    ■  A  « 

Or  thy  dtoelpler  be  f  «    /A  ■» ' 
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— 2  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine, 
And  make  me  truly  bold ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shine. 
Nor  love,  nor  zeal,  grow  cold. 

o  3  Let  mockers  scoff,  the  world  defame, 
And  treat  me  with  disdain  ; 
Still  may  I  glory  in  thy  name, 

And  count  reproach  my  gain.  , 

o  4  To  thee  I  cheerfully  submit, 
And  all  my  powers  resign  ; 
Let  Wisdom  point  out  what  is  fit, 
And  I'll  no  more  repine.  Kirham. 

HYMN  73.     C.  M.    Reading.  [•] 

Contentment,    Phil.  iy.  11. 

1  TTIIERCE  passions  discompose  the  mind, 
JT     As  tempests  vex  the  sea ; 

But  calm  content  and  peace  we  find, 
When,  Lord,  we  trust  in  thee. 

2  In  vain  by  reason,  and  by  rule. 
We  try  to  bend  the  will ; 

For  none,  but  in  the  Saviour's  school, 
Can  learn  the  heavenly  skill. 

3  Since  at  his  feet  my  soul  has  sat, 
His  gracious  words  to  hear ; 

Contented  with  my  present  state, 
1  cast  on  him  my  care. 

4  "  Art  thou  a  sinner,  soul  ?  "  he  said, 
<<  Then  how  canst  thou  complain  ? 

**  How  light  thy  troubles  here,  if  weighed 
"  With  everlasting  pain  ! 

5  ^*  If  thou  of  murmuring  wouldst  be  cured, 
**  Compare  tliy  OTiefs  with  mine ; 

<*  Think  what  my  love  for  thee  endured— 

"  And  thou  wilt  not  repine. 
C  "  Tis  I  appoint  thy  daily  lot, 

**  And  1  do  all  things  well ; 
**  Thou  soon  shalt  leave  this  wietehed  spot, 

**  And  rise  with  me  to  dwell. 
7  "  In  life  my  grace  shall  strength  rapplj, 


"  Proportioned  to  thy  day ; 
<<  At  death  thou  still  shalt  find  me  nigh, 
"  To  wipe  thy  tears  away." 


8  Thus  I,  who  oMoe  017  wwtiihod  dsjii.i 

In  rain  repining  spent ;  trff' 

l^umrht.in  mj  8atrioiir*i  tehool  oigtmAe^'  y     .wj^L' 
Have  learned  to  be  oontenL  tS4mkM 

HYMN  74.    CM.    i»,  ^jtM?«! '^5»^r 
The  Lord  viUl  provide.    Gen.  xzH.  1^*'*  '>'>^ 
1  fllHE  Hiints  should  never  be  diwDMjr^dt,''   t      \ 

3u    Nor  sink  in  hopeless  fear ; ■  tt    I- 

For  when  they  least  expeet  hit  nii,  ..  ,1 1 

The  Saviour  will  appear.  .  ^  -.%   t  .l| 

SI  Thni  Abraham  found :  he  raised  ttelmif^, '   ^?^  i 

d      God  saw,  and  said,  «<  Forbear  *r-^  -    . i. 

"  Yon  ram  shall  yield  his  nlel^ler  liib : ,     »  ;    *       . 
««  Behold  the  victim  there." 
—3  Once  David  seemed  Saul's  otttain  ptey  - 
d      But  hark!  the  foe's  at  hand:  .' ,.^     . 

—Saul  turns  his  arms  another  way,  ,        7.  /  o 

To  save  the  invaded  land.  ,.  /^ . 

4  When  Jonah  sunk  beneath  tha  wave,     ...  J^  ".^ 
He  thought  to  rise  no  more ;  . 

o  But  God  prepMired  a  fish,  to  save. 

And  bear  him  to  the  shore. 
—6  Blest  proofs  of  power  and  graoe  diviney 

That  meet  us  in  his  word !  .         !:      . . 

Mav  every  deep-fbit  care  of  mine  '    '' 1    " 

Be  trusted  with  the  Lord. 
6  Wait  for  his  seasonable  aid,  '' 

And  though  it  tarry,  wait :  [ 
The  promise  may  be  long  dekyed ;                "'     . 
But  cannot  come  too  late.                       fh^^netL 
: — -ij — \:U 

HYMN  75.    H.  M.    Allerion.  [f}      ^ 
The  Lard  my  Bmnur,    Ezod.  xviL  Ift.  .        \ 
•      1  "D  V  whom  was  David  taught 

XJ  To  aim  the  dreadful  blow,  i 

When  he  Goliah  fought,  , 

And  laid  the  Gittite  E»w?  y\    ., 

-No  swoid  nhr  apoar  the  stripling  tooky 
But  chose  a  pebble  £rom  tlw  brook.        ..  .... 

o     2  Twaa  Jhm^'t  God  and  King^        . ,     .  f . 
Who  sent  lum  to  tha  i^^\  ,    .  \v  s  r  <  * 

Who  gave  bim  «tKaii4Kb.\o  id^aio       .^  ^,v  a  >  -^ 
And  uull  to  «im  Qi'\g|tit'. 
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^Ye  feeble  samtfl^  your  strensth  endures. 
Because  young  David's  Goa  is  yours. 

e      3  Who  ordered  Gideon  forth, 

To  storm  the  invader's  camp, — 

With  arms  of  little  worth, 

A  pitcher  and  a  lamp  ? 
The  trumpets  made  his  coming  known ; 
And  all  tlie  host  was  overtliruwn. 

o      4  Oh  !  1  have  seen  the  day, 

When,  with  a  single  word — 

God  helping  me  to  say, 
e      "  My  trust  IS  in  the  Lord," — 
0  My  soul  has  quelled  a  thousand  foes, 
Fearless  of  all  tliat  could  oppose. 

e      5  But  unbelief,  self-will. 

Self- righteousness  and  pride- 
How  oilen  do  they  steal 
My  weapons  from  my  side  ! 

o  Yet  David  s  Lord,  and  Gideon's  Friend, 

Will  help  his  servant  to  tlie  end.  Cowfbb. 

HYMN  76.     C.  M.     York.  [•] 

77(0  Lord  that  kealetk.     Exod.  xy. 

1  TTEAL  us,  Emmanukl  ; — here  we  are, 

XJL  Waiting  to  feel  thy  touch : 
Deep  wounded  souls  to  thee  repair ; 
•      And,  Saviour,  we  are  such. 

—2  Our  faith  is  feeble,  we  confess, 

We  faintly  trust  thy  word ; 
<  But  wilt  tliou  pity  us  the  less  .^— 
d      Be  that  far  rrom  thee,  Lord ! 
—3  Remember  him  who  once  applied. 

With  trembling,  for  relief; 
d  "  Lord,  I  believe,"  with  tears  he  cried; 

"  O  help  my  unbelief." 
— 4  She,  too,  who  touched  thee  in  the  press, 

And  healing  virtues  8tx>Ie, 
d  Was  answered,  **  Daughter,  go  in  peace ; 

«  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 
— 5  Concealed  amidst  the  gathering  throng, 

She  would  have  shunned  thy  view ; 
And  if  her  faith  was  firm  and  SttoHf^^ 

fJad  Bome  misgivings  too. 
.•>  * 
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6  Like  her  with  hopea  and  fears  w«  coma. 
To  touch  thee  if  we  iiiay  ; 
e  Oh  !  send  us  not  despairing  home-^ 

Send  none  unhe&led  away.  Co^nPEB. 

HYMN  77.     L.  M.     Armley.  [•] 

The  Lord  send  Peace.    Judg.  vi.  34. 

e  1    XESUS,  whose  blood  so  freely  streamed 

af    To  satisfy  tlie  law's  demand — 
o  By  thee  from  ^uilt  and  wrath  redeemed, 
Before  the  Father's  face  we  stand. 

— fi  To  reconcile  offending  man, 

Make  Justice  drop  her  angry  rod  ! 
e  What  cR^ature  would  have  formed  tlie  plan  ? 

Or  who  fulfill  it,  but— a  God  ? 

— 3  No  drop  remains  of  all  the  curse. 
For  wretches  who  deserved  tlie  whole; 
No  arrows,  dipped  in  wrath,  to  pierce 
The  guilty,  but  returning  soul. 

e  4  Peace,  by  such  means,  so  dearly  bought, 

What  rebel  could  have  hoped  to  see  ? 
p  Peace — by  his  injured  Sovereign  wrought — 

His  Sovereign  fastened  to  the  tree ! 

— ^  Now,  LfOrd,  thy  feeble  worm  prepare ; 
For  striie  with  earth  and  hell  begins ; 
Confirm  and  gird  me  for  the  war ; 
They  hate  the  soul  who  hates  his  sins. 

e  C  Let  them  in  horrid  league  agree ! 

They  may  assault,  they  may  distress ; 
0  But  cannot  quench  thy  love  to  me. 

Nor  rob  me  of  the  Lord,  my  peace.  Gowpek« 

HYMN  78.    C.  M.  Hf/mn  2d.   Sunday.  [•] 

Tluinkfulntss  for  Providential  Goodness, 

1  "^XTllKN  all  Uiy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
T  T     Mv  rising  soul  surveys ; 
O  Transporteu  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 

In  wonder,  love,  ond  praise. 

-42  Thy  providence  my  life  sustained, 

And  all  my  wants  redressed. 

When  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay  *, 

Or  hung  upon  the  bieaal. 
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3  To  all  ray  weak  complaints  and  cries 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 

Ere  ypt  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learned 

To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 
e  4  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 

With  heedless  steps!  ran, 
o  Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 

And  led  me  up  to  man. 
.  5  When  worn  with  sickness,  oil  hast  tliou 

With  health  renewed  my  face ; 
e  And  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunk, 
o      Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 
o  6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
e  Nor  IS  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 
— 7  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
o  And  afl^r  death,  in  distant  worlds. 

The  glorious  tlieme  renew. 

o  8  Through  all  eternity — to  thee 

A  grateful  song  TU  raise  ', 
C  For  O,  eternity's  too  short,  i 

To  utter  all  thy  praise.  AoDitOir. 

HYMN  79.     C.  M.     Swanwick.  [•] 

Encouragement  to  trust  and  love  God,     Ps.  zxxiv. 

1  rilil  ROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life,  . 

JL    In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

o  2  Of  his  deliverance  1  will  boast, 
Till  all  who  are  distressed. 
From  my  example  comfort  take, 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

o  3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 
The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Protection  he  affords  to  all, 
Who  make  his  Name  their  trust. 

4  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love,— 
Experience  will  decide. 

How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they .» 
Who  in  his  trutii  confi^^ 
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e  5  Fear  him,  je  ninti,  and  yoa  will  1 

Have  notJiingr  else  to  fear: 
o  Make  you  hia  aervice  your  delight,  1 

Your  wanU  ahall  be  hia  care.  TjmL' 

HYMN  80.    8  &  7.     Love  divine.  [•] 

Grattful  Recollection,    1  Sam.  vii.  UL 

1   /^OME,  thou  Fount  of  every  bleastng, 

Vy  Tune  my  heart  to  aing  tliy  grace  j 
Streama  of  mercy  never  ceaamg,  ^ 

Call  for  aongs  of  loudest  praise. 
o  Teach  me  aome  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  : 
o  Praise,  the  mount, — Fm  fixed  upon  it—' 
M      Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 

—2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  ihine  help  I'm  come; 
And  1  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home, 
e  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
o  He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

lnterp<»sed  with  precious  blood. 

e  3  Oh  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  Tm  constrained  to  be ! 
—Let  tliat  grace  now,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee: 
e  Prone  to  wander,  l>ord,  1  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
d  Here's  my  heart — O  take  and  seal  it ; 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above.  RoBimoB. 

HYMN  81.     8s.    Consolation.  [•] 

Excellences  of  Christ, 

I  TTOW  ahall  I  mv  Saviour  set  forth  ? 
XX  How  shall  I  his  beauties  declare  f 
O  how  shall  I  speak  of  his  worth, 
Or  what  his  chief  dignities  are? 
O  His  angels  can  never  express. 

Nor  saints  who  sit  nearest  his  throne, 
How  rich  are  h'la  treaawtea  o^  jgjnjoA  -.-^ 
No  !  this  is  a  myBlery  vrnV-tvo^w. 
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g  2  111  him  all  the  fulness  of  God 

Forever  transcendently  shines ; 
e  Tliough  once  like  a  mortal  he  stood^ 

To  finish  his  gracious  designs  . 
p  Though  once  he  was  nailed  to  the  cross, 

Vile  rebels  like  me  to  set  free ; 
•  -His  glory  sustained  no  loss, 
g  Eternal  nis  kingdom  shall  be. 

— 3  His  wisdom,  his  love,  and  his  power, 

Seemed  tlien  with  each  other  to  vie ;  ' 

e  When  sinners  he  stooped  to  restore, 
p  Pjor  sinners  condemned  to  die  ! 
d  He  laid  all  his  grandeur  aside, 

And  dwelt  in  a  cottage  of  clay  :  - 

Poor  sinners  he  loved,  till  he  died 

To  wash  their  pollution  away. 

—4  O  sinner,  believe  and  adore 

The  Saviour  so  rich  to  redeem; 

No  creature  can  ever  explore 

The  treasures  of  goodness  in  him  * 
d  Come,  all  ye  who  see  yourselves  lost. 

And  feel  yoorselves  burdened  with  sin, 

Draw  near,  while  with  terror  vou're  tossed ; 

Believe — and  your  peaee  shall  begin. 

— 5  Now,  sinner,  attend  to  his  call, 
d  "  Whoso  hath  an  ear  let  him  hear ! " 
— He  promises  mercv  to  all, 

Who  feel  their  sad  wants,  far  and  near ; 
o  He  riches  has  ever  in  store, 

And  treasures  tliat  never  can  waste : 
o  Here's  pardon,  here's  grace,  yea,  and  more—       •  '• 
v  Here's  glory  eternal  at  last.  Rippon*s  Col. 

HYMN  82.     L.  M.     Amiley.  r»] 

AU  good  in  Christ. 

1  rriHOU  only  Sovereign  of  my  hear*, 

JL    My  Refuse,  my  almighty  Friend  ;— 
e  And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  f 

2  Whither,  ah !  whither  shall  I  00— 
A  wrt'tched  wanderer  from  my  Lord^ 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  vroe 
One  friinipae  of  liappineM  affovd^ 


Sm HYMN  83. Sdect 

—3  Kipmal  life  thy  words  imput, 

Od  these  my  fainting  spirit  liTes  ; 
o  Hera  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart. 

Than  all  the  round  of  nature  pyes. 

—4  Let  earth's  alluring^  joys  combine  ; 

•  While  thou  art  near,  m  vain  they  caJl : 

#  One  smile,  one  blissful  smile  of  thine. 
My  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  them  all. 

<*^  Thy  Name,  my  inmost  powers  adore ; 
o  Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care ; 
d  Depart  from  thee  ? — 'tis  death — 'tis  more ! 
Tim  endless  ruin — deep  despair ! 

•  6  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie ; 
Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine  ; 

— ^till  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye 

#  For  life,  eternal  life  is  thine.  Stxkul 


HYMN  83.    L.  M.     Leeds.  [•] 

Temptation;  or,  Safety  in  the  Storm, 

d  1  rilHE  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 
X    Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky ; 
Out  of  the  depths  to  tliee  I  call, 
c  Mj  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

-^  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  port  perform. 
And  guide  ana  guard  me  through  the  storm ! 
Defend  me  from  each  threatening  ill, 

d  Control  the  waves — say, ''  Peace — be  still !  *' 

—3  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea. 
My  soul  still  hangs  her  hopes  on  thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care. 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

e  4  Dangers  of  every  shape  and  name 
Attend  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore, 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 

—5  Though  tempest-tossed  and  half  a  wreck. 

My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek ; 
h#  Let  neither  winds,  tiot  sVothvy  tbaxi, 
\  Force  back  my  Bbatteied  WiV.  «l^tv.         ^o«^>^»u 


Select  HYMN  84,  65. fiW 

HYMN  84.    7s.    Hotham.  [•] 
Christ  f  the  Refuge  from  the  Stanm.    DeuL  zzziiL  10^. 


1    TTESUS,  loverofmy  ioul, 

J    Let  me  to  thy  Uosom  fly, 
'While  tlie  billows  near  me  roll, 


While  the  tempest  still  is  nigh ! 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past. 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

0  receive  my  soul  at  hist ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none , 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone^ 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 
All  my  help  from  tliee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  alll  want ; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, — 

1  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, — 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace.  Cowrn. 

HYMN  85.     H.  M.    AUertmt.  [•] 
Jesus,  the  Pilot.    Loke  viiL  88. 

1    TESUS,  at  thy  command, 
«/    1  launch  into  the  deep; 

And  leave  my  native  land, 

Where  sin  lutis  all  asleep : 
For  thee  I  fain  would  all  resign, 
And  sail  to  heaven  with  thee  and  thine  ! 

?  Thou  art  my  Pilot  wise ; 

My  compass  is  thy  word ; 

M  V  soul  each  storm  defies, 

While  1  have  such  a  Lord ! 
1  trust  thy  faithfulness  and  power, 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour. 

3  Though  rooki  and  q^eknnAa  dee^ 

TbroQgh  ftJJ  my  pm— ge  Ub  -,  ^' 


HTHNM. 


^M^^^H 


Tet  thoo  wilt  nielj  keep,  ,»       ^^ 

An4  ^id^ me  with  thine  eye {  <.    ,[[ 

-■■■-.'?« 


.11 


Ana  nide  me  witb  tnme  eje ; 
MjF  M«bir»  bope,  ehdl  firm  abide, 
And  1  each  boisterous  storm  oatiiae. 

•  4  B7  fiuth  1  see  tlie  land, 
The  port  of  endless  rest}  .^  !lff 
My  souly  thy  sails  ezpandi 
And  flj  to  Jesus*  furesst. 

O  maj  I  reach  the  heaven^  shoije. 
Where  wmds  and  waves  distress  9ff  mmf  I 

•  6  Whene'er  becalmed  I  fie,  - 
And  storms  and  winds  sqlmii ;  .  . 
Lord,  to  my  succour  fly,  ..  .."; 
And  keep  me  near  U^  side  \    ..'                 .\  .i 

For  more  tfie  treacherous  calm  I  diend*  ■ .  .^ 

Than  tempests  bursting  o'er  my  lM9ai|.     .  '/^ 

•  6  Come,  heavenly  Wind,  and  Mow  /. 
A  prosperous  gale  of  grace,  '  > 
To  waft  me  from  below.  '•<■'  ^  •? 
To  hes  van,  mv  d^ined  place :         •  •       •  T  " 

■  Then,  in  full  sail,  my  port  rU  find,     -  .     '•  ■  v|/ 
And  leaye  the  world,  and  sin,  behHid-;j_  ;  ■  '.  -  > :[ 


■ !    ■■■■  '  i  imii  i  <^ii. 

HYMN  86.    L.  M.     Castk  Stre^lf^ 

,    ,      -    My  Redeemer  Uveth.    Job  ^. $^  .  1  -  .{' 

1  "T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  Uyes; V ^  _. 

JL    What  comforU.tJiis  sweet  sento^,«m! 
H^  {|vf>»  ke  liyes,  who  once  wss  dead,-  -  •*  '^^ 
He  liyes,  wqj  eyer-l^y^g  head  ! 
8  He  liyes— triumphant  from  tbe  gfave. 
He  liyes— eternally  to  save ', 
He  Uvea— all  elonous  in  the  sky,, 

He  liyes— exalted  there  on  high. 

8  He  lives— to  bl^ss  me  with  hk  lov«,  . 
He  liyes--to  plesd  for  me  ab^ve ; 
He  lives— my  hungry  soul  .to  fted, 
He  lives— to  help  in  time  of  need. 

4  He  lives— to  ^rant  me  rioh  svpply, 
He  lives— to  guide  me  with  his  eye ; 
He  lives— to  comfort  me  when  faifflL 
He  lives— to  hear  my  soul's  oempU&li. . 

5  He  liyet-<-lo  mkikee  %)1  ^^  iieiiNs 
fli  Ihres—to  stoop  9x4  wV^  lay  v««at»V 


»■  ■■  i.< 
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He  lives — to  calm  my  troubled  heart, 

He  lives — all  blessings  to  impart. 

G  He  lives — my  kind,  wise,  heavenly  Friend, 

He  lives — and  loves  me  to  the  end ; 

He  lives — and  while  he  lives  I'll  sin^, 

He  lives — my  prophet,  priest,  and  kmg. 

7  He  lives — and  grants  me  daily  breath, 

He  lives — and  I  sliall  conquer  death ! 

He  lives — my  mansion  to  prepare, 

He  lives — to  bring  me  safely  tliere. 

o  8  He  lives — all  glory  to  his  name  ! 
He  lives — my  Jesus,  still  the  same  : 

e  O  the  sweet  joy  this  sentence  gives. 

0  "  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  !* 


Medlbt. 


HYMN  67.     7s.     Fairfax.  [•] 
Life  and  Strength  in  Christ. 
1    CJON  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant, 

O  Still  supply  my  every  want; 
Tree  of  life,  thine  influence  shed  j 
With  thy  sap  my  spirit  feed, 
e  2  Tenderest  branch,  alas  !  I  lie. 
Withered,  without  thee,  and  die ; 
Weak  as  lielpless  infancy  ; 
O  confirm  my  soul  in  thee  ! 

3  Unsustained  by  thee,  I  fall ; 
Send  the  strength  for  which  1  call : 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed. 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

4  All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend  j 
— Love  me,  save  me  to  the  end  ! 

Give  me  the  continuing  grace, 


o  Take  the  everlasting  praise. 


MAT)Aif*s  Col. 


HYMN  88.     L.  M.     Castle  Street. 

Jehovah- Jesus. 
1  IVT  Y  song  shall  bless  the  Lord  of  all ; 
XTJL  My  praise  shall  climb  to  his  abode ; 
d  Theej  Saviour,  by  that  name  1  call. 

The  great  Supreme,  the  mighty  God. 
^2  Without  beginning,  or  decline. 
Object  of  faitli,  and  not  of  sense  *, 
g  Eternal  ages  saw  Him  shine — 
He  BhineB  eternal  ages  hence. 
Sklect.        6 


n 


A 
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M3 HYMN  89. Sdaet 

•  3  As  much  when  in  the  manger  laid, 
0  Almifhty  ruler  of  the  sky ; 
^Ai  wLen  the  nx  days'  work  he  made 
o  Filled  all  the  morning  itars  with  joy. 
—4  Of  all  the  crowns  Jehovah  bears 

Salvation  is  his  dearest  claim ; 

That  gracious  sound  well  pleased  he  bean, 

And  owns  Emmahuxl  for  nis  name. 
o  5  A  cheerful  confidence  I  feel, 

My  well-placed  hopes  with  jov  I  see ; 

My  bosom  glows  with  heavenly  zeal. 

To  worship  him  who  died  for  me. 
s  6  As  man,  he  pities  my  complaint ; 
Q  PI  is  power  and  truth  are  oil  divine ; 
—He  will  not  fail,  he  cannot  faint, 
g  Salvation's  sure,  and  must  be  mine.  CowPls. 

HYMN  89.     L,  M.    Leeds.  [•] 

Asrurance  in  Christ  our  Righteousness.     Isa.  ziT.  24. 
Jer.  xxui.  6. 

1    TESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
•/    My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 
o  'Midst  floiiiinir  worlds,  in  tlieBe  arrayed, 

With  joy  shuli  1  lill  up  my  head, 
e  2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise, 

To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies ; 
—E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea — 
d  "  Jesus  hath  lived — and  died  for  me  !  '* 
—3  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day, 

For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay? 

Fully,  tlirough  thee  absolved  I  am, 

From  sin's  tremendous  curse  and  shame. 

4  Thus  Abraham,  the  friend  of  God, 

Thus  all  the  armies  bought  with  blood, 
o  Saviour  of  sinners,  thee  proclaim — 
e  Sinners,  of  whom  the  chief  I  am. 
—6  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears. 

When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years ; 

No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue ; 

The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 
o  6  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice ; 
o  Now  bid  tliy  banished  ones  rejoice ; 
—Their  beauty  ibis,  Vheir  B\oi\owa  ^xe«a, 
g  ^'Jzsvs  THE  Lord  oxjb.  "Siout'e.oTi^Tii.w.^^  "V-bsbukt^ 
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HYMN  90.     C.  M.     Arundel   [•] 
Holy  Fortitude;  or,  The  CkristUn  SoUier, 

1     A  M  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross? 

J\.  A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
e  And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 

Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  } 
— 2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies, 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ? 
e  Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prise, 

And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 
—3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
e  Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 
o  4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 
e       Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
o  rU  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 

Supported  by  thy  word. 
5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conauer,  though  they  die ; 
o  They  view  tlie  triumph  from  afar. 

And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 
o  6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies —        ^ 
g      The  glory  shall  be  tliine.  Watts. 

HYMN  91.    8,  7,  &  4.     Tamwwtk.   [•] 

God  the  Pilgrim's  Guide,    Ps.  xlviii.  14. 

1  /^  UIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
\X  Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 

1  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerml  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open,  Lord,  the  crystal  fountain. 
Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer ! 
Be  thou  still  my  strcngtli  and  shield. 
e  3  When  1  tread  the  verge  of  JoTdan^  ^ 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  sabside  ;  T 
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•  Demth  of  death,  and  helUs  destractioiiy 
Land  me  nfe  on  Canaan'i  aide : 

Son^  of  |>raisefl — 
1  will  eyer  give  to  thee.  Roaimoff. 

HYMN  92.    L.P.  M.    Devotiim.    [•], 

The  Christianas  Skepkerd.    Pa.  zziii. 

1  fTlHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepaie, 
X    And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd  a  care  ; 

His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 

And  jTuard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 

My  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend. 

And  all  my  midnight  hours  defendf. 
«  2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  1  faint. 

Or  on  the  thirsty  mountains  pant, 

To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, 

Mv  weary  wandering  steps  he  leads. 

Where  peaceful  rivers,  sofl  and  slow, 

Amid  the  verdant  landscapes  flow, 
e  3  Though  in  a  bare  and  ru^|;ged  way. 

Through  devious,  lonely  wuds  I  stray ; 
—His  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile; 
o  The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  lively  greens  and  herbage  crowned. 

And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 
o  4  Though  in  the  patlis  of  death  I  tread. 

With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
O  My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 

For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 

Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 

And  guide  me  through  the  dismal  shade.  Addisot 

HYMN  93.     L.  M.     Oporto.    [•] 
Ministry  of  Angds,    Ps.  xoi.  11. 
1   OEE,  Gabriel  swifl  descends  to  earth, 

i3  Glad  to  foretell  a  Saviour's  birth; 
Hark ! — a  full  choir  of  angels  sing. 
The  new-born  Saviour,  and  the  King, 
e  S  Behold  these  swift-winged  envoys  wait 

On  Jesus,  in  his  humble  state ; 
p  The  desert  and  the  garden  prove 

Their  glowing  zeal,  their  tender  love. 
o  3  They  taw  tX\e  Coniyaetox  moxxivX.  oTw\C\\g^^ 
To  glorious  woilda  beyond  V\ve  aV^  \ 


8^lect.  HYMN  94,  95. 

Efoorted  by  a  8iiinin|r  band, 

To  take  his  place  at  God's  right  hand. 

'—4  Still  are  these  glorious  hosts  above 
Employed  in  messages  of  love ; 
On  saints  below  they  cheerful  wait. 
Nor  think  the  work  beneath  their  state. 

5  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  living  Friend, 
May  these  thy  servants  me  attend, 
Through  life ;  and  when  1  q[uit  this  day, 
o  Safe  to  thine  arms  my  soul  convey.  Nkxdhax • 

HYMN  94.    C.  M.    Devizes.  [•] 

Servants  of  God  always  s^fe. 
1  TTQW  are  thy  servants  blessed,  O  Lord ! 
XX  How  sure  is  their  defence ! 

•  Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide, 

Their  help.  Omnipotence. 
— 2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care. 
Through  burmng  climes  they  pass  onhurt, 

And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 
s  3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne, 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
o  They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 

Nor  impotent  to  save. 
—4  The  storm  is  laid — ^the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  thy  will : 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  th^  command. 

At  thy  command  is  stdl. 
e  6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Thv  goodness  we'll  adore ; 
o  We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past ; 
s      And  humbly  hope  for  more. 
—6  Our  life,  while  Uiou  preserv'st  that  life 

Tliy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot, 

•  Shall  jqin  our  souls  to  thee.  Addisov. 

HYMN  95.    L.  M.    Pleyefs.  [•] 
Ctn^Usfue  OMdJaym  God.     Hab.  UL  17, 1& 
0  1    A  LTHOUOH  the  Tine  \1jithi\t  tan^ 
JL  Although  tko  qUtv  TieVIno  ^\ 


rm  HYMN  96,  97. 


Tlu»  witlirrincT  fi£r.iree  droop  and  die. 

The  fiehi  delude  the  tiller's  toil ; — 

"2  Althouirh  the  stall  no  herd  afford, 
p  And  iMTisli  all  llie  bleating  race ; 
u  Yet  will  1  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
8  The  God  of  my  tvilvation  praise, 
e  3  Though  comfortless  my  soul  remain, 

And  not  a  gleam  of  light  appear; 
a  Thouirh  joy  be  sought,  and  sought  in  vain. 

And  tliough  despair  itself  be  near; — 
p  4  Altliough  assurance  all  be  lost, 

And  blooming  ho|>es  cut  otT  I  see ; 
o  Yet  will  1  in  my  Saviour  trust, 
g  And  glory  tliat  he  died  for  me.  Wbslbt. 

HYMN  96.     C.  M.     ZUm.    [•] 

Christ  the  Believer* s  Song, 

€  I  f  I  iHOU  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 

i    We  love  to  hear  of  tliee ; 
— No  music's  like  thy  charming  name, 

Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 
e  2  O  may  we  ever  hear  thy  yoioe, 

In  mercy  to  us  speak ; 
o  And  in  our  Priest  will  we  rejoice, 

Thou  great  Melchisedec. 
— 3  Our  Jesus  shall  be  still  our  theme. 

While  in  this  world  we  stay ; 
o  We'll  sing  our  Jesus'  lovely  name, 

When  all  tilings  else  decay. 
—4  When  we  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 

With  all  the  favoured  throng, 
■  Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud. 

And  Christ  shall  be  our  song.         Madan*8  Col 

HYMN  97.    78.     St,  John's.  [•] 

Mieu  to  the  vain  World,     , 
d  1  TTT'ORLD,  adieu  !  thou  real  cheat ; 
▼  T     Oil  have  thy  deceitful  charms 
Filled  my  heart  with  fond  conceht, 
Foolish  hopes  and  false  alanns  : 
— Now  1  see  ^  cleat  aa  day, 
^     ^ow  thy  foUiea  pi^M  awa^ 
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e  2  Vain,  thy  entcrtainingr  sights ; 

False,  thy  promises  renewed; 

All  the  pomp  of  thy  delights 

Does  but  flatter  and  delude : 

Thee  1  quit  for  heaven  above, 

Object  of  the  noblest  love. 
— 3  Let  not,  Lord,  my  wandering  mind 

Follow  afler  fleeting  tqys ; 

Since  in  thee  alone  I  find 

Solid  and  substantial  joys, — 
o  Joys  that,  never  overpast, 

Through  eternity  shall  last. 
e  4  Lord,  how  happy  is  a  heart, 

AAer  thee  while  it  aspires  ! 
— ^True  and  faitliful  as  tliou  art, 

Thou  shalt  answer  its  desires : 
g  it  shall  see  the  glorious  scene 

Of  thine  everlasting  reign.  Madan*8  Col. 

HYMN  98.     7&6.     Amsterdam.   ,[•] 
TU  Pilgrim's  Song, 

o  1  ~n  ISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
XV  Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things. 
Towards  heaven  thy  native  place : 
p  Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove : 
s  Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away. 

To  seats  prepared  above. 
—'2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 
Nor  stay  in  all4heir  course; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 
Both  speed  uiem  to  their  source : 
c  So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face ; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode. 
To  rest  in  his  embrace, 
d  3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  moum; 

Press  onwarato  the  prize ; 
o  Soon  our  Saviour  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies, 
e  Yet  a  season,  and  you  know, 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given : 
0  AU  OUT  BorrowB  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  bMLteik.  lAkTiiA*%  C(iii>» 
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HYMN  99,     10  dt  11,     Walworth,    ]^^ 

View  of  Hta^tK,    Bev-  xatiL  1 — 5*      _^  ._  ^ 

1  i'VN  wmgM  orfftith  mount  up,  mj  aoulf  «|iili||||t 

V^  View  thine  inlteritanoe  beyond  die  Aki^^  «|^ 

Ncir  h^ui  e&n  Uiink,  nor  morUl  Loa^ue  cs^n  i^lL  i-^ 

Wlut  ezidleu  pl^uiuea  m  Uiove  DUAdiona  dwell  s^f 

Hwre  my  Redeemer  iivea,  all  brigbt  vod  glorious,  ,^ 

Q*«r  ain,  and  death,  and  bell^  bfi  fcigna  TicioriaiiLL . 

9  No  #tiawTiig  ^ef,  no  nd  henit'Tendjn^  Pfti%    f  tii  ' 
In  ibAt  blest  countfy  <:a£i  admlfi«JOD  gam ;  i-]^ 

No  iorrow  the  re  ^  no  eoul-tormenting-  fear^  ^ 

For  God'fl  own  huid  Bhall  wipe  the  fkllin^  tewi  // 

There  my  Redeemer  ii¥es,  &c,  -  *ii 

8  Before  the  throne  a  errital  riTer  ffli^lefl.  ;   .:i 

Immortal  yerdure  decKi  its  cheenm  met;  ; .  ^ 

There  the  &ir  tree  of  life  majeitio  rears 
Its  bloominff  head,  and  soTereign  Tiitne  beui :    ' 

There  my  Redeemer  lives,  &o.  rr  ^ 

4  No  nsiiur  son  his  transient  beams  dtsplmji,         '  -  '. 
No  sickly  moon  emits  her  feeble  rays  ;  .^ 

The  Godhead  there  celestial  glory  sbeda, 
Th'  exalted  Lamb  eternal  raiuanoe  sproMi :    ' 

There  my  Redeemer  lives,  dbo. 

6  One  distant  glimpse  my  eager  passioM  fim !     r     - 

Jesus,  to  thee  my  longing  soul  aspires ! 

When  shall  1  at  my  heavenly  home  airive— 

When  leave  this  earth,  and  when  begin  to  Ufm  ^  V 

IW  there  my  Saviour  is  all  bright  aad  gloriovp,       i 

O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  &  reigns  vietomot. .  ^ 

m  BtWLumsatm 

HYMN  100.    7fl.     8i.  John's.    [•]    ']  ^ 

PrwiUget4(f  Adoption.     IJohniH.  l,t.      '  ^• 

1  'nLESSEDarethesonsofGM;  .  t" 

X>  They  are  houfht  with  Christ's  own  blood  *  , 
Tliey  are  ransomed  £>m  the  grave ;  ;  '^ 

Life  eternal  they  shall  have : 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be,  ,..    - 

Here,  and  in  eternity. 

8  Ood  did  love  them  in  his  Son,  '   '^ 

Long  before  the  world  be^pm*, 
^     They  the  seal  of  thVa  reoewe,  ,  \ 

Ik    W!ienoiiJesiiithey\)e\ie^«i 
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With  them  numbered  maj  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity.        ^ 

3  They  are  justified  by  grace ; 
They  enjoy  a  solid  peace  j 

All  their  sins  are  washed  away ; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day : 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

4  They  produce  the  fruits  of  grace, 
In  the  works  of  righteousness ; 
They  are  harmless,  meek,  and  mild, 
Holy,  blameless,  undefiled : 

Witn  them  numbered  may  we  be. 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

5  They  are  lights  upon  the  earth, 
o  Children  of  a  heavenly  birth ; 

One  with  Grod,  with  Jesus  one ; 
Glory  is  in  them  begun : 
g  With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity.  Humphrbts. 

HYMN  101.    8s.     Consolation.  [•] 

Supreme  Low  to  Christ, 

1  "IVTY  gracious  Redeemer  I  lore, 

i-TJL  His  praises  aloud  I'll  proohum ; 
And  join  witn  the  armies  above. 
To  snout  his  adorable  name. 
To  gaze  on  his  glories  divine. 
Shall  be  my  eternal  employ- 
To  feel  them  incessantly  shine. 
My  boundless,  ineffable  joy. 

e  2  He  freely  redeemed  with  his  blood 

My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell, 
—To  live  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 

And  in  his  sweet  presence  to  dwell ; 
o  To  shine  with  the  angels  of  light, 

With  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  ling ; 
g  To  view  with  eternal  delight, — 

My  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  my  King. 

e  3  In  Mesech  as  yet  I  reside — 
A  darksome  and  restless  abode ! 

Molested  with  foes  on  each  tide,  J 

And  longing  to  dwell  with  mj  Qod.  « 
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e  O  when  shall  my  spirit  exchange 
This  cell  of  corruptible«lay, 
For  mansions  celestial,  and  range 
Through  realnui  of  iiietToble  day  f 

4  My  glorious  Redeemer,  I  long 
To  see  thee  descend  on  tlie  cloud, 
Amidst  the  bright  numberless  throng, 
And  mix  witli  tlie  triumphant  crowa. 
e  O  when  wilt  thou  bid  me  ascend. 
To  join  in  thy  praises  above — 
To  firazc  on  thee — world  without  end. 
And  feast  on  thy  ravishing  loveP 

^-5  Nor  sorrow,  nor  sicrknoss,  nor  pain, 

Nor  sin,  nor  temptation,  nor  fear, 

Shall  ever  molest  me  again, — 
o  Perfection  of  glory  reigns  there. 
—This  soul  and  tliis  body  shall  shine. 

In  robes  of  salvation  and  praise; 

And  banquet  on  pleasures  divine, 

Where  God  his  uill  beauty  displays. 

d  6  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns. 

Your  pride  with  disdain  1  survey ; 

Your  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  sounds. 

And  pass  in  a  moment  away : 
o  The  crown  tliat  my  Saviour  bestows, 

Yon  permanent  sun  shall  outshine ; 
g  My  joy  everlastingly  flows — 

My  God,  my  Redeemer  is  mine.  Filaiicis« 

HYMN  102.    5  &  G.    Newcastle.    [•] 

Praise  for  SalwUtan. 

1  /^UR  Saviour  alone, 

KJ  The  Lord  let  us  bless. 
Who  reigns  on  his  throne. 
The  Prince  of  our  peace ; 
Who  evermore  saves  us. 
By  sheddinff  his  blooa : 
o  All  hail,  holy  Jesus, 

Our  Lord  and  our  God ! 

—    2  We  thankfully  sing 
Thy  glory  and  praise, 
^    d     Thou  merc'iM  Sv^trng 
^         Of  pity  and  grace; 
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—Thy  kindness  forever 

To  men  we  will  tell ; 
'  o  And  say,  our  dear  Saviour 
Redeemed  us  from  hell. 

—  3  Preserve  us  in  love, 
While  here  we  abide  : 

0  never  remove 

Thy  presence,  nor  hide 
Thy  fflorious  salvation ; 
o      Till  each  of  us  see. 
With  joy,  the  blest  vision, 

Completed  in  thee ! 

HYMN  103.    S.  M.    Natimty.  [•] 
Song  of  Moses  and  ike  Lamb,    Rev.  xv.  3. 

1  A  WAKE,  and  sin^  the  song 
jljL  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 

o  Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 

To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 
t       2  Sing  of  his  dying  love  ; 

Sing  of  his  rising  power; 
— Sing  how  he  intercedes  above, 
e  For  tliose  whose  sins  he  bore. 

—  3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  heart 

Ascending  with  our  tongue ; 
Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  depart. 

And  grace  inspires  our  song, 
o      4  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way. 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing , 
n  Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day. 

In  Christ,  th  eternal  King, 
e      5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 
d  "  Ye  blessed  children,  come ;  " 

— Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away, 

And  take  his  wanderers  home, 
o      6  Soon  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 
g  And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  long 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb.  Hammovik 

HYMN  104.    78.    Redeeming  Lave.  [•] 

The  CkrisHafCs  Song, 
1  /^  HATEFUL  octet  and  iram\iei%Vm%> 
VT  While  JehoT«h*s  pnuae  iv«  «kA%\ 
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g  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Be  mj  glorious  Name  adored. 

*-2  Men  on  earth,  and  ■aints  abo^e, 

Sinff  the  great  Redeemer's  love : 

Loi3,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
o  Hail,  Celestial  Goodness,  hail ! 

e  3  Though  unworthjr,  Lord,  thine  ear 
—Can  our  humble  praises  hear ; 
o  Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring. 

When  with  saints  we  stand  and  sing. 

—4  Lead  us  to  that  blissful  state, 
Where  thou  reign'st  supremely  great : 

e  Look  with  pity  from  thy  throne ; 
Send  the  Holy  Spirit  down. 

—5  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay. 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way ; 
Till  we  come  to  reign  with  thee, 
And  thy  glorious  greatness  see. 

o  G  Then  with  an^ls  we'll  a^n 
tt  Wake  a  louder,  louder  stram ; 
s  There  in  joyful  songs  of  praise. 
We'll  our  grateful  voices  raise. 

— 7  There  no  tongue  sliall  silent  be. 

All  shall  join  sweet  harmony ; 
g  That  through  heaven's  all-spacious  round. 

Praise  to  God  may  ever  sound. 

Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  Celestial  Goodness,  hail ! 

HYMN  105.     L.  M.     Oporto.  [•] 
Dignity  and  Happiness  of  the  Christimu 

1  TTONOUR  and  happiness  unite, 

XT.  To  make  the  Christian's  name  a  praise : 
How  fair  the  scene,  how  clear  the  light, 
That  fills  the  renmant  of  his  days ! 

2  A  kingly  character  he  bears ; 

No  change  his  priestly  office  knows; 
Unfading  u  the  crown  he  wears ; 
His  joys  can  never  reach  a  close. 

3  Adorned  with  g\oTy  ftom  otvYk^ 
Salyation  shmeB  u^^n  ^loa  face  \ 
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His  robe  is  of  tli*  ethereal  dye, 
His  steps  are  dignity  and  grace. 

4  Inferior  honours  he  disdains, 

Nor  stoops  to  take  applause  from  earth ', 
The  King  of  kings  himself  maintains 
The  expenses  of  his  heavenly  birth. 

5  The  noblest  creature  seen  below, 
Ordained  to  fill  a  throne  above ! 
€rod  ^ives  him  all  he  can  bestow— 
His  kmgdom  of  eternal  love  ! 

6  My  soul  is  ravished  at  the  thought — 
Methinks  from  earth  I  see  him  rise ; 
Angels  congratulate  his  lot, 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies !        Cowfkr. 

HYMN  106.     5  &  6.     Wesley.    [•] 
God's  Servants  skotdd  praise  and  extol  Him. 

1  "¥7^  servants  of  God, 
X    Your  Master  proclaim, 

And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  Name; 
The  name  all  victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious. 

And  rules  over  all. 

g      2  Grod  ruleth  on  high, 

Almighty  to  save ; 

And  still  he  is  niffh. 

His  presence  we  have  : 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumuh  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus  our  King. 

O      3  Salvation  to  Grod, 

Who  sits  on  the  throne- 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 
And  honour  the  Son : 

Our  Jesus's  praises 
The  angels  proclaim ; 

Fall  down  on  their  faces. 
And  worship  the  Lamb. 

#     4  Then  let  us  adore, 
And  rive  him  hm  rigfaft 

OELKCT,  7 
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•      All  fflory  mnd  power, 

Anawitdoin  and  might : 
g  AH  honour  and  bleming, 

With  angeU  above ; 
And  thanka  never  ceasing,  ' 

And  infinite  iove.  Madah's  Ctoi 

HYMN  107.    6  &  4.     Trinity,  [•]  . 

InvoaUian  to  Father^  Sra,  and  Hol^  SpiriL 
I  /^OME,  thoa  Almighty  Kin^, 
Vy  Help  OS  thy  name  to  aingy 
Help  U8  to  praise ! 
a  Father  all  glorious, 
0*er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reigrn  over  us, 
Ancient  of  days, 
o  2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise. 
Scatter  our  enemies, 
And  make  them  fall ! 
g  Ijet  tliine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made : 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stayed, 
e       Ix)rd,  hear  our  call ! 
3  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  tliy  mighty  sword ; 
Our  prayer  attend  ! 
o  Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  tliy  word  success ; 
a  Spirit  of  hoi  mess, 
On  us  descend ! 
—4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 
In  this  glad  hour  ! 
o  Thou,  who  almighty  art ; 
Now  rule  in  every  beart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  power, 
g  5  To  the  great  Ohe  in  TuBEBy 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ! 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  etermly 
I/>ye  and  adore \  \^wT»wrf%\yJP 
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HYMN  108.     L.  M.    BabyUm.    [b] 

Tkt  Sinner  weighed f  and  found  toanting*    Dan.  iv.  27. 

1  "O  AISE,  thoughtless  sinner,  raise  thine  eye«— 
XV  Behold  Goo's  balance  lifted  high ! 

There  shall  his  justice  be  displayed, 
And  there  thy  hope  and  life  be  weighed. 

2  See  in  one  scale  his  perfect  law ; 
Mark  with  what  force  its  precepts  draw ; 

e  Would'st  thou  tlie  awful  test  sustain  ? — 

d  Thy  works  how  light !  thy  thoughts  how  vain ! 

—3  Behold  the  hand  of  God  appears, 

To  trace  those  dreadful  characters ; 
d  ''  Tekd — thy  soul  is  wanting  found, 

"  And  wrath  shall  smite  th^  to  the  ground." 

e  4  Let  sudden  fear  thy  nerves  unbrace ; 

Let  horror  shake  thy  tottering  knees ; 
p  Through  all  thy  thoughts  let  anguish  roll, 

And  deep  repentance  melt  thy  soul. 

^-6  One  only  hope  may  yet  prevail— 
Christ  has  a  weight  to  turn  the  scale , 

o  Still  does  the  gospel  publish  peace, 
And  show  a  Saviour  s  righteousnew. 

— ^  Great  God.  exert  thy  power  to  save ; 
Deep  on  the  heart  these  truths  engrave ; 
The  ponderous  load  of  guilt  remove. 
That  trembling  lips  may  sing  thy  love. 

DODDKIDCB 

HYMN  109.     78.     Fairfax,    [bl 

Sinner t  prepare  to  meet  God! 

€  I  QINNER,  art  thou  Still  secure? 
O  Wilt  thou  still  reftise  to  pray* 
Can  thy  heart  or  hand  endure. 
In  the  Lord's  avenging  day  ? 

d  2  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bared ; 

Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow  ! 
e  For  his  judgment  stand  prepared — 

Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 

g  3  At  his  presence  nature  shakes. 
Earth  affrighted  hastes  to  flee  *, 
Solid  mounUtina  melt  like  wax : 
p  What  will  then  become  of  Uiee  \ 
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t  A  Who  liis  advent  may  mliide? 
— Yon  who  jflory  in  your  shame, 

Will  you  had  a  place  to  hide, 

When  the  world  is  wrapped  in  flame  ?  .    .    , 

5  Lord,  prepare  us  by  thy  graoe. 

Soon  we  must  resign  our  breath  ;  .' 

And  our  souls  be  called  to  pass 
Through  the  iron  gate  of  death. 

6  Let  OS  now  our  day  improve. 

Listen  to  tiie  gospel  voice ;  [ 

Seek  the  things  mat  are  above; 

Scorn  the  world's  pretended  joys.  NbwtQG 

HYMN  110.    C.  M.    Bishopsgaie.  [b] 

Sinners  entreated  to  forsake  their  Waifs,     Iwtu  It.  7« 
1  QINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard; 
«       O  His  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 
—He  calls  ^ou  by  his  sovereign  word, 
From  sm*i  destructive  way. 
S  Like  the  rough  sea  tliat  cannot  rest. 

You  live  devoid  of  peace ; 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast. 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 
o  3  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 
Of  sin  and  folljr  go? 
In  pain  you  travail  all  your  days, 
To  reap  immortal  woe  ! 
o  4  But  he  who  turns  to  €rod  shall  live, 
Through  his  abounding  grace : 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  who  seek  his  face. 
—5  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word, 
Renouncing  every  sin ; 
Submit  to  him,  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  learn  his  will  divine. 
o  6  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts ; 

He  pardons  like  a  God  : 
o  He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults 

Through  a  Redeemer's  blood.  Fawcctt. 

HYMN  11 L     8,  7,  &4.     Littleton,    [b] 

Sinners  enlveated  to  hear. 
I   CJ1NNKR8,  w\\\  yovi  wioxxi  Viwk  To&imj^^ 
l3  Sent  in  mercy  ^towv  ai>oN«i'\ 
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e  Every  sentence — O  how  tender ! 

— Eyerv  line  is  full  of  lore ; 

a         Listen  to  it — 

o  Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

—2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim, 
o  To  each  rebel  sinner — **  Pardon, 

**^rree  forgiveness  in  his  name." 
e  How  important ! 

d  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name ! 
—-3  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  luccoiir; 

Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears ; 
And  with  news  of  consolation, 

Chase  away  the  falling  tears  : 
e  Tender  heralds — 

o  Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 
— 4  False  professors,  grovelling  worldlings, 

Callous  hearers  of  uie  word. 

While  the  messengers  address  you, 

Take  the  warnings  they  afford ) 
e  We  entreat  you, 

d  Take  the  warnings  they  affbrd. 
e  5  Who  hath  our  report  believed  ? 

Who  received  the  joyful  word  ? 

Who  embraced  the  news  of  pardon. 

Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord  ! 
p  Can  you  slight  it — 

Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord ! 
— ()  O,  ye  angels,  hovering  round  as, 

Waitmg  spirits,  speed  your  way, 
o         Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven, 

Tidings  bear  without  delay :     • 
8  I&bel  sinners 

Glad  the  message  will  obey.  AiXBV. 

HYMN  112.     78.    Fmrfax.   [b  •] 
Burdened  Sinners  invited  to  Christ.    Matt  is.  23 
1  /^OME,  je  weary  souls  oppressed, 

V^  Find  in  Christ  the  promised  rest. 
On  him  all  your  burdens  roll. 
He  can  wound,  and  he  make  whole. 
S  Te  who  dread  the  wrath  of  Grod, 
Come  and  wash  in  Jesus'  blood  *. 
To  the  Son  oflHrld  ery ; 
in  hit  word  be*»  paMing  by. 


878  HYMN  118,  114. 

3  Naked,  ^Uiy*  poor,  and  blind. 

All  your  wants  in  Jeaus  find; 

This  the  day  of  merc^  is, 

Now  accept  the  profiered  bli«.  I>B€OVMl 

HYMN  113.    8S&78.     Caivary.     |>} 

Suppliant  Address  to  the  Savitmr.    Mark  x.  A . 
I    TESUS,  fullofallcompaMiony 

«l   Hear  tliy  humble  suppliant's  ciy  ; 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salvation ; 
p      See,  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 
e  2  Guilty,  but  with  heart  relentin|^, 
Overwhelmed  with  helpless  gnef — 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting — 
Send,  O  send  me  quick  relief! 
e  3  Whither  should  a  wretch  be  flying, 
But  to  him  wlio  comfort  j^ves  ? 
Wliither,  from  the  dread  ofdyinjr, 
But  to  him  who  ever  lives  f 
— 8  On  the  word  thy  blood  hath  sealed, 
Hangs  my  everlasting  all ; 
Let  tliine  arm  be  now  revealed, 
Stay,  O  stay  me,  lest  I  fall ! 
e  9  In  the  world  of  endless  ruin, 

Let  it  never,  Lord,  be  said, 
d  **  Here's  the  soul  that  perished,  suing 

"  For  the  boasted  Saviour's  aid !  " 
o  10  Saved — the  deed  shall  spread  new  gloiy 

Through  the  shining  realms  above  ; 
•  Angels  sing  the  pleasinff  story,  ^ 

All  enraptured  with  my  love.  Tnunok 

HYMN  114.     L.  M.     Geneva,    [b  •] 

Vision  of  the  Dry  Bones.    Ezek.  xxzIt.  3. 

1  T   OOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
JLi  See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  lie ; 

Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  the  ground. 

And  scatters  slauglitered  millions  round. 
«  2  And  can  these  mouldering  corpses  live  f 

And  can  these  perished  bones  revive  ? 
—That,  mighty  God,  to  thee  is  known ; 

That  wondroua  work  U  ail  thy  own* 

8  Thy  ministeitt  aie  seivtm  -vwi,  ; ' 

To  prophesy  upon  \]l;ie  «\»m — 
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e  In  vain  tliey  call,  in  vain  they  cry, 

— Till  thine  almighty  fiid  is  nigo. 

o  4  But  if  thy  Spirit  dei^n  to  breathe, 

Life  spreads  through  oil  tlie  realms  of  death; 

Dry  bones  obey  thy  powerful  voice  ; 

They  move,  tliey  waken,  they  rejoice, 
o  5  So  when  thy  trumpet's  awful  sound 

Shall  shake  the  heavens,  and  rend  the  ground, 

Dead  saints  shall  from  their  tombs  arise. 

And  spring  to  life  beyond  the  skies.      Doddridob. 

HYMN  115.     CM.     Mear,    [♦] 
Converting  Grace,    Ps.  xlv.  3 — 5. 
1  TTAIL,  mighty  Jesus,  how  divine 

J.  J.  Is  tliy  victorious  sword ! 
The  stoutest  rebel  must  resign. 
At  thy  commanding  word. 
e  2  Deep  are  the  wounds  tliine  arrows  give^^- 

They  pierce  the  hardest  heart ; 
o  Thy  smiles  of  grace  the  slain  revive. 

And  joy  succeeds  to  smart. 
g  3  Still  gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh. 
Ride  with  majestic  sway ; 
Go  forth,  ffreat  Prince,  triumphantly, 
And  maice  thy  foes  obey. 
—4  And  when  thy  victories  are  complete, 
And  all  the  chosen  race 
Shall  round  the  throne  of  mercy  meet, 
To  sing  thy  conquering  grace — 
«  5  O  may  my  humble  soul  be  found 

Among  that  favoured  band ; 
o  And  I  with  them  thy  praise  will  sound. 

Throughout  Emmanuel's  land.  Walliii. 

HYMN  116.    L.  M.    Bath.    [♦] 

Revival  of  Religion  hoped  for. 
€  1  XTT'HILE  I  to  grief  my  soul  gave  way, 

W    To  see  the  work  of  Grod  decline, 
— Methought  I  heard  the  Saviour  say, 
g  "  Dismiss  thy  fears,  the  ark  is  mine. 
—2  **  Though  for  a  time  I  hide  my  face, 
"  Rely  upon  my  love  and  power^ 
**  8tiU  wroBtle  at  the  throne  o£  grafie^ 
''And  w^it  for  a  reyiYin|{ 'houx. 
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o  3  *'  Take  down  thy  long^-negleotad  harp; 

**Vve  seen  tliy  tears,  and  he«d  thy  pcmjs 
e  *'  The  winter  acaaon  haa  been  aliarpy 
o  **  But  apring  ahall  all  ita  waalM  repair.** 
—4  Lord  J I  obe^— mj  hopes  reriTe  ; 
o  Come,  join  with  me,  ye  saints,  and  wingi 
o  Our  foes  in  vain  against  us  striTe, 

For  God  will  help  and  triumph  brin|^. 

HYMN  117.     C.  M.    Plymouth. 
God's  Regard  to  tke  aetivdy  pious.    BInL  iii 
1  FTIHE  Lord  on  mortal  worms  looks  do 

X    From  his  celestial  throne ; 
And  when  the  wicked  swarm  aitmnd, 

He  well  discerns  his  own. 
e  2  He  sees  the  tender  hearts,  that  moam 

The  acandals  of  the  times ; 
And  join  tlieir  efforts  to  oppose 

Tlie  wide-prevailing  crimes. 
— 3  Low  in  the  social  band  he  bows 

His  still  attentive  ear ; 
And,  while  his  angela  sine  around, 

Delighta  their  voice  to  hear, 
o  4  The  chronicles  of  heaven  shall  keep 

Their  words  in  transcript  fair ; 
In  the  Redeemer's  book  of  life, 

Their  names  recorded  are. 
d  5  «  Tea,"  saith  the  Lord,  « the  world  ahiai 

**  These  humble  souls  are  mine : 
^  These,  when  my  jewels  1  produce, 

«  Shall  in  full  lustre  shine. 
6  **  When  deluges  of  fiery  wrath 

^My  foes  away  ahall  bear ; 
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Nor  words,  nor  thougfau  can  fully  paint 
This  worse  distemper- 


3  It  lies  not  in  a  single  part, 

But  through  my  frame  is  spread ; 
A  burning  fever  in  my  heart, 
A  palsy  in  my  head. 

4  It  makes  me  deaf,  and  dumb,  and  blind, 
And  impotent,  and  lame  ; 

It  overclouds,  and  fills  my  mind, 
With  folly,  fear,  and  shame. 

5  (A  thousand  evil  thoughts  intrude. 
Tumultuous  in  my  breast ; 

Which  indispose  me  for  my  food, 
And  rob  me  of  my  rest.) 

6  Lord,  I  am  sick ;  regard  my  cry, 
And  set  my  spirit  free ; 

Sav,  canst  thou  let  a  sinner  die, 

Who  longs  to  live  to  thee  ?  Newton. 

HYMN  119.     L.  P.  M,    Sheffield,  [b  •] 

Efficacy  of  God's  Word,    Jer.  xxiii.  29. 

e  1  TTTITH  reverend  awe,  tremendous  Lord, 

▼  T     We  hear  the  thunders  of  thy  word ; 
o  The  pride  of  Lebanon  it  breaks : 
o  Swift  the  celestial  fire  descends, 

The  flinty  rock  in  pieces  rends, 
g  And  earth  to  its  deep  centre  shakes. 
— 2  Arrayed  in  majesty  divine ; 

Here  sanctity  and  justice  shine, 
e  And  horror  strikes  the  rebel  through ; 
g  While  loud  tills  awful  voice  makes  known 

The  wonders  whicli  thy  sword  hath  done, 
a  And  what  thy  vengeance  yet  shall  do. 
o  3  So  spread  the  honours  of  thy  name ; 
g  The  terrors  of  a  God  proclaim  ; 
— ^Thick  let  the  pointed  arrows  fly ; 
€  Till  sinners,  humbled  in  the  dust. 

Shall  own  the  execution  iust, 
— And  bless  the  hand  by  which  tliey  die. 

o  4  Then  clear  the  dark,  tempestuous  day, 

And  radiant  beams  of  love  display  *, 

Each  profttnt9'Boa\  let  mercy  Ta\ie*, 
#  8o  ahhll  the  bleeding  c&ptivea  feeL 


^ HYMN  120,  121.  aclwt> 

Thy  word,  that  p^ve  the  wound,  can  heal, 
o  And  change  their  notes  to  songs  of  firaiae. 

DODDBIDOK. 

HYMN  120.     C.  M.     Abridge.     Barhy.  f] 

Light  and  Glory  of  the  Word. 

1  rriHE  Spirit  brpathes  upon  the  word, 

X    And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
g      Majestic  like  the  sun ; 

— It  gi^es  a  light  to  every  age, 
d      It  gives— -out  borrows  none. 

—3  Tiie  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  li^ht  and  heat ; 
o  His  truths  upon  tno  nations  rise, 

They  rise, — but  never  set. 

o  4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine, 
Witli  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

— ^  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  1  love ; 
g  Till  glory  oreaks  upon  my  view, 

in  orighter  worlds  above.  Cowpsi. 

HYMN  121.     7s.     St,  John's.  [•] 

Sabbath  Morning. 

1   O  AFELY  through  another  week, 

O  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 
Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day : 
o  Day  of  all  tlie  week  the  best ; 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest: 

— 2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name  ; 
•  Show  thy  reconciling  face — 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame  •. 

From  our  woT\d\y  carcft  w\.  Vtvsft, 

May  we  rest  U\m  day  \u  V\wa>. 


Sd«ct  HYMN  122,  123. 

— 3  Here  we  come  thy  Name  to  praiae ; 
Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near : 
MtLj  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 
While  we  in  thy  house  ap])ear : 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comiort  saints ; — 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, — 
Bring  relief  from  an  comploints : 
o  Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  church  above.  Newtov. 

HYMN  122.     H.  M.    Betkesda.  [•] 

Sabbath  Morning. 

1  TTT'ELCOME,  delightful  mom, 
▼  T  Thou  day  of  sacred  rest; 
1  hail  thy  kind  return, 
e       Lord,  make  these  moments  blest. 
^From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys,  -• 

o  I  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 
— 2  Now  mav  the  King  descend. 
And  fill  his  throne  of  grace  ; 
Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend. 
While  saints  address  thy  face  : 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quickening  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 

o  3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 

Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  bless  tlie  sacred  hours : 
o  Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  indulged  in  vain.  Hatwabd. 

HYMN  123.     C.  M.    Sunday.  [•] 

T%e  Lord's  Day, 

1  rriHE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  as  praise, 

X    In  concert  with  the  blest, 
Who,  joyful,  in  harmonious  lays 
Employ  an  endless  rest. 

e  2  Lord,  may  we  still  remembeT  \]b!M^ 
And  more  in  knowledge  prow  \ 
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— And  nia}'  \vc  more  of  glory  see,  .  :. 

While  waiting  here  below. 

o  3  On  ill  is  glad  day  a  brighter  scene  .    £ 

Of  glory  waa  displayed, 
g  By  God  Oie  Eternal  Worti,  than  when  .^ 

This  universe  was  made. 

o  4  He  rises,  who  our  souls  hath  bought, 
e      With  grief  and  pain  extreme  : 
g  Twas  great — to  speak  tlie  world  from  noaghU-v 
*Twa«  greater — to  redeem.  Dkcocrct*s  & 

HYMN  124.     C.  M.     H^mn  2d.  [•  b] 

Devotion. 

€  I  TTT^HILST  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power ! 

W    Be  my  vain  wishes*  stilled ; 
—And  may  tliis  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filled, 
c  2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed,-^' 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar  : 
o  Thy  mercy  o\>r  my  life  has  flowed  ; 

That  mercy  I  adore. 
— 3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
e      Thy  ruling  hand  I  w.c  ! 
e  Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear, 
—     Because  conferred  by  thee, 
o  4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 
e       In  every  pain  I  bear, 
o  My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
e       Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 
o  5  When  gladness  winsrs  my  favoured  hour. 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
e  Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 

My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 
— 6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathcrmg  storm  shall  see ; 
o  My  steadfast  heart  sliaU  know  no  fear ; 

That  heart  will  rest  on  thee.  Williama 

HYMN  125.     C.  M.     St.  Ann's.  [•  b] 

Social  fTorsfttp. 

I     £^  LORD,  OUT  \aT\gUAA  «QIVlV%\Tta^^^ 

KJ  For  here  we  txuA  xJaow  «liV\ 
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Send  down  a  coal  of  heavenly  fire. 
To  warm  each  waiting  heart. 

2  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love. 
Our  fainting  hope  to  raise ; 

And  pour  thy  blessing  from  above, 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  praise, 
And  love  and  concord  dwell ; 

e  Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  peace, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  The  feelingr  heart,  the  melting  eye. 
The  humble  mind  bestow ; 

e  And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

— 5  May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word, 

In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 
e  And,  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 

Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

o  6  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 
Enforced  by  mighty  grace, 
Awaken  many  sinners  round. 
To  come  and  fill  tlie  place.  NswTOir. 


HYMN  126.     7s.     Fairfax,  [b] 
A  Blessing  humbly  requested. 

1  "I    ORD,  we  come  before  thee  now  j 
JLi  At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  \ 

e  O  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ! 

Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion,  now  descend ; 

— Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  ^^ce; 
o  Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

— 3  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
a  Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay ; 

Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 

Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

^4  Send  some  message  from  thv  word, 
That  may  jo^  and  peace  afford*, 
Let  thy  Spint  now  impart 
Full  ndvAtioB  to  each  heaxt. 
Select,        8 
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€  5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn ; 
Let  the  time  of  joj  return ; 
Those  who  are  cast  down,  lift  np 
Make  them  strong  in  &ith  and  I 

— 6  Grant  that  all  may  seek,  and  find 
Tliee  a  God  supremely  kind : 
llvml  the  sick,  the  caotive  fiee  ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  tnee.  Rim 

IITMN  127.    8  &  7.    Love  divine.  [') 

Love  dimne. 

I  T   OVE  divine,  all  loye  excelling  ! 

JLj  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling  : 
All  Uiy  faithful  mercies  crown, 
e  Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion  ! 

Pure,  unbounded  love,  thou  art  I 
o  Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

a  2  13reathe,  O  breathe,  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
e  Let  OS  all  in  thee  inherit, 

l^t  us  find  tliy  promised  rest. 
— Take  away  the  power  of  siiming, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be  ; 
o  End  oi*  faith,  as  its  beginning. 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

— 3  (^ome,  almighty  to  deliver, 

J  ^t  us  all  thy  life  receive  ! 
Suddenly  return — and  never — 
c       Never  more  thy  temples  leave  ! 
—Then  we  should  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  thee  as  tliy  hosts  above ; 
o  Fray,  and  praise  tliee  without  ceasing, 

Clory  in  thy  precious  love. 

—4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation ; 

ViVKf  unspotted  may  we  be ; 

Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Periectly  restored  by  thee  : 

g  Changed  from  glory  unto  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
e  Till  we  cast  out  ciovjivii\M;^oTfe  >\vt«i, 
«      Loit  in  wondeT,\oNC,axvOLV^«:\«fc\  W.k\iMC%^2«i 


Sdect.       HYMN  128,  129,  130.  689 

HYMN  128.    C.  M.    Reading,  [b  •] 

Seed  in  different  Grounds,    Matt  ziii.  3. 

1  "Y^"^  ^^*  of  eartl],  prepare  the  plougliy 

X.    Break  up  your  fallow  ground  : 
The  sower  is  gone  forth  to  sow, 
And  scatter  blessings  round. 

2  The  seed  that  finds  a  stony  soil, 
Shoots  forth  a  hasty  blade ; 

But  ill  repays  the  sower's  toil. 
Soon  withered,  scorched,  and  dead. 

3  The  thorny  OTound  is  sure  to  balk 
All  hopes  ofnarvest  there ; 

We  find  a  tall  and  sickly  stalk, 
But  not  the  fruitful  ear. 

4  The  beaten  path  and  highway  side 
Receive  the  trust  in  vain ; 

The  watchful  birds  the  prey  divide. 

And  pick  up  all  the  grain. 
o  5  But  where  the  Lord  of  ffrace  and  power 

Has  blessed  the  happy  field ; 
How  plenteous  is  the  golden  store. 

The  deep- wrought  furrows  yield  ! 
e  6  Father  of  mercies,  we  have  need 

Of  thy  preparing  ^ace ; 
—Let  the  same  hand  Uiat  gives  the  seed, 

Provide  a  fruitful  place.  Cotvper. 

HYMN  129.    L.  M.    SiciKan.  [•] 
Close  of  IForship, 

1  "pvlSMlSS  us  with  thy  blessing.  Lord ; 
X^  Help  us  to  feed  inion  thy  word ; 

All  that  has  been  amiss,  forgive. 
And  let  thy  trutli  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  goud ; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Give  every  fettered  soul  release, 

And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace.  Hart. 

HYMN  130.     L.  M.    Portugal    [♦] 
Gose  of  Worship, 
1  rriHE  peace  which  Grod  alone  reveals, 
X    And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts^ 
Which  only  the  believer  feels, 
Direct,  and  keep,  and  oheeT  oux  bmi^i* 
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2  And  may  Uie  holy  Tliree  in  One, 

The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 

P«)ur  an  abundant  blt»«sinir  down 

On  every  »oul  aHaenihled  liere.  NcwTO*. 

HYMN  131.     C.  M.     Hymn  2tL  [•] 

Close  of  Worship. 

1  "jVrOW  may  llio  God  of  peace  and  love, 
_Ll    Who  from  tli'  imprisoned  j^rave 

Rentored  the  Shepherd  of  tlie  sheep, 
Onmipotent  to  save  ; — 

2  Through  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood, 
Which  he  on  Calvary  spilt, 

To  make  th'  eternal  covenant  sure, 
On  which  our  hopes  are  built ; — 

8  Perfect  our  souls  in  every  grace, 

To  accomplish  all  his  will ; 
And  all  that  s  plensing  in  his  sight, 

Inspire  us  to  fulfill  T 

4  For  the  great  Mediator's  sake 
We  every  blessing  prav ; 
g  With  glory  let  his  name  be  crowned, 

Through  heaven's  eternal  day.  Gibbovs. 

HYMN  132.     II.  M.     Allerton,  [♦  b] 

Jubilte. 

o      1  T>LOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow . 
X)  The  gladly  solemn  sound 
Let  all  tlie  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound : 
o  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 

lleturn,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home  ! 

—  2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 
€       The  sin-atoning  Lamb  ; 

—  Redemption  by  his  blood. 
Through  all  the  world  proclaim  : 

o  The  year,  (&c. 

e      3  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought. 
The  heritage  above, 

—  Come  take  it  back  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jews'  \o^e  •. 

o  The  year,  «wi. 
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—  4  Ye  slayes  of  gin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive ; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live  : 

o         The  year,  &c. 

—  5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 
The  news  of  pardoning  grace ; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face : 

o         The  year,  &c. 

—  6  Jesus,  our  great  high  priest. 
Has  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest; 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad : 
•  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home !         Topladt. 

HYMN  133.    C.  M.    Zion.   Hymn  2d.  [•  b] 
The  Lord's  Prayer, 

1  'OATHER  of  all,  we  bow  to  thee, 
JL     Who  dwell'st  in  heaven  adored ; 

But  present  still  through  all  thy  works, 
The  universal  Lord. 

2  Forever  hallowed  be  thy  name, 
Bv  all  below  the  skies ; 

Ana  may  thy  kingdom  still  advance, 
Till  grace  to  glory  rise. 

3  Thy  fflorious  purpose.  Lord,  fulfill ; 
Let  all  thy  glory  see  ; 

And,  as  in  heaven  thy  will  is  done. 
On  earth  so  let  it  be. 

4  Our  wants  with  every  morning  grow, 
With  food  these  wants  supply ; 

And  on  our  souls  the  Bread  bestow 
To  eat — and  never  die ! 

5  Our  sins  before  thee  we  confess ; 
O  may  they  be  forgiven ! 

As  we  to  others  mercy  show. 
We  mercy  beg  of  heaven. 

6  Still  let  thy  grace  our  life  direct ; 
From  evil  guard  our  way ; 

And  in  lemptatioo's  fatal  palh  j 

termii  u»  not  to  stmy.  •  ■ 

8* 
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7  For  thine *8  the  power,  the  kin^om  thinei 

AH  glory's  due  to  tliee  : 
Thine  from  eternity  they  were, 

And  thine  shall  ever  be. 

UYMN   134.     L.  M.     Armley.   [b  •] 

Exhortation  to  Prayer, 

1  TTTHAT  varioiui  hind'ranoefl  we  meet, 

▼  T     In  coming  to  a  mercy  seat  1 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer. 
But  wishes  to  be  oflen  there  f 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw  ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw  ; 

Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fi^ht ; 
Prayer  makes  tlie  Christianas  armour  bright , 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees, 
e  4  While  Moecs  stood  with  arms  spread  wide. 
Success  was  found  on  Israers  side  ; 
But  when  through  weariness  they  fiiiled, 
That  moment  Amolek  prevailed. 

5  Have  you  no  words  ?    Ah,  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain. 
And  fill  a  fellow-creature's  ear 

Witli  tlie  sad  talc  of  all  your  core. 

6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent. 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Your  cheerful  sung  would  oflener  be, 

<*  Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me."  Cowpcb. 


HYMN  135.     7s.     Fairfax.   [♦] 
Power  of  Prayer.    Acts  xii.  5 — 12. 

1  TN  themselves  as  weak  as  worms, 
X  How  can  poor  believers  stand. 

When  temptations,  foes,  and  storms, 
Press  them  close  on  every  hand  ? 

2  Weak  indeed  they  feel  they  are, 
But  they  know  the  throne  of  grace ; 
And  the  God,  who  answers  prayer, 
Helps  them  when  they  seek  his  face. 

3  Though  the  L»otA  a'wYiAe  Ac\qi-^  ^ 
Succour  they  alYeugVhoYAaAns 


ielect  HYMN  130,  137. Ml 

He  who  taught  their  hearts  to  pray^ 

Will  not  let  them  cry  in  vain. 

4  Wrestling  prayer  can  wonders  do, 

Bring  relief  in  deepest  straits  ; 

Prayer  can  force  a  passage  through 

Iron  bars  and  brazen  gates.  Newtov 

HYMN  136.     C.  M.    Bangor,  [b] 
PubUe  Fast,    Joel  i.  14. 
1  QEE,  gracious  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 

l3  Thy  mourning  people  bend  ! 
Tis  on  thy  sovereign  ffrace  alone, 
Our  humble  hopes  (&pend. 
e  2  Tremendous  judgments,  from  thy  hand. 
Thy  dreadful  powers  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  still  we  live  to  pray, 
p  3  How  changed,  alas !  are  truths  divine, 
For  error,  guilt,  and  shame  ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name. 
— 4  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 
By  thy  resistless  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word. 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face, 
o  5  Then,  should  insulting  foes  invade. 

We  shall  not  sink  in  fear ; 
o  Secure  of  never-failing  aid, 

When  God,  our  Gk)d,  is  near.  Stbsls. 

HYMN  137.     C.  M.     Wantage,  [b] 

Public  Fast.     Gen.  xviii.  23--32. 

1  TTTHEN  Abrah'm,  full  of  sacred  awe, 

▼  T     Before  Jehovah  stood ; 
And  with  a  humble  fervent  prayer. 
For  guilty  Sodom  sued : — 

2  With  what  success,  what  wondrous  graoe^ 
Was  his  petition  crowned  \ 

The  Lord  would  spare,  if  in  that  place 
Ten  righteous  men  were  found. 

3  And  could  a  single  holy  soul 
So  rich  a  boon  obtain  ? 

Great  Crod,  and  shall  a  iiatiim  way^ 
And  plead  with  thee  in  fui|>    * 
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^3 HYMN  138,   189.  SArti; 

o  4  Still  wo  are  tliinc — ^we  bear  thy  name  ; 

Here  yet  is  Uiine  abode ; 
o  Lon^  has  thy  presence  bleaaed  our  Itnd 
€       Forsake  us  not,  O  God  1  Been 

lIYMiN  138.    L.  M.     IVarskip.  [b] 

Public  Fast.    Exek.  iz.  4—6. 

e  1  f\  RIGHTEOUS  God,  thou  Judge  supreme, 
V^  We  tremble  at  thy  dieadAU  name ! 

And  all  our  crying  ffuilt  we  own. 

In  dust  and  tears  before  tliy  throne. 
«  8  So  manifold  our  crimes  have  been, 

Such  crimson  tincture  dyes  our  sin, 

Tliat,  could  we  all  its  horrors  know. 

Our  streaming  eyes  with  blood  mi^ht  flow, 
o  3  Estranged  from  reverential  awe. 

We  trample  on  thy  sacred  law : 
p  And  tliough  such  wonders  grace  has  done. 

Anew  we  crucify  thy  Son. 
e  4  Justly  might  this  polluted  land 

Prove  all  the  vengeance  of  thy  hand ; 
a  And  bathed  in  heaven,  thy  sword  might  come. 

To  drink  our  blood  and  seal  our  doom, 
c  r>  Yet  hast  thou  not  a  remnant  here, 

Whose  souls  are  filled  with  pious  fear  ^ 

O  bring  thy  wonted  mercy  nigh, 

While  prostrate  at  thy  feet  they  lie. 

p  0  Ilehold  their  tears,  attend  their  moan. 
Nor  turn  away  thoir  secret  grroan : 
Witli  these  we  join  our  humble  prayer ; 
Our  nation  shield,  our  country  spare.    DooDRiDom 

HYMN  139.     L.  M.     Psalm  97th.  [b] 

Fast.     God's  Controversy.    Mic.  vi.  1 — 3. 

Q  1  T   ISTKN,  ye  hills ;  ye  mountains,  hear ; 
-1-J  Jehovah  vindicates  his  laws; 
Trembling  in  silence  at  his  bar, 
Thou  cartii,  attend  Uiy  Makor'p  cause. 

d  2  Israel,  appear;  present  thy  plea; 
And  charge  Ih'  Alu\\g\\Vy  \xi  Vv\%  €uca  v 
Say,  if  his  ruVs  op\vTc«awe  >□«  % 
ga^,  if  defective  be  W«  ««^^«*- 
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e  3  Eternal  Judge,  the  tction  ceaae ; 

Our  lips  ore  sealed  in  conacious  shame ; 
b  'Tis  ours  in  sackcloth  to  confess, 
— And  tliine,  the  sentence  to  proclaim. 

4  Ten  thousand  witnesses  arise  ; 

Thy  mercies  and  our  crimes  appear 

More  tlian  the  stars  tliat  deck  the  skies, 

And  all  our  dreadful  guilt  declare, 
e  5  How  shall  we  come  before  thy  face, 

And  in  thine  awful  presence  bow  ? 

What  offerings  can  secure  thy  grace, 

Or  calm  the  terrors  of  thy  brow  ? 
e  6  Thousands  of  rams  in  vain  might  bleed;  . 

Rivers  of  oil  might  blaze  in  vain ; 

Or  the  first-bom's  devoted  head 

With  horrid  gore  tliine  altar  stain. 
—7  But  thy  own  Lamb,  all-gracious  God, 

Whom  impious  sinners  dared  to  slay  I 
o  Has  sovereign  virtue  in  his  blood 

To  purge  the  nation's  guilt  away. 
^S  With  humble  faith  to  that  we  fly  ,  • 

With  that  may  we  be  sprinkled  o'er; 

Trembling  no  more  in  dust  we  lie. 

And  dread  thy  hand  and  bar  no  more.  Doddmdab. 

HYMN  140.     L.  M.     WMan.  [•] 

Thanksgieing:  Seasons  erovmedwUh  Goodne68.VM^x^f.'ll. 

1  INTERNAL  Source  of  every  ;oy! 

mi  Well  may  thy  praise  our  hps  employ; 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear. 
To  hail  thee  Sovereign  of  the  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll. 
Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole ; 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise, 

And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Perfumes  tiie  air,  ana  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  witli  vigor  shine, 

To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  tlie  vine. 

4  Thy  handy  in  autumn,  rictily  pours 
I'hrou^h  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores; 
And  winten,  soflened  by  thy  caie^ 

No  mo.'e  the  face  of  horror  wear. 


aM HYMN  141,  142, 

6  Seaaons,  and  moiithB,  and  weeks,  and  dayUf 

Demand  suoccMTe  aonga  of  prane  ; 

And  be  the  ^puteful  homage  paid. 

With  morning  light  and  eTening  i 

6  Here  in  thy  houae  let  ineenae  riaOp 

And  circling  aabbatha  bleaa  our  ejce  ; 

Till  to  those  loftj  heights  we  soar, 

Where  days  and  yean  reYolve  no  motw. 

RippoM*!  Col 

HYMN  141.     L.  M.     GreemTs.  [•] 

DtdietUion  of  a  House  for  Wortkip,     Pa.  Ixzzrtt.  & 
•  1     A  ND  will  the  great,  eternal  God 
jL^  On  earth  establish  his  abode  ? 

And  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne. 

Avow  our  temple  for  his  own  ? 
o  8  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise ; 

And  sing  mat  condescending  grace. 

Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 

^nd  call  us  sinful  mortals  near. 
^-3  Our  Father's  watchful  care  we  bless. 

Which  guards  our  synagogues  in  peace ! 

That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade, 

To  fill  our  worshippers  with  dread, 
e  4  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise ; 

Long  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise ; 

Ana  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place, 

With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
^-&  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 

With  all  the  glories  of  his  train ; 
o  While  power  divine  his  Word  attends. 

To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends, 
g  6  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 

When  God  the  nations  sliall  survey, 

May  it  before  the  world  appear. 

That  crowds  were  born  to  glory  here.   Doddridob. 

HYMN  142.     IL  M.     AUerton.  [•] 
Dedication,  of  a  Houstfor  Worship, 
1  TN  sweet  exalted  strains, 
X  The  King  of  glory  praise ; 
O'lT  heaven  and  eatxXv  \ve  t«\^w, 
Through  evcrlasling  A*.^»\ 
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g  He,  with  a  nod|  the  world  ccmtrolfl. 
Sustains,  or  sinks,  the  distant  poles. 

e      2  To  earth  he  bends  his  throne — 

His  throne  of  grace  divine; 
o      Wide  is  his  bounty  known, 
And  wide  his  clones  thine : 
o  Fair  Salem,  still liis  chosen  rest, 
Is  witli  his  smiles  and  presence  blest 

—  3  Great  King  of  glory,  come, 
And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome — 
This  people  as  thy  own  : 

Beneath  this  roof,  O  dei^  to  show, 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

4  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 
Thy  people's  humble  cries ; 
And  grateful  praise  ascend. 
All  fragrant,  to  the  skies : 
o  Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound, 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around. 

—  6  Here  may  th'  attentive  throng 
Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love ; 
And  converts  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above  : 
o  And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board, 
With  sacred  joy,  and  sweet  accord. 

—  C  Here  may  our  unborn  sons^ 
And  daughters  sound  thy  praise  ; 
And  shine  like  polished  stones. 
Through  long  succeeding  days  : 

g  Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power, 

While  temples  stand,  and  men  adore.         Frahcii. 

HYMN  143.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred.  [•] 

Ordination :  Joshua  the  High  Priest.    Zech.  iii.  6, 7. 

1  /^  RE  AT  Lord  of  angels,  we  adore 

xjf  The  grace  that  builds  thy  courts  below ; 
And  through  ten  thousand  sons  of  light, 
Stoops  to  regard  what  mortals  do. 

e  2  Amidst  the  wastes  of  time  and  death, 
—Successive  pastors  thou  dost  raise, 

Tby  charge  to  keep,  thy  house  to  ipoadcs 

Aiid  form  a  people  tor  thy  pffsase. 
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o  3  The  heavenlj  natives  with  delight 

HoYer  around  the  sacred  place ; 

Nor  scorn  to  learn  from  mortal  tongaefl 

The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 
^A  At  length,  dismissed  firom  feeble  daj. 

Thy  servants  join  th'  angelio  band  ; 
o  With  them,  through  distant  worlds  thej  fly  ; 
e  With  them,  before  thy  presence  stand, 
o  5  O  glorious  hope  !  O  blest  employ ! 
e  Sweet  lenitive  of  grief  and  care  * 

When  shall  we  reach  those  radiant  courts. 

And  all  their  joy  and  honour  share  ? 
— 6  Tet  while  these  labours  we  punroe. 

Thus  distant  from  thy  heavenly  throne. 

Give  us  a  zeid  and  lo<ve  like  theirs, 
g  And  half  their  heaven  shall  here  be  known. 

OODDSIDSI. 


HYMN  144.     H.  M.     Whitchurek.  [•] 

Ordimatimu    MmUUn  a  tweet  Smemr  to  Ged.    9  Cor.  IL  IS,  10. 
1  T^RAISE  to  the  Lord  on  high, 
XT   Who  spreads  his  triumpl^  wide ! 
0      While  Jesus'  fragrant  name 

Is  breatlied  on  every  side : 
—Balmy  and  rich  the  odours  rise, 
o  And  All  tlie  earth,  and  reach  the  skies. 

—  2  Ten  thousand  dying  souls, 
Its  influence  feel — and  live  ; 
Sweeter  than  vital  air 

The  incense  they  receive : 
o  They  breathe  anew,  and  rise  and  sing — 
o  Jesus  the  Lord,  their  conquering  King, 
e      3  But  sinners  scorn  the  grace. 

That  brings  salvation  nigh : 

They  turn  away  their  face, 
a      And  faint,  and  fall,  and  die. 
p  So  sad  a  doom,  ye  saints,  deplore, 
a  For  O !  they  fall  to  rise  no  more. 

—  4  Yet,  wise  and  mighty  God, 
Shall  all  thy  servants  be, 

In  those  who  live  or  die, 
A  savour  sweet  to  thee ; 
o  Sapremely  bri^l  thy  kti^  i^^^^  iScCm*^^ 
im  Ouuded  with  oames  ^  ntts.^  ^V\n».  \>«ovBsxk^^ 
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HYMN  145.     L.  M.     Leeds.    Oporto.  [•] 
Gospel  Ministry  instituted  by  Christ.     Eph.  iv.  ll,  19. 

1  TTlATflER  of  mercies,  in  thy  house, 
Jl     Smile  on  our  homage  and  our  towb  ; 

Wliile,  with  a  gratetul  Iieart,  we  share 
These  pledges  of  our  Saviour's  care. 

2  The  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose 
in  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Scattered  his  gifts  on  men  below, 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

3  Hence  sprung  th'  apostles*  honoured  name. 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  fame ; 

Hence  dictates  the  prophetic  sage. 
And  hence  the  evangelic  page. 

4  In  lower  forms,  to  bless  our  eyes. 
Pastors  from  hence  and  teachers  rise ; 
Who,  though  with  feebler  ra^s  they  shine, 
Still  gild  along — extended  hne. 

5  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive, 
And  fed  by  Christ  their  graces  live : 

o  While,  guarded  by  his  potent  hand, 
'Midst  fdl  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

o  6  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run. 
Through  tlie  last  courses  of  the  sun ; 
While  unborn  churches,  by  their  care. 
Shall  rise  and  flourish,  large  and  fair. 

— 7  Jesus  our  Lord  their  hearts  shall  know, 

Tlie  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow : 
o  Pastors  and  people  shout  his  praise, 
g  Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days.  DoddbidAb. 

HYMN  146.     C.  M.     Sunday.  [•] 
Gospel  Treasure  in  earthen  VetmU. 

1  TTOW  rich  thy  bounty,  Kinff  of  kings! 
Xx  Thy  favours,  how  divine T 

The  blessings  which  thy  gospel  brings. 
How  splendidly  they  shme  ! 

2  Gold  is  but  dross,  and  gems  but  toys ; 
Should  gold  and  gems  compare, 

How  mean !  when  set  against  Udottt  ^bj^K    , 
'  7/1/ poorest  flervaflLtBBlHael 

OELECT.  9 
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•  •3  Yet  all  these  treasures  of  thy  gnu^e 

Are  lodged  in  urns  of  clay ', 
^And  the  weak  sons  of  mortal  race 

Th*  immortal  gifts  convey, 
e  4  Feebly  they  lis|)  thy  glories  forth, 
o      Tet  grace  the  victory  gives ; 
e  Quickly  thev  moulder  back  to  earth — 
o      Yet  still  the  gospel  lives. 
— 5  Such  wonders  oower  divine  effects, 
o      Such  trophies  God  can  raise ; 
— His  handy  from  crumbling  dost,  erects 
o      His  monuments  of  praise.  Salisbuht  Col 

HYMN  147.     L.  M.     Carthage.  [•  b] 

Prayer  for  a  sick  Minister. 

1  /^  THOU,  before  whose  gracious  throne, 
K^    We  bow  our  suppliant  spirit  down ; 

View  the  sad  breast,  the  streaming  eye, 
And  let  our  sorrows  pierce  the  sky. 

2  Thou  know'st  the  anxious  cares  we  feel. 
And  all  our  trembling  lips  would  tell ; 
Thou  onlv  canst  assuage  our  grief, 

And  yield  our  woe-fraught  heart  relief. 

3  Witli  power  benign,  thy  servant  spare. 
Nor  turn  aside  thy  people's  prayer; 
Avert  thj  swift-descending  stroke, 

Nor  smite  tlie  sliepherd  ofthe  flock. 

4  Restore  him,  sinking  to  the  grave ; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  haste  to  save  ; 
Back  to  our  hopes  and  wishes  give, 

And  bid  our  friend  and  fatlier  live. 

5  Bound  to  each  soul  by  tenderest  ties, 
In  every  breast  his  ima^e  lies ; 

Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God,  impart. 

Nor  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  heart. 

6  Yet  if  our  supplications  fail, 

And  prayers  and  tears  can  nought  prevail , 

Be  thou  tiis  strength,  be  thou  his  stay, 

And  guide  him  safe  to  endless  day.       Evah's  Col. 

HYMN  148.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b  •] 
Death  of  a  Minister, 
.  1    fl]I6inAiieTtak«ikfiomVMaV»Ad^ 

fc  IJL  EUsha  mw  Yma  ^o*, 
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And  in  desponding  accents  said.  ^ 

e      "  Ah  !  what  must  Israel  do  ? ' 

— 2  But  he  forgot  the  Lord,  who  lifia 
The  beggar  to  the  throne, 
Nor  knew  that  all  Cliiah's  giils 
Would  soon  be  made  his  own. 

d  3  What ! — when  a  Paul  has  ran  hiii  conney 
Or  when  Apollos  dies — 
Is  Israel  left  without  resource  ? 
And  have  we  no  supplies  ? 

o  4  Yes,  while  the  dear  Redeemer  lives, 

We  have  a  boundless  store ; 
•—And  shall  be  fed  witli  what  he  gives, 
g     Who  lives  for  evermore.  Cowpsm. 

HYMN  149.    C.  M.    Hymn  2A    [b  •] 
Deaik  of  a  MinisUr. 

1  lyrOW  let  our  mourning  hearts  levivei 

JL 1    And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 
Wliy  should  tliose  eyes  be  drowned  in  grief^ 

Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh? 

e  2  What  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death    . 

Does  God's  own  house  invade  ? 
p  What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 

Be  numl^red  with  the  dead  ? — 

— 3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust, 
The  aged,  and  the  young — 
The  watchful  eve  in  darkness  dosed, 
And  mute  th  instructive  tongue  ^— > 

o  4  Th'  eternal  Shei>herd  still  survives, 
New  comfort  to  impart; 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart. 

d  5  "  Lo,  1  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lord ; 
<*  My  church  shall  safe  abide ; 
"  For  1  will  ne'er  forsake  mv  own, 
'*  Whose  souls  in  me  confide." 

o  G  .Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death. 
This  promise  is  our  trust ; 
And  Uiia  shall  be  oor  children's  ton^f     *    - 
e      Wiien  we  are  cold  in  dust  OoniiiMi**'* 
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"MHYMN  150.     CM.     Coickesier.    [•] 

Christ  the  Refuge  of  the  Ckurdk, 
r£  who  on  earth  as  man  was  known, 
L  And  bore  our  sins  and  pains, 
g  Now,  seated  on  tli*  eternal  throne — 
The  God  of  glory  reigns ! 

2  His  hands  tlie  wheels  of  nature  guide. 
With  an  unerring  skill ; 

And  countless  worlds,  extended  wide. 
Obey  his  sovereign  will. 

3  While  harps  unnumbered  sound  his  pitdse. 
In  yonder  world  above ; 

o  His  saints  on  earth  admire  his  ways. 

And  glory  in  his  love. 
—4  His  righteousness  to  faith  revealed. 

Wrought  out  for  guilty  worms, 
o  Affords  a  hiding-place,  and  shield, 

From  enemies  and  storms. 
^-&  When  troubles,  like  a  burning  sun. 

Beat  heavy  on  their  head ; 
o  To  this  hiffh  rock  his  people  run. 

And  find  a  pleasing  shade, 
e  6  How  fflorious  He  ! — how  happy  thej  !— - 

In  sucn  a  glorious  friend ! 
o  Whose  love  secures  them  all  the  way, 
o      And  crowns  them  at  the  end. 

HYMN  151.     L.  M.    Moreton.    [•  bj 

CaveiuuU  Engagements  joyfully  reeognixed.2Chr,xw.  Ij 
o  1  /^  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my  choice, 
V^    On  thee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  God  ! 

Well  may  this  glowmff  heart  rejoice, 

And  tell  its  raptures  aB  abroad. 
e  2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vowb 

To  him,  who  merits  all  my  love ! 
o  Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 

While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 
d  3  'Tis  done : — the  great  transaction's  done  \ 

1  am  ray  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine  : 

He  drew  me — and  I  followed  on — 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 
—4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fixed  on  this  uVibbCuV  center.  ie«l\ 

With  asheg  who  wouVd  siugl^  \a  '^'v^ 
When  called  on  anfteW  bteTsA  \»  ^eaaW 
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5  High  heaven  y  that  heard  the  solemn  voVy 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear : 
e  Till  in  life's  latest  hour  1  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear.        DoDDBiDflS. 

HYMN  152.     C.  P.  M.    Bradbury.    [•] 

CoveTUint  everlasting. 

o  1  IVTOW  for  a  hymn  of  praise  to  Grod ! 
JL 1    Ye  trophies  of  a  Saviour's  blood, 
Join  the  sweet  choir  above ; 
All  your  harmonious  accents  bring, 
Wake  every  high,  celestial  string. 
To  chant  redeeming  love. 
— 2  Ere  God  pronounced  creation  ffood. 
Or  bade  the  vast,  unbounded  floc3 

Through  fixed  channels  run ; 
Ere  light  from  ancient  chaos  sprung. 
Or  angels  earth's  formation  sung, 
He  chose  us  in  his  Son. 
g  3  Tlien  was  the  covenant  ordered  sure. 
Through  endless  ages  to  endure. 
By  fsrael's  triune  God : 
— That  none  his  covenant  might  evade. 
With  oaths  and  promises  'twas  made, 
e       And  ratified  in  blood. 
o  4  God  is  the  refuge  of  my  soul, 

Though  tempests  rage,  though  billows  toll. 
And  hellish  powers  assail : 
g  Eternal  walls  are  my  defence, 
Environed  with  Omnipotence — 
What  foe  can  e'er  prevail  ? 
^-5  Then  let  infernal  legions  roar, 

And  waste  their  cursea,  vengeful  power; 
d      My  soul  their  wrath  disdains : 
g  In  Grod,  my  refuge,  I'm  secure. 
While  covenant  promises  endure. 
Or  my  Redeemer  reigns. 

HYMN  153.     lis.     Idumea.    [•] 
Church  in  Affliction.     Isa.  zliz.  14--17. 

e  I  1^  ZION,  afflicted  with  wave  upon  wave, 

V>^  Whom  no  man  can  comfoit ,  wYkom  no  uiw^  ^lu^  w!i%  \ 
With  daricjiess  surrounded,  by  tevrarm  ^wcnvj^^ 
In  toiling  and  rowing,  thy  siTeng^  im  ^ueoA^'j^* 


^ 


HYMN  154,  155  S<to<- 

o  2  l^ud  roaring,  the  billows  now  nigh  overwUli 

—But  skilful's  tlie  Pilot  who  sits  wX  the  hebn; 

o  His  witKloin  conducts  thee,  his  power  thee  dbfeedi; 
In  safety  and  quiet  thy  warfare  he  ends. 

d  3  *'  O  fearful !  O  faithless !  "  in  mero^jr  he  eries; 
**  M  V  promise,  my  truth,  ore  they  light  in  thine  ejei? 
<'  Still,  8till  I  am  witli  thee,  my  promise  shall  stand; 
**  Through  tempest  and  tossing  Fll  bring  thee  to  hud. 
4  *»  Forget  tliee  I  will  not — I  cannot ;  thy  name, 
*•  Kngraved  on  my  heart  doth  forever  remain ; 
<'  The  pahns  of  my  hands  while  I  look  on  I  see, 
'•  The  wounds  I  received  when  sufiering  for  thee. 
r>  '*  I  feel  at  my  heart  all  thy  siglis  and  thy  groans, 
*'  For  thou  art  most  near  ine,  my  Hesh  and  my  bones; 
<'  In  all  thy  distresses  thy  Head  feels  the  pain — 
*»  Yet  all  are  most  needful,  not  one  is  in  vain. 
G  "  Then  trust  me,  and  fear  not ;  thy  life  is  secuxe, 
"  My  wisdom  is  perfect,  supreme  is  my  power; 
"  In  love  1  correct  thee,  tliy  soul  to  refine, 
"  To  make  thee  at  length  m  my  likeness  to  shine." 

Jav's  Col. 

HYMN  154.     8&7.     Love  divine.    [•] 

Consolation  of  Israel.    Luke  ii.  25. 

1  /^OME,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Vy   Born  to  set  thy  people  free  ; 

From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 

Lot  us  find  our  rest  in  tliee  : 
laracrs  Strength  and  Consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  thou  art; 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 

Joy  of  every  longmg  heart. 

2  Born,  tJiv  people  to  deliver ; 
Born  a  cliild — and  yet  a  King ; 

Born  to  rt'ijru  in  us  forever. 

Now  tiiy  precious  kinjrdom  bring ; 
By  thine  own  eternal  S])irit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  thine  oll-sufHciont  merit, 

liaise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne.      Mad  ait's  Coi. 

HYMN   L'iS.     L.  M.     Islington,    [b] 
CkrisC 8  Address  to  the  Church  at  Ephesus.  Rev.  ii.  1 — 7. 
1  npHUS  saith  the  Lord  to  Ephesus, 
JL    And  thus  he  speaks  to  some  of  us : 
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d  **  Amidst  my  chnrches,  lo,  I  stand. 
**  And  hold  the  pastors  in  my  hand. 

2  "  Thy  works  to  me  are  fully  known, 
"  Thy  patience  and  thy  toil  I  own ; 

"  Thy  views  of  gospel  truth  are  clear, 
"  Nor  canst  thou  other  doctrine  bear. 

3  *^  Yet  1  must  blame,  while  I  approve  * 
"  Where  is  thy  first,  thy  fervent  love  ? 
"  Dost  thou  forget  my  love  to  thee, 

**  That  thine  is  grown  so  faint  to  me  ? 

4  **  Recall  to  mind  the  happy  days, 

**  When  thou  wast  filled  with  joy  and  praiiie ; 
"  Repent — tliy  former  works  renew, 
"  Then  I'll  restore  thy  comforts  too. 

5  "  Return  at  once,  when  1  reprove, 
'*  Lest  1  thy  candlestick  remove ; 

"  And  tliou,  too  late,  thy  loss  lament; 

"  1  warn  before  1  strike  : — Repent." 
6  G  Hearken  to  what  the  Spirit  saith 

To  him  who  overcomes  by  faith ; 
o  "  The  fruit  of  life's  unfading  tree 

"  In  Paradise  his  food  shall  be."  Newton. 

HYMN  156.     C.  M.     York    [•] 

Christ's  Address  to  the  Churdi  at  Smyrna.    Rev.  iL  11. 

1  npHE  message  first  to  Smyrna  sent, 

i    A  message  full  of  ^race, 
To  all  the  Saviour's  flock  is  meant, 
In  every  age  and  place. 

2  Thus  to  his  church,  his  chosen  bride, 
Saith  the  great  First  and  Last, 

Who  ever  lives — though  once  he  died ! 
d      "  Hold  thy  profession  f\st. 

3  "  Thy  works  and  sorrow  well  I  know, 
"  Performed  and  borm*  for  mo  ; 

**  Poor  tJiough  thou  art,  despised  and  low, 
"  Yet  wlio  is  rioJi  like  thee  ? 

4  "  I  know  thy  fo(»s,  and  wliat  they  say, 

"  How  long  they  have  blaspliemed  ;  ' 

"The  synagogue  of  Satan,  they, 

"  Though  they  would  Jews  be  deemed. 

5  "  Though  Satan  for  a  season  rage, 
**  And  prisons  be  your  lot ; 

'*  ]  am  your  friend,  and  I  engage  J 

"  You  fhall  not  be  forgot  'M 
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0  **he  faithful  anto  death,  nor  fe«r 
**  A  few  short  days  of  striie  ; 

**  Behold  tlie  prize  you  soon  shall  wear, 

**  A  crown  of  enuless  life." 
i  7  Hear  what  the  Holy  Spirit  aaith 

Of  all  who  overcome ; 
o  **  They  shall  escape  the  second  death, 
e      **  The  sinner's  awful  doom  I  *  *  Nbwtoi. 

HYMN  157.  7&6.  Clark's.  Hy mm  5ik.\h^] 
Christ 8  Mdre9s  to  the  Church  Mt  Smrdis.  Rev.  iiu  1— C 
d  1  "  TXraiTE  to  Sardis  "  saith  the  Lord, 
▼  ▼     "  And  write  what  he  declaxea  ; 
"  He  whose  Spirit,  and  whose  Word, 

"  Upholds  the  seven  stars ; 
"  All  thy  works  and  ways  I  search, 
"  Fmd  Uiy  zeal  and  love  decayed ; 
«*  Thou  art  called  a  living  church, 
^  But  thou  art  cold  and  dead. 

2  "  Watch — remember— «eek,  and  strive, 
"  Exert  tJiy  former  pains : 

"  Let  thy  timely  care  revive, 

"  And  strenfftlicn  what  remains: 
"  Cleanse  thy  neart,  thy  works  amend, 
•*  Former  times  to  mind  recall ; 
"  Lest  my  sudden  stroke  descend, 

"  And  smite  thee  once  for  all. 

3  "  Yet  1  number  now  in  thee, 
"  A  few  who  are  upright ; 

"  These  my  Father's  face  shall  see, 

"  And  walk  witli  me  in  white  : 
"  When  in  judgment  I  appear, 
"  They  for  mine  sliall  stand  confessed  : 
*'  Let  my  faithful  servants  hear, 

"  Anci  woe  be  to  the  rest.**  Cowper. 

HYMN  158.     L.  M.     Oporto,    [•] 

Christ's  Address  to  Ute  Church  at  PhiUuLelphia,      Rev. 
iii.  7—13. 

1  FTIHUS  saith  tlie  Holy  One,  and  true, 

JL    To  his  beloved,  faitliful  few ; 
**  Of  heaven  and  hell  1  hold  tlie  keys, 
"  To  ghut  or  open  as  I  please. 
Jf  "I  know  thy  works,  and  I  a]^pTo^e) 
I  '^  Though  Bmul  thy  Btrength,  s'lnceie  \)hy  low  \ 
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Gro  on  my  word  and  name  to  own, 
For  none  shall  rob  thee  of  thy  crown. 

3  "  Before  thee  see  my  mercy's  door 
"  Stands  open  wide  to  shut  no  more ; 
"  Fear  not  temptation's  fiery  day, 

«*  For  I  will  be  thy  strength  and  stay. 

4  "  Thou  hast  my  promise,  hold  it  fast.  5 
"  Thy  tryinff  hour  will  soon  be  past : 

"  Rejoice — lor  lo !  I  quickly  come, 

**  To  take  thee  to  my  heavenly  home. 
g  5  <^  A  pillar  there  no  more  to  move, 

**  Inscribed  with  all  my  names  of  love ; 

"  A  monument  of  mighty  grace, 

"  Thou  shalt  forever  have  a  place." 
—6  Such  is  the  conqueror's  reward, 

Prepared  and  promised  by  the  Lord ; 

Let  him  who  hath  the  ear  of  faith, 

Attend  to  what  the  Spirit  saith.  Hxwrov. 

HYMN  159.     L.  M.     Newcaurt.  [b] 
Christ's  Address  to  tJte  Church  at  Laodieea,    Rev.  iiL 

14—20. 
d  1  TTEAR,  what  the  Lord,  the  great  Amen, 
XX  The  true  and  faithful  Witness,  sayi. 
He  formed  the  vast  creation's  plan, 
And  searches  all  our  hearts  and  ways, 

2  To  some  he  speaks  as  once  of  old, 
d  *'  I  know  thee — thy  profession's  vain ; 

''  Since  thou  art  neiuer  hot  nor  cold, 
**  I'll  spit  thee  from  me  with  disdain. 

3  **  Thou  boastest,  *  I  am  wise  and  rich, 
"  Increased  in  ffooids,  and  nothing  need ;  * 
''  And  dost  not  Know  thou  art  a  wretch, 
**  Naked,  and  poor,  and  blind,  and  dead. 

4  ^  Yet  while  I  thus  rebuke,  I  love ; 
'*  My  message  is  in  mercy  sent, 

**  That  thou  mayst  my  compassion  prove 
"  I  can  forgive  if  thou  repent. 

5  **  Wouldst  thou  be  truly  rich  and  wise, 
''  Come,  buy  my  gold  in  fire  well  tried ; 
'*  My  ointment,  to  anoint  thine  eyes, 

"  My  robe,  thy  nakedness  to  hide. 

6  "  See,  at  thf  door  I  stand  and  kaocW*. 
**i'oor  sinner,  shall  I  wftit  in  viun  ' 


006 HYMN  160,  161. 

"  Quickly  Uiy  stubborn  heart  unlock, 

•*  That  1  may  enter  witli  my  train. 

7  "  Thou  canst  not  entertain  a  king, 

**  Unworthy  thou  of  such  a  ^est ! 

**  But  1  my  own  provision  bring, 

"  To  make  thy  soul  a  heavenly  feast."         Nkwtoi. 

HYMN  100.     S.  M.     Newton.    [•] 

Promise  to  Belietcrs  and  their  Ckildrem, 
1  T   ORD,  what  our  ears  have  heard, 
J-J  Our  eyes  dt'li^hted  trace  ; 
Thy  love  in  lon^  succession  shown 
To  Zion's  chosen  race. 
8  Our  children  thou  dost  claim, 
And  mark  them  out  for  tiiine  : 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  name. 
For  goodness  so  divine. 

3  Thee  let  the  fathers  own, 
And  thee,  the  sons  adore  ; 

Joined  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows. 
To  be  for^rot  no  more. 

4  Thy  covenant  may  they  keep, 
And  bless  the  happy  bands, — 

Which  closer  still  engage  their  hearts, 
To  honour  thy  commands, 
i       5  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord  ! 
How  plenteous  is  thy  grace ! 
Which,  in  the  promise  of  thy  love. 
Includes  our  rising  race. 
o      6  Our  offspring,  still  thy  care. 
Shall  own  their  fathers'  God ; 
To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share, 
o         And  sound  thy  praise  abroad.  Salisbvbt  Col. 

HYMN  161.     C.  M.     St.  Ann's.  [•] 

CkrisCs  condescending  Regard  to  Utde   ChUdrtm. 

Mark  z.  14. 
1  C[EE  Israers  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
O  With  all  engaging  charms; 
i  Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs. 

And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 
d  2  **  Permit  them  to  approach,'*  he  cries, 
"  Hot  scorn  their  humble  name  *, 
^FoT  'twna  to  bless  such  souls  aa  \b«»^  I 

'''  The  Lord  of  angels  came.''  \ 
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o  3  We  bring  tliem.  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 

And  yield  them  up  to  tliee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Uiine, 

Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 
•^-4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear; 

Ye  children,  seek  his  face  ; 
o  And  fly  with  transports  to  receive 

The  blessings  of  his  grace, 
e  5  ff  orphans  they  are  lefl  behind, 

—  Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 

e  That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  heart, 

a      If  weeping  o'er  their  dust.  Doddrxdgb 

HYMN  162.     S.  M.     Bingham.  [•] 
Infants  given  to  God  in  Baptism.    Isa.  Ixv.  23. 
1  /^  REAT  God,  now  condescend 
VX  To  bless  our  rising  race  ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend 
To  thy  victorious  grace, 
e       2  Oh,  what  a  vast  delight. 
Their  happiness  to  see  ! 
Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

—  3  Now  bless,  thou  God  of  love, 

This  ordinance  divine; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 

And  make  these  children  thine.  F£LLowf. 

HYMN  163.     C.  M.     York.  [♦] 

Young  Persons  invited  to  seek  and  love  Christ.    Prov 
viii.  17. 
1  X7"E  hearts  with  youthful  vigor  warm, 

X    In  smiling  crowds  draw  near ; 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm, 

A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 
8  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you ; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 
Your  welfare  to  pursue. 
d  3  **  The  soul  who  longs  to  see  my  face, 
"  Is  sure  my  love  to  gain ; 
*<  And  thoM  who  early  seek  my  grace, 
"  Shall  never  seek  m  vain." 
^  4  What  object,  Lord,  my  aoal  ahouVd  miO^ 
if  once  compared  with  thee  ? 


M6 HYMN  lai,  165,  Sekd, 

Wliat  beauty  should  command  my  lore. 

Like  wluLt  in  Christ  I  see  ? 
d  5  Away,  ye  foliie,  delusive  toys, 

Vain  tempters  of  the  mind  1 
•  Tis  here  I  nz  my  lasting  choice, 

And  here  true  bliss  I  find.  I>ODDBisaii 

HYMN  164.     L.  M.     Gloucester.    [•] 

Early  Piety.    Matt  zii.  20. 

1  TTOW  soil  the  wqrda  my  Saviour  Bpettka! 
XJL  How  kind  the  promises  he  "lairo^  t 

A  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 

Nor  will  he  quench  the  smokingr  flax. 

2  The  humble  poor  he  won't  despise. 
Nor  on  the  contrite  sinner  frown ; 
His  ear  is  open  to  their  cries, 

He  quickly  sends  salvation  down. 

3  When  piety  in  early  minds, 
Like  tender  buds  begms  to  shoot, 

He  ffuards  tlie  plants  from  threatenin|f  winds, 
And  ripens  blossoms  into  fruit. 

4  With  humble  souls  he  bears  a  part. 
In  all  the  sorrows  tliey  endure  ; 
Tender  and  jrracious  is  his  heart, 
Plis  promise  is  forever  sure. 

5  He  aevB  the  stniggles  that  prevail 
Bt'twcen  the  powers  of  grace  and  sin ; 
He  kindly  listons  while  tliey  tell 
The  bitter  pangs  they  feel  within. 

6  Though  pressed  with  fears  on  every  side, 
Thry  know  not  how  tiie  strife  may  end  ; 
Yet  he  will  soon  tlie  cause  decide, 

And  judgment  unto  victory  send.  Stknhkt. 

HYMN  \Cyo.     C.  M.     Wareham.  [b  •] 
Young  Persons  entreated. 
e  1  T>ESTOW,dear  Lord,  upon  our  youth, 
J3  The  gift  of  saving  grace ; 
And  let  the  seed  of  sacred  truth 
Fall  in  a  fruitful  place. 
— 2  Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows, 
Of  pure  and  heavenly  root ; 
But  fiureat  in  the  youngest  shows, 
And  yhlda  the  sweetest  firu'il. 


SMect HYMN  166. ^ 

1  3  Ye  careless  ones,  O  hear  betimes, 

The  voice  of  sovereign  love  ! 
d  Your  youth  is  stained  with  many  crimes, 
0      But  mercy  reigns  above. 

d  4  True  you  are  young,  but  there's  a  stone 
Within  the  youngest  breast, 
Or  half  the  crimes  whicH  you  have  done, 
Would  rob  you  of  your  rest. 

->5  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made, 

Oh,  join  the  public  prayer  ! 
p  For  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed, 

On,  shed  yourselves  a  tear. 

—6  We  pray  that  you  may  early  prove 
The  Spirit's  power  to  teach ; 
You  cannot  be  too  young  to  love 
That  Jesus  whom  we  preach.  Cowpbs. 

HYMN  166.     7s.     Redeeming  Love,  [b  •] 
Prayer  for  young  Persons. 

1  TVrOW  may  fervent  prayer  arise, 
J.  1    Winged  with  faith,  and  pierce  the  skies ; 

Fervent  prayer  will  bring  us  down 

Gracious  answers  from  the  throne, 
e  2  Shepherd  of  thy  blood-bought  sheep. 

Teach  the  stony  heart  to  weep ; 

Let  the  blind  have  eyes  to  see — 
e  See  themselves — and  look  on  thee. 
— 3  Let  the  minds  of  all  our  youth 

Feel  the  force  of  sacred  truth ; 

While  the  gospel  call  they  hear. 

May  they  learn  to  love  and  fear. 

4  Show  them  what  their  ways  have  been ; 

Show  them  the  desert  of  sin ; 
e  Then  thy  dying  love  reveal ; 

This  shall  melt  a  heart  of  steel. 
~-5  Where  thoo  hast  thy  work  begun. 

Give  new  strength  the  race  to  run ; 

Scatter  darkness,  clouds,  and  fears. 

Wipe  away  the  mourner's  tears. 
— G  Bless  us  all,  both  old  and  young : 

Call  forth  praise  from  every  tongue ; 

Let  the  wboie  assembly  pro^e 

AJJ  thy  power,  and  nil  thy  love.  I 
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HYMN  1()7.     7s.     Fairfax,  [b] 

Praytrfor  Chiidrem. 

1  1^  RACIOUS  Lord,  our  children  see; 
VT  By  thy  mercy  ire  are  free  ; 

But  ihall  these,  alas  !  remain 
Subjects  ftill  of  Satan's  reign  ? 

2  Israers  infants,  when  of  old, 
Pharaoh  threatened  to  withJioId  ; 

d  Then  tliy  Messenger  said,  "  No  : 
'<  Let  the  children  also  go." 

e  3  When  the  angel  of  the  Lord, 
Drawing  fortli  his  dreadful  sword. 
Slew  with  an  avenging  hand. 
All  tlie  firat-born  of  the  land ; — 

o  4  Then  thy  people's  doors  he  passed, 

Where  the  bloody  sign  was  placed  : 
•  Hear  us  now  upon  our  knees. 

Plead  Uie  blood  of  Christ  for  these. 

e  6  Lord,  we  tremble,  for  we  know 
How  the  fierce,  malicious  foe, 
Wheeling  round  liis  watchful  flight. 
Keeps  them  ever  in  his  sight 

— 6  Spn^ad  thy  pinicms,  King  of  kings  ! 

Hide  tliem  safe  beneath  thy  wings : 
e  Lest  tlie  ravenous  birds  of  prey 

Seize  and  bear  the  brood  away.  Cowpn. 

HYMN  168.    8  &  7.     Calvary,  [bj 

Surrender  to  infinite  Ijove.    Sacramxittai.. 

1  XTT'lIEN  I  view  my  Saviour  Heeding, 
11     For  my  sins,  upon  tlie  tree  ; 
e  O  how  wondrous  ! — how  exceeding 
Great  his  love  appears  to  me  ! 

e  2  Floods  of  deep  distress  and  anguish, 

To  impede  his  labours,  came  ; 
-  -Yet  thev  all  could  not  extinguish 

Love  s  eternal,  burning  flame. 

e  3  Now  redemption  is  completed, 

Full  salvation  is  procured  : 
0  Death  and  Satan  are  defeated, 
By  the  sufferings  he  endured. 
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o  4  Now  the  firracious  Mediator, 

Risen  to  uie  courts  of  bliss, 
Claims  for  me,  a  sinful  creature, 

Pardon,  righteousness,  and  peace. 
^5  Sure  such  infinite  affection 

Jjays  the  highest  claims  to  mine ; 
o  All  ray  powers,  without  exception, 

Should  in  fervent  praises  join. 
—6  Jesus,  fit  me  for  tliy  service  j 

Form  me  for  thyself  alone ; 
•  1  am  thy  most  costly  purchase ; 

Take  possession  of  tliy  own.  Leb. 

HYMN  169.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b  •] 

CkrisCs  Flesh  Meat  indeed.    Sacrahsiital.    John 
vi.  53-56. 

1  TTERE  at  thy  table.  Lord,  we  meet, 
XX  To  feed  on  food  divine ; 

Thy  body  is  the  bread  we  eat, 
Thy  precious  blood  the  wine. 

2  He  who  prepares  this  rich  repast, 
Himself  comes  down  and  dies ; 

And  then  invites  ua  thus  to  feast 
Upon  the  sacrifice. 

3  Here  peace  and  pardon  sweetly  flow; 
Oh,  what  deliffhtful  food ! 

We  eat  the  bread  and  drink  the  wine-* 
But  think  on  nobler  good. 

4  The  bitter  torments  he  endured. 
Upon  th*  accursed  tree, 

For  me — each  welcome  gruest  may  say, 
*Twas  all  procured  for  me. 

5  Sure  there  was  never  love  so  free — 
Dear  6aviour — so  divine ! 

Well  thou  mayst  claim  that  heart  of  me, 
Which  owes  so  much  to  thine.  SrcirirBT. 

HYMN  170.     C.  M.     York.    Barhy.  [•] 

Welcome  to  the  Table,     Sacraiiertal. 
1  rVlHIS  is  the  feast  of  heavenly  wine, 

X    And  God  invites  to  sup  *, 
TheJmceB  of  the  Jiving  vine 
"Were  pressed  to  fill  Ui#»  cup. 
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HYMN  171. 


Scb 


o  2  Oh,  bless  the  Saviour,  ve  who  eat. 

With  royal  dainties  fed  ; 
— Not  hi'avi'ii  atfiirds  a  coatlier  treat, 
e       For  Jksi'S  is  tlie  bri'ud  ! 
e  3  The  vile,  the  lost — he  calls  to  them  ; 
d      **  Ye  treiiibling  souls,  appear ! 
"  The  righteous  m  their  own  esteem 

•*  Have  no  acceptance  here. 
4  "  Anpn»ach,  ye  poor,  nor  dare  refuse 

"  The  banquet  spread  for  you ;  " 
e  Dear  Saviour,  this  is  welcome  news  ! 
O      Then  I  may  venture  too. 
— 5  If  guilt  and  sin  afford  a  plea, 

And  may  obtain  a  place ; 
o  Surely  the  Lord  will  welcome  me, 

And  1  shall  see  his  face.  CowF 


HYMN  171.     L.  M.     Gloucester,  [b  •] 

Christ  crucified,    Sacramertae,. 

1  XTT'HEN,  on  the  cross,  my  Lord  I  see, 

vv     Bleeding  to  death  for  wretched  me  ; 
—Satan  and  sin  no  more  can  move, 
For  I  am  all  transformed  to  love. 

2  His  thorns  and  nails  pierce  through  my  hesit| 
In  every  groan  I  bear  a  part ; 

e  I  view  nis  wounds  with  streaming  eyes, 
p  But  see, — ^he  bows  his  head  and  aies ! 

— 3  Come,  sinners,  view  the  Lamb  of  God^ 
a  Wounded,  and  dead,  and  bathed  in  blood ! 
e  Behold  his  side,  and  venture  near ; 
— ^The  well  of  endless  life  is  here. 

4  Here  I  forget  my  cares  and  pains ; 
1  drink,  yet  still  mv  thirst  remains : 
Only  tlie  fountain-head  above 
Can  satisfy  the  thirst  of  love. 

€  5  Oh  that  1  thus  could  always  feel  I 

Lord,  more  and  more  thy  love  reveal ; 
o  Then  my  glad  tongue  shall  loud  proclaim 

The  grace  and  glory  of  thy  Name. 
o  6  Thy  Name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 

Revives  my  he&rt,  and  charms  ray  ear; 

Affords  a  baJin  for  every  wound, 
And  SatAn  trembles  at  tlie  Bound  l^vin a 
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HYMN   172.     CM.     Barby.  [h*] 

Jesus  hasting  to  suffer.     SacrambvtaL. 
•  1  rWlH  E  Saviour — what  a  noble  flame 

JL    Was  kindled  in  his  breast, 
—When,  hasting  to  Jerusalem, 

He  marchea  before  the  rest ! 
o  ti  Good- will  to  men,  and  zeal  for  God^ 

His  every  thought  engross : 
e  He  longs  to  be  baptized  with  blood ! 

He  |>ants  to  reach  the  cross ! 
e  3  With  all  his  sufferings  full  in  view, 

And  woes,  to  us  unknown, 
o  Forth  to  the  task  his  spirit  flew — 

'Twas  love  that  urged  him  on. 
6  4  Lord,  we  return  thee — what  we  can ! 
o      Our  hearts  shall  sound  abroad. 

Salvation,  to  the  dyin^  Mait, 
g      And  to  the  rising  gTod  ! 
-^  And  while  thy  bleeding  glories  here 

Engage  our  wondering  eyes ; 
We  learn  our  lighter  cross  to  bear, 
o      And  hasten  to  the  skies.  GowpsB. 

HYMN  173.    8,  7  &  4.    Hebnsley.  [•] 

It  is  finished.    Sacrahehtal. 
t  1  TTARK  !  the  voice  of  love  and  merey 

XX  Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 
o  See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder — 

Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky  I 
d  "  It  is  finished !  "— 

e  Hear  the  Saviour — dying— cry. 
d  2  It  is  finished ! — O  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  words  afford ! 
e  Heavenly  blessings^  without  measnie, 

Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord. 
d  It  is  finished ! — 

e  Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 
^3  Finished— all  the  types  and  shadows 
Of  the  ceremonial  law ; 
Finished — all  that  God  had  promised; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe : 
d  It'u  iinifbed ! 

^Saitttg,  ftom  hence  yoar  oomferts  dnkH 

to  • 
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o  4  Ransomed  ones,  approach  the  table   ■ 
l^te  tlie  soul-reviving  food : 
NoUiing's  half  so  sweet  and  pleasant. 
As  tlie  Saviour's  tiesh  and  blood, 
d  It  is  finidlied — 

—Christ  has  borne  the  heavy  load, 
o  5  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  aeraiihs,-— 

Join  to  sing  the  nleasing  theme  ; 
•  All  on  earth,  and  ail  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Emmanoers  nanoe ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb !  BuRoxm't  CoL. 

HYMN  174.     7s.     JPoiV/ox.  [•  b] 
It  is  good  to  be  here.    Sacram xmtax. 

1  X   ET  nie  dwell  on  Golgotha, 
a       I  J  Weep  and  love  my  fife  away  ! 
e  While  I  see  him  on  the  tree, 
a  Weep — and  bleed — and  die  for  me  1 
—2  That  dear  blood  for  sinners  spilt, 

Shows  my  sin  in  all  its  guilt: 
p  Ah,  my  soul,  behold  the  load  ! 
a  Uast  thou  slain  the  Lamb  of  G^  ! 
d  3  Hark  !  his  dying  word,  "  Forgive, 

"  Father,  let  the  sinner  live : 

**  Sinner,  wipe  thy  tears  away, 

**  1  thy  ransom  freely  pay." 
—4  While  1  hear  this  grace  revealed, 

And  obtain  a  pardon  sealed, 

All  my  soft  affections  move. 

Wakened  by  the  force  of  love. 
d  5  Farewell,  world,  thy  gold  is  dross, 

Now  1  see  the  bleeding  Cross ; 
— ^Jesus  died  to  set  me  free. 

From  the  law,  and  sin,  and  thee  ! 

C  He  has  dearly  bought  my  soul ; 

Lord,  accept,  and  claim  the  whole ; 

To  thy  will  I  all  resign, 
e  Now  no  more  my  own,  but  tliine.  NxwTOiV. 

HYMN  175.     H.  M.    Bethesda.  [•] 
The  FouiUain  of  Life.    Sacramsvtal. 
k  /  TTAILf  everlasting  Sprinel 
V  JJL  Celestial  Fountain,  hioil 
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Thy  streams  salvation  bring. 
The  waters  never  fail : 
Still  they  endure,  and  still  thej  flow^ 
For  all  our  woe  a  sovereign  cure. 
o      2  Blest  be  His  wounded  side, 
And  blest  his  bleeding  heart, 
Who  all  in  anguish  die^ 
Such  favours  to  impart. 
His  sacred  blood  shall  make  us  clean 
From  every  sin — and  fit  for  God. 
3  To  that  dear  source  of  love, 
—        Our  souls  this  day  would  come : 
And  thither  from  above, 
Lord,  call  the  nations  home ; 
o  That  Jew  and  Greek,  with  rapt'rous  songs. 
On  all  tlieir  tongues,  thy  praise  may  speak. 

DoDDBiDea. 

HYMN  176.     C.  M.     Christmas.  [•] 
Highvoay  to  Zion.    Isa.  xxzy.  8 — 10. 

1  CjlNG,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
k5  Your  great  Deliverer  sing ; 

Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  See  the  fair  way  his  hand  has  nisedy 
e      How  holv,  and  how  plain ! 

—Nor  shall  tne  simplest  traveller  en^ 
Nor  ask  the  track  in  vain. 

3  Nor  ravening  lion  shall  destroy, 
Nor  lurking  serpent  wound ; 

Pleasure  and  safety,  peace  and  praise. 
Through  all  the  path  are  found, 
o  4  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on, 
Through  all  the  blissful  road ; 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  risey 
And  see  your  smiling  God. 
o  6  There  g^arlands  of  immortal  joy 
Shall  bloom  on  every  head ; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
Like  shadows  all  are  fled. 
g  6  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength  * 
Pursue  his  fbotsteps  still ; 
And  let  the  proBpeoi  cheer  jonz  eye^ 
While  labouring  up  the  hill  DovuVEMEiu 
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HYMN  177.    8  &  7.     Drummond.  [•] 
Si^cty  and  Happiness  of  Zion.    Lhl  xxxHL  90,  &L 
1  I^LORIOUS  things  ofthee  are  spoken, 
\J"  Zion,  city  of  our  God ! 
e  He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
g  On  the  rock  of  ages  founded — 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 
o  2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 


Springing  from  eternal  love, 
"ell  supply  ^ ' . 
And  all  war  of  want  remove : 


Well  supply  tliy  sons  and  daughters, 


e  Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  tliirst  t'  assuage  ? 
— Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 
3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear ! 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near : 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner. 

Light  by  niffht,  and  shade  by  day ; 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna. 

Which  he  gives  them  when  they  pray.  NsWTOV. 

HYMN  178.     L.  M.    Blendnn.  [•] 

God  the  Defence  of  Zion.    Ezek.  xlviii.  35. 

IAS  birds  their  infant  brood  protect, 
J\.  And  spread  their  wings  to  shelter  them  $ 

Thus  saith  tlie  Lord  to  his  elect, 
d  <'  So  will  I  guard  Jerusalem." 
e  2  And  what  then  is  Jerusalem, 

This  darling  object  of  his  care  ? 

Where  is  its  worth  in  God's  esteem  ? 
a  Who  built  it  ?— Who  inhabits  there  ? 
.—3  Jehovah  founded  it  in  blood. 

The  blood  of  his  incarnate  Son; 

There  dwell  tlie  saints,  once  foes  to  God, 

The  BinnerB,  whom  he  calls  his  own. 
4  There,  though  besieffed  on  every  i^. 
Yet  much  beloved,  ana  guarded  "weW^ 
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o  From  age  to  «ge  they  have  defied 
The  utmost  force  of  earth  and  hell. 

6  5  Let  earth  repent,  and  hell  despair, 

o  This  city  has  a  sure  defence ; 

d  Her  name  is  called,  **  The  Lord  is  there;" 

e  And  who  has  power  to  drive  Him  thence  ? 

Cow  PER. 

HYMN  179.    8  &;  7.     Drummond.   [•] 
Future  Peace  and  Glory  of  ZUm.     Isa.  Ix.  15,  SMI. 

1  TTEAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  gpokeo, 
e      XJL  **  O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 

<'  Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 
o  **  Fur  abodes  I  build  for  you : 
--^<  Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

'*  Shall  no  more  perplex  vour  ways : 
d  ''  You  shall  name  your  walls  Salvation^— 
—    **  And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise." 
b  2  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 

Pleasures,  without  end,  shall  flow; 
-»For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 
All  his  bounty  shall  bestow : 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession. 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppressioi^— 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 
3  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  declining. 
Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending. 
Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
•  God  will  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you. 
Change  to  dav  the  gloom  of  night; 
g  He  the  Lord  will  be  your  glory, 

God  your  everlasting  li^t.  GowPBlU 

HYMN  180.     L.  M.     Worship,     [b] 

Prayer  for  Zum. 

1  TNDULGENT  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
X  And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  ear  f 
While  feeble  mortals  raise  their  cries, 
Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  hear  ? 

e  2  How  shall  thy  servants  ffive  thee  Tesl^ 
TV//  Zinn  'b  raouidering  wiuU  thou  nuv. 
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— ^Till  thy  own  power  shall  stand  confewed. 
And  niake  Jerusalem  a  praise  ? 

€  3  For  this,  a  lowly  suppliant  crowd, 

Here  in  tliy  sacrt*d  temple  wait: 
-  -For  this  we  lifl  our  voices  load, 

And  call,  and  knock  at  mercy *s  gate. 

6  4  Look  down,  O  God,  with  pitying  eye. 

And  view  tlie  desolations  rouna ; 
e  See  what  wide  realms  in  darkness  lie, 
— And  hurl  tlieir  idols  to  the  ground. 

o  5  Loud  let  the  gospel  trumpet  blow, 
And  call  tlie  nations  from  alar ; 
Let  all  the  isles  their  Saviour  know, 
And  earth*!  remotest  ends  draw  near.  Doddboms. 

HYMN  181.    L.  M.    Blendan.    [b  •] 

Prayer  for  ZimCs  Increase.    Isa.  li.  9. 

d  1     A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake! 

J\.  Put  on  thy  strenjgth — the  nations  shake ! 
— And  let  the  world,  adormg,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

8  Bay  to  the  heathen  from  thy  throne, 
d  '<  1  am  Jehovah— God  alone '/' 
—Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 

And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

e  3  No  more  let  human  blood  be  spilt — 

Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt ! 

Bat  to  each  conscience  be  applied  * 

€  The  blood  that  flowed  from  Jesus*  side. 

o  4  Arm  of  the  Lord,  thy  power  extend, 
Let  Mahomet's  impostures  end ; 
Break  superstition  s  Papal  chain, 
And  the  proud  scoffer's  rage  restrain. 

o  5  Let  Zion's  time  of  favour  come ; 
O  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home : 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Clu-ist's  one  fold. 

g  6  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim, 

Jn  every  Jand  of  every  name  *, 

Let  advene  powers  before  thee  faW, 
And  crown  Uie  Saviour— Loko  ot  ki.1.. 


<, 
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HYMN  182.     L.  M.     Leeds.    [•] 
Longingfor  the  promised  Spread  oftheGospd,  Daii.ii.46. 

1  "17^  XERT  thy  power,  thy  rights  maintain, 
e      mLa  Insulted — everlasting  King ! 
—The  influence  of  thy  crown  increase, 

And  strangers  to  thy  footstool  bring. 

6  2  We  long  to  see  that  happy  time, 

That  dear,  expected,  blessed  day  ! 
o  When  countless  myriads  of  our  race 

The  second  Adam  shall  obey. 

•»3  The  prophecies  must  be  fulfilled, 
Thoiurh  earth  and  hell  should  dare  oppose ; 
The  Stoite  cut  from  the  mountain's  side, 
Though  unobsenred,  to  empire  grows. 

4  Soon  shall  the  blended  Ima^e  fall. 
Brass,  silver^  iron,  gold,  and  clay ; 
And  superstition's  gloomy  reign. 
To  light  and  liberty  give  way. 

5  In  one  sweet  sjrmphony  of  praise, 
o  Grentile  and  Jew  shall  then  unite ; 

And  Infidelity,  ashamed, 

Sink  in  the  abyss  of  endless  night. 

6  Soon  Afric's  long-enslaved  sons 
Shall  ioin  with  Europe's  polished  race, 
To  celebrate,  in  different  tongues. 
The  glories  of  redeeming  grace. 

g  7  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  sooth, 

Emmanuel's  kin^rdom  shall  extend ; 
—And  every  man,  m  every  face, 

Shall  meet  a  brother  and  a  friend.  Vokb 

HYMN  183.    C.  M.    Mitekam.    [•] 

Prayer  for  the  Stucess  of  Misnomt.    Ps.  IxJuL  7, 8. 

1  T   ORD,  send  thy  word,  and  let  it  1^, 

JLi  Armed  with  thy  Spirit's  power ; 
o  Ten  thousand  shall  confess  its  sway, 
And  bless  the  saving  hour. 

o  2  Beneath  the  influence  of  thy  grace, 
The  barren  wastes  shall  rise, 
With  sudden  greetm^  and  fruits  «mftt&-^ 
g     A  bloomiDgrmnd'ue. 


wo IIVMN  184. Sdea.: 

— ^  True  huliueBS  aliall  strike  iU  root 
In  each  regenerate  heart ; — 
Shall  in  a  gfrowtli  divine  arise, 
And  heavenly  fruits  impart. 

€  4  Peace,  with  her  olives  crowned,  shall  atretcb 
Her  winn  fntni  shore  to  shore ; 
No  trump  siiall  rouse  the  Tage  of  war, 
Nor  murderous  cannon  roar. 

—5  Lord,  for  those  days  we  wait — those  days 

Are  in  thy  word  foretold ; 
o  Flyswifler,  sun.  and  stars,  and  brin^ 

This  promised  age  of  gold. 

e  6  Amen — with  joy  divine,  let  earth's 

Unnumbered  myriads  cry ; 
g  Amen — with  joy  divine,  let  heaven's 

Unnumbered  choirs  reply.  Gissost. 

HYMN  184.     C.  M.     Canterbury.     [•] 

Prayer  for  Missionaries. 
1  1^  REAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 

V3r  Are  by  creation  thine ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 

Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

o  8  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 
Thy  gospel  to  mankind ; 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

g  3  Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread — 
The  spacious  earth  around. 
Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ? 

p  4  O  when  shall  Afric's  sable  sons 
£njoy  the  heavenly  word  ? 
And  vassals  long  enslaved  become 
The  fVeemen  of  tlie  Lord  ? 

e  6  When  shall  th*  untutored  Heathen  tribes, 
A  dark,  bewildered  race, 
Sit  down  at  our  Emmanuers  feet, 
And  learn  and  see  his  grace .' 

6  Haste,  sovereign  Mercy,  and  transform 

Their  cruelty  to  love : 

Bo/len  the  tiger  to  the  lamb. 

The  Yttlture  to  a  dove. 


Select.  [lYMN  185. 


7  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 
To  spread  the  gospel's  rays ! 
g  And  build,  on  sin's  demolished  throne, 

The  temples  of  thy  praise.  RiPPOH. 

HYMN  ia5.     10s.     Walworth.    [•] 
Prayer  far  the  Latter  Day  Glory. 

1  1"   ORD  of  all  worlds,  incline  thy  bounteont  ear, 
JLi  Thy  children's  voice  in  tender  mercy  hear. 

Bear  thy  blest  promise,  fixed  a^  hills,  in  mind, 
And  shed  renewing  grace  on  lost  mankind : 
O  let  thy  Spirit  like  soft  dews  descend ; 
Thy  gospel  run  to  earth's  remotiest  end. 

2  Let  Zion's  walls  before  thee  ceaseless  stand, 
Dear  as  thine  eye,  and  graven  on  thy  hand ; 
From  earth's  far  regions  Jacob's  sons  restore, 
Oppressed  by  man,  and  scourged  by  thee,  no  more; 
£nriched  with  gold,  adorned  with  heavenly  grace, 
Truth  their  sole  guide,  and  all  their  pleasure  praise. 

3  Then  Satan*s  kingdom  shall  from  earth  retire, 
Dead  forms  dissolve,  and  furious  zeal  expire, 

The  Beast's  fell  throne  shall  darkness  dire  surround, 
Mohammed's  empire  tumble  to  the  ground; 
The  dreams  of  Infidels  in  smoke  decay, 
And  all  the  foes  of  heaven  shall  fleet  away. 

4  In  barren  wilds  shall  living  waters  spring, 
Fair  temples  rise,  and  songs  of  transport  ring ; 
The  savage  mind  with  sweet  affection  warm, 
And  li^ht  and  love  the  yielding  bosom  charm : 
From  sm's  oblivious  sleep  the  soul  arise. 

And  grace  and  goodness  shower  firom  balmy  skief. 

5  Then  shall  mankind  no  more  in  darkness  moora, 
Then  happy  nations  in  a  day  be  born ; 

From  east  to  west  thy  fflorious  Name  be  one, 
And  one  pure  worship  nail  th'  eternal  Son: 
Remotest  realms  one  spotless  faith  unite. 
And  o'er  all  regions  beam  the  gospel's  lighL 

6  Then  shall  thy  saints  exult  with  joy  divine ; 
Their  virtues  quicken,  and  their  lives  refine ; 
Their  souls  improve,  their  songs  more  grateful  tiwBf 
And  sweeter  incense  cheer  the  morning  akWa*. 
Heaven  o'er  the  world  unfold  a  brighter  day, 

And  JeauB  spread  his  reign  from  sea  to  weiu  13l>lt< 
Select.         IJ 


HYBIN  186,  187. 


HYMN  186.    C.  M.    BMlehem.    [•] 

Zum  exalted  above  tke  UUU.    laa.  ii :  S^— & 

1   /^*ER  moantain  tops  the  mount  of  Ck»d, 

V^  In  latter  days  shall  rise — 
Above  the  summit  of  the  hills, 

And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

o  S  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 
All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
**  Up  to  the  mount  of  God,"  they  say, 
**  And  to  his  house  we'll  go." 

3  The  beams  that  shine  from  Zion's  hill, 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem^s  towers, 

Sliall  the  whole  world  command. 

e  4  Amon^  the  nations  he  shall  judge, 

His  judgments  truth  shall  ^ide ; 
o  His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 

And  crush  the  sinner's  priae. 

e  5  No  war  shall  rage,  no  hostile  feuds 

Disturb  those  peaceful  years ; 
— l^oploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  Bword*, 

To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

o  G  Come  then,  O  house  of  Jacob,  come. 

And  worship  at  his  shrine  ; 
g  And,  walking  in  the  li^ht  of  God, 

With  holy  oeauties  snine. 

Scotch  Paraprrasb 

HYMN  187.     L.  M.     Castle  Street,     [•] 

Millennium,    Isa.  xi.  &— 9.    Rev.  xx.  4 — 10. 

I  X   OOK  up,  my  soul,  with  glad  surprise, 

J-i  Towards  tlie  joyful,  coming  day ; 
When  Jesus  shall  descend  tlie  skies. 
And  form  a  bright,  a  glorious  day. 

o  2  Nations  shall  in  a  day  be  bom. 

And  swifl,  like  doves,  to  Jesus  ny ; 
-^1'he  saints  shall  know  no  clouds  return^ 

Nor  sorrows  mingled  with  their  joy. 

b  3  The  lion  and  the  Iamb  shall  feed 
Together,  in  hia  peaceful  reiffn; 
'^Ana  Zion,  We«t  with  heavenly  bteaA^ 
Ofprnchlng  vrants  no  more  complam* 


SiBlect  HYMN  188,  189. 

4  The  Jew,  the  Greek,  the  bond,  the  ftee. 

Shall  boast  their  several  riglits  no  more ; 
o  But  join  in  sweetest  harmony. 

Their  Lord,  their  Sovereign  to  adore. 
—5  Thos,  till  a  thousand  years  are  passed. 

And  Satan  must  be  loosed  a^ain ; 

Short  is  the  time  his  reifn  shall  last, 
a  Ere  he's  confined  in  enoless  pain. 

0  6  But  the  blest  saints  shall  mount  on  high, 
■  Where  their  delivering  Prince  is  gone ; 

s  Anffeb  at  God's  command  shall  fly, 
To  bless  them  with  a  conqueror's  erown.        Avoir. 

HYMN  188.    8  &  7.    SidUtm.  [•] 
CoUeetionfor  the  Spread  of  the  Qo9pA, 
1  XlCriTH  my  substance  I  will  honour 

Y  T     My  Redeemer  and  my  Lord ; 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor, 
All  were  nothing  to  his  word, 
o  2  While  the  heralds  of  salvation 
His  abounding  grace  proclaim ; 
Let  his  friends  of  every  station, 
Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame. 
»-3  May  his  kingdom  be  promoted. 
May  the  world  the  Saviour  know; 
Be  my  all  to  him  devoted. 
To  my  Lord  my  all  I  owe. 
•  4  Praise  the  Saviour,  all  ye  natioM ; 

Praise  him  all  ve  hosts  above ; 
■  Shout  with  joyful  acclamations. 

His  divine— victorious  love.  FiAVCit. 

HYMN  189.    S.  M.    N€mUm.  [•] 
CharUabU  CoUeeUan,    1  Chron.  zsiz.  14. 
1HY  bounties,  ffraeious  Lord, 
With  gratitude  we  own ; 
We  pn-iBO  thy  providential  graee^ 
That  showers  its  blessings  down. 
»      S  With  joy  the  people  bring 

Their  offerings  round  thy  throne ; 
With  thankful  souls,  behold,  we  pay 
A  tribute  of  thine  own. 

1  3  Accept  this  humble  mite, 

Great  aawereiga  Lord  oC  all ; 
Nor  let  oar  nomerous  mingling  wsoA 
The  Baored  ointment  spt^ 
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—    4  Let  the  Redeemer**  blood 
Diffuse  it«  virtues  wide : 
HmJlow  and  cleanse  our  every  gift, 
And  all  our  follies  hide. 

•      5  O  may  this  sacrifice 

To  tliee  the  Lord  ascend, 
^An  odour  of  a  sweet  perfiune, 

Presented  by  his  hand. 

O      6  Well  pleased  our  God  shall  view 
The  products  of  his  grace ; 
And,  in  a  plentiful  reward, 

Fulfill  his  promises.  Scott. 

HYMN  190.    C.  M.     Hymn  2A    [•] 

The  Good  Samaritan.     Luke  x.  30 — 37. 
1  "IT1ATHER  of  mercies,  send  thy  gracey 

Jl     All  powerful  from  above, 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 
b  9  O  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 
That  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindlv  to  share  in  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  others*  woe. 
e  3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief, 

In  low  distress  are  laid, 
p  Boll  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
o      And  swifl  our  hands  to  aid. .. 
—4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men. 
When  throned  above  the  skies ; 
And  midst  the  embraces  of  tliy  love, 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 
o  5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground ; 
e  And  gave  the  richest  ofiiis  blood, 

A  balm  for  every  wound.  Doddrii>« b. 

HYMN  191.     C.  M.     Devizes.  [•] 
JS'ature  and  FruUs  of  Charity. 
1  f\  CHARITY,  thou  heavenly  grace ! 
V/  All  tender,  soft  and  kindl 
A  friend  to  ali  the  human  race, 
To  mU  thaVa  good  inclined  \ 
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2  The  man  of  charity  extends 

To  all  his  liberal  hand  ; 
His  kindred,  neighbours,  foes  and  friends 
His  pity  may  command. 
•  3  He  aids  the  poor  in  their  distress; 
He  hears  when  they  complain ; 
With  tender  heart  delights  to  bless, 

And  lessen  all  their  pain. 
4  The  sick,  the  prisoner,  poor  and  blind. 

And  all  the  sons  of  grief, 
In  him  a  benefactor  fin4 — 
He  loves  to  give  relief. 
o  5  'Tis  love  that  makes  religion  sweet; 
'Tis  love  that  makes  us  rise, 
With  willing  minds  and  ardent  feet, 
To  yonder  happy  skies. 
— 6  Then  let  us  all  in  love  abound, 

And  charity  pursue ; 
o  Thus  shall  we  be  with  glory  crowned, 
•      And  love  as  angels  do.  Psovik. 


HYMN  192.     C.  M.     St.  Ann's.  [•] 
Reliemng  Christ  in  his  Members.    Matt  xxw.  40. 

§  1    TESUS,  my  I^ord.  how  rich  thy  grace  I 
%9   Thy  bounties  !  now  complete  ! 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 
g  2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  sliine ; 
e  What  can  my  poverty  bestow — 

When  all  the  worlds  are  thine  ? 
^-3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 
The  partners  of  th^  ffrace ; 
And  wilt  confess  their  bumble  naniesy 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 
s  4  In  them  thou  mayst  be  clothed  Uii,  fed. 
And  visited  and  cheered, 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress. 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 
—5  Thy  fkce  with  reverence  and  with  love, 
I  in  the  poor  would  see ; 
O  rather  Jet  me  beg  my  bread, 
7*bMa  bold  it  back  Iroin  thee.  I>«b««x»iviu 

II  • 
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.i.i«e  olive  V;"f  rti,  plun*, 
44  Vooi  "*"  ; -halt  tt*e  ".u  uraiB- 

\^,^^    Bcg^^,*^^thee*ever,V 
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HYMN  194.    L.  M.    /SSaKtm.  [•] 

Meeting  of  Ckrigtian  Friends. 

1  TT  INDRED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  Mke, 
J[\.  A  hearty  welcome  here  receive ; 

May  we  together  now  partake 

The  joys  which  only  he  can  ^ye. 
o  2  To  you  and  us  by  srace  is  giyen. 

To  know  the  Saviours  precious  name ; 

And  shortly  we  shall  meet  in  heaven, 

Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  same. 
»-3  May  he  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet. 

Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above ; 

Make  our  communications  sweet, 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  love. 

4  Forgotten  be  each  earthly  theme, 

When  Christians  see  each  other  thus ; 
e  We  only  wish  to  speak  of  Him, 
a  Wlio  lived — and  died — and  reigns — for  m. 
e  5  We'll  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said, 

And  suffered  for  us  here  below ; 

The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread, 

And  what  he's  doing  fbr  us  now. 
—6  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away. 

We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore ; 
•  And  hasten  on  the  glorioua  day, 

When  we  shall  meet — ^to  part  no  more. 

Nawiov. 

HYMN  195.    S.  M.    Binghm.  [•] 

Parting  of  Chrutian  Frimi§. 

1  T>LEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
X)  Our  hearts  in  Christiah  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

t      2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

<—    3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
e  And  often  fbr  each  other  flowi 

The  sympethinng  tear.  J 
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e      4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  U8  inward  pain ; 
.But  we  shall  atUl  be  joined  in  heart. 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 
o      5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way  j 
While  each  in  expectation  Irves, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 
—    6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 
g  And  DiTfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Through  all  eternity.  Fawcstt. 

HYMN  196.  C.  M.  Hymn  2d.  «.  Ann's.  [•] 
A  Marriage  Hymn, 
1  QINCE  Jesus  freely  did  appear 

O  To  grace  a  marriage  feast, 
Dear  Loro^  we  ask  thy  presence  here. 
To  make  a  wedding  guest 
e  2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down. 
Who  now  have  plighted  hands ; 
Their  union  with  thy  favour  crown, 
And  bless  the  nuptial  bands. 
— 3  With  giils  of  grace  their  hearts  endow. 
Of  all  rich  dowries  best ; 
Their  substance  bless,  and  peace  bestow. 
To  sweeten  all  tlie  rest. 
t  4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite, 
That  Uiey,  with  Christian  care, 
Mav  make  domestic  burdens  light, 
By  taking  mutual  share. 
— r>  As  Isaac  and  Rebecca  gave 
A  pattern  chaste  and  kmd ; 
So  may  this  married  couple  live, 
e      And  die  in  friendship  joined. 

G  And  when  that  solemn  hour  shall  come, 
And  life's  short  space  be  o'er; 
o  May  tliey  in  triumpn  reach  that  home. 
Where  tliey  shall  port,  no  more. 


) 


HYMN  197.    8  &  7.     Sicilian.  [•] 
A  Marriage  Ilyinn. 
I  (^^OME,  thou  cpndescending  Jeiui^l 
\y  jrb<>M/>a«t  ble^  a  marriage  fi^iA\  I 
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Come,  and  witli  thy  presence  bless  us, 
Deign  to  be  an  honoured  guest. 

2  Once  at  Cana*s  happ^  village, 

Thou  didst  heavenly  joy  impart ; 
Though  unseen,  may  thy  blest  image 
Be  mscribed  on  every  heart.) 
e  3  Lord,  we  come  to  ask  thy  blessing 

On  the  happy  pair  to  rest ; 
—May  thy  goodness,  never  ceasing, 
Make  them  now  and  ever  blest. 

4  Thou  canst  change  the  course  of  nature^ 
Turning  water  into  wine ; 
t  But  we  ask  a  greater  favour — 
May  they  be  forever  thine. 

— 5  Thine  by  covenant  and  adoption. 

Thine  by  free  and  sovereign  ^ce ; 
May  they,  in  each  word  and  action, 

Do  thy  will  and  speak  thy  praise. 
6  Gracious  Lord,  from  thy  free  bounty, 

Fill  their  basket  and  their  store ; 
Give  them,  with  their  health  and  plenty, 

Hearts  thy  goodness  to  adore. 
6  7  Oflen,  from  their  happy  dwelling. 

May  the  voice  of  prayer  ascend. 
For  thy  mercies  still  increasing, 

To  their  best,  their  kindest  Fribro. 

— 8  Through  this  life's  tempestuous  ocean, 
Storms  are  thick,  and  clangers  nigh ; 

0  may  constant  pure  devotion 
Guide  them  safe  to  realms  on  high. 

e  9  When  by  death's  cold  hand  divided, 

Which  dissolves  the  tenderest  ties ; 
—By  tliy  ^ace  again  united, 

May  uey  in  tliinc  image  rise. 

o  10  Come,  thou  condescending  Jesus, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  songs  m  nraise ; 
Come,  and  with  thy  presence  bless  us. 
Make  us  subjects  of  thy  grace.  Codmait. 

HYMN  198.     L.  M.     Green's.    [•] 
Ji  FamUy  Hymn, 

1  I^i4rHEHofmen,thy  ciureweb\e«h 

Jl     Which  ctSwom  our  families  with  ^^eft 


m HTtMN  190.  aOO.  SdaBt. 

From  thee  thej  tpning,  and  hj  thy  hmtad 

Their  root  and  branches  are  wnataiiied. 
e  8  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  prabed. 

Be  oar  domestic  altars  raised ; 

Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  scorns  not  to  dwell 

With  saints  in  their  obscurest  cell. 
— d  To  thee  may  each  united  House, 

Morning  and  night,  present  its  yews ; 

Our  servants  here,  and  rising  race. 

Be  taught  thy  precepts,  and  thy  grace. 
o  4  O  may  each  future  age  proclaim 

The  honours  of  thy  Horious  name ; 
g  While  pleased,  and  Uiankful,  we  remoTe 

To  join  the  family  above.  DoDSUDei. 

HYMN  199.    L.  M.    Portugal    [•] 

AMonuMg  Hymn. 

1     A  WARE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  i 
J\.  Thv  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 

Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise. 

To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice, 
t  8  Lord,  I  mj  vows  to  thee  renew ! 

Scatter  my  sins  like  morning  dew; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  wiU,    • 

And  with  thyselr  my  spirit  fill. 
—3  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 

All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  nowers,  with  all  their  mighty 

In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 
o  4  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 

Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below : 

Praise  him  above,  angelic  host ; — 
g  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  Kbkh. 

HYMN  200.    78.    Plei/crs.    [•] 

Ji  Morning  Hymn. 

1  IVTOW  the  shades  of  night  are  gone; 
J.  1   Now  the  morning  light  is  come , 

Lord,  may  we  be  thine  to-day; 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

2  Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light, 
Uaniahdonbt,  and  cleanse  oui  sight-. 

In  thy  tenrice,  Lord,  to-day. 
Help  UM  lahoar,  help  us  pray. 


j^lect.  HYMN  201,  202. 

3  Keep  our  haaghty  passions  bound ; 
Save  us  Irom  our  foes  around ; 
Going  out,  and  coming  in. 

Keep  us  safe  from  every  sin. 

4  When  our  work  oflife  is  past, 

0  receive  us  then  at  last ! 

0  Niffht  of  sin  will  be  no  more, 
When  we  reach  the  heavenly  shore.      Hart.  Col. 

HYMN  201.    L.  M.    Worship.  SiciUan.  [•] 
^n  Evening  Hymn. 

1  /^  LORT  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
VX  For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light; 

Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  thine  own  Almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  tliy  dear  Son. 
The  iU  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise,  glorious,  at  the  awful  day. 

4  O  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  my  eyelids  cloee ; 
Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

5  If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie. 

My  soul  with  tieavenly  thoughts  supply , 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest ; 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  Kbnr. 

HYMN  202.    8s.    Bethany.    [•] 

An  Evmung  Hymn. 

1  TNSPIRER  and  Hearer  of  prayer. 

X  Thou  Feeder  and  Guardian  of  ihiii^*, 
Mj  mU  to  thy  covenant  ewe, 
/» gkeping  or  waking,  rewgn. 


HYMN  203. Sdect 

o  9  irUioa  art  my  shield  and  mv  sun, 
Tlie  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on. 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  thee. 

ff  3  A  sovereign  Protector  I  have, 
Unseen y  yet  forever  at  hand ; 
Unchangeably  faithful  to  save. 
Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 

—4  From  evil  secure,  and  its  dread, 
I  rest,  if  mv  Saviour  be  nigh; 
And  songs  nis  kind  presence  indeed, 
Shall  in  the  night  season  supply. 

o  5  His  smiles  and  his  comforts  abound, 

His  grace  as  the  dew  shall  descend ; 
o  And  wells  of  salvation  surround, 

The  soul  he  delights  to  defend.  Topladt. 

HYMN  203.     C.  M.    Barbif.    [•] 

^  Hymn  for  Morning  or  Evening, 
1  (\^  tliee,  each  morning,  O  my  God, 

\J  My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 
In  whom  are  founded  all  my  hopes, 

In  whom  my  wishes  end. 

6  U  My  soul  in  pleasing  wonder  lost. 

Thy  boundless  love  surveys ; 
-»And,  fired  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 

The  sacrifice  of  praise. 

e  3  When  evening  slumbers  press  my  eyes, 

With  thy  protection  blest ; 
b  In  peace  and  safety  I  commit 

My  weary  limbs  to  rest. 

o  4  My  spirit  in  thy  hands  secure, 
Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For  whether  waking,  or  asleep, 
Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 

o  5  Then  will  1  daily  to  the  world 
Thy  wondrous  acts  proclaim ; 
Whilst  all  with  me  shall  praise  and  sing, 
And  bless  the  sacred  Name. 

e  6  At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night  I'll  still 
Thy  growing  work  pursue  *, 
#  And  thee  alone  will  praise,  to  YrViom 

Eternal  praise  is  due.  ^^  •  ^"^^ 
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HYMN  204.     L.  P.  M.    Devatim.     [•] 

Daily  Duties.     Dependence  and  Enjoyment.    Rom. 

ziv.  8. — Morning  or  Evemng, 

1  XX71IEN,  ftreaming  from  the  eastern  skief 

T  T    The  morning  fiffht  salutes  my  eyes, 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness  divine, 
On  me  with  Deams  of  mercy  shine; 
Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  When,  to  heaven's  ffreaJt  and  glorious  King, 
My  momingr  sacrifice  I  bring ; 

And,  moummg  o>r  my  guiU  and  shame, 
Ask  mercy  in  mj  Saviour's  name ; 
Then,  Jesus,  sprinkle  with  thy  blood, 
And  be  my  Advocate  with  GUkI. 

3  As  every  day  thy  mercy  spares 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares ; 

0  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end, 
Be  thou  my  counsellor  and  friend : 
Teach  me  thy  precepts,  aU  divine, 
And  be  thy  great  example  mine. 

4  When  pain  transfixes  every  part. 
And  languor  settles  at  the  heart ; 
When  on  my  bed,  diseased,  oppressed, 

1  turn,  and  sigh,  and  long  for  rest ; 
O  great  Physician  !  see  my  grief. 
And  grant  thy  servant  sweet  relief. 

5  Should  poverty's  consuminff  Uow 
Lay  all  my  worldly  comforts  low  ; 
And  neither  helo,  nor  hope  appear. 
My  steps  to  guide,  my  heart  to  cheer ; 
Jjord,  pity,  and  supply  my  need. 

For  tliou  on  earth  wast  poor  indeed. 

6  Should  Providence  profosely  pour 
Its  various  blessings  in  mv  store ; 

O  keep  me  from  the  ills  that  wait 
On  such  a  seeming  prosperous  state ; 
From  hurtful  passions  set  me  free. 
And  humbly  may  I  walk  with  thee. 

7  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labours  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose. 

With  pardoning  mercy  richly  Uea^ 
ChMaidmB,  jnyl3«viour,  while  I  xeirt:-, 
Select.        12 
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And,  u  each  momini^  ran  shall  rise, 

0  feiui  me  onward  to  the  akies. 

8  And  at  mj  life's  last  setting  smi. 
My  eonflicts  o'er,  my  laboors  done, 
Jesus,  thy  heavenly  radiance  aiied. 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed : 
And  ftom  death's  gloom  my  spirit  nJae, 
**  To  see  thy  ftoe,  and  sing  thy  praise." 

HTMN205.   CM.  Barby.  St. Ann's. I* h] 
RtUgien  the  One  ThiMg  nse^iiL 

1  n  ELIGION  is  the  chief  concern 
XV  Of  mortals  here  below; 

May  I  its  great  importance  learn. 
Its  sovereign  rirtue  know. 

2  More  needful  this  than  glittering  wealth, 
Or  aoght  the  world  bestows ; 

Not  reputation,  food,  or  health, 
Can  give  us  such  repose. 

3  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage. 
Amidst  our  youthful  bloom ; 

Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age, 
And  for  the  awful  tomo. 

4  O  may  my  heart  by  grace  renewed, 
Be  my  Redeemer's  throne ; 

And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdued. 
His  government  to  own. 

5  Let  deep  repentance,  faith  and  love, 
Be  Joined  with  godly  fear ; 

And  all  my  conversation  prove 
My  heart  to  be  sincere. 

6  Preserve  me  firom  the  snares  of  sin, 
Through  my  remaining  days ; 

And  in  me  let  each  virtue  shine. 
To  my  Redeemer's  praise. 

7  Liet  lively  hope  my  soul  inspire ; 
Let  warm  affections  rise ; 

And  may  I  wait  with  strong  desire 
To  mount  above  the  skies.  Fawcxtt. 

HYMN  206.     C.  M.     Devizes.    [•] 

Sprtng, 
1  TT/HE/fyerdore  clothes  thftCn^Sba^n^ 
rr    Audi 


[  blofBomi  deck  thA  bV**9\  >y 
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And  fragrrance  breathes  in  every  gale, 

How  sweet  tlie  vernal  day  ! 
e  2  Hark !  how  the  feathered  warblers  sing . 
—    'Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice ; 
6  Soil  music  hails  the  lovely  spring, 
o      And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 
— ^  How  kind  the  influence  of  the  skies ! 

The  showers,  with  blessings  fraught, 
Bid  virtue,  beauty,  fra^ance  rise, 

And  fix  the  roving  thought. 
t  4  Then  let  my  wondering  heart  confess, 

With  gratitude  and  love, 
The  bounteous  Hand  that  deigns  to  blew 

The  garden,  field,  and  grove, 
g  5  That  bounteous  Hand  my  thoughts  adoie. 

Beyond  expression  kind, 
Hath  better,  nobler  gifts  in  store. 

To  bless  the  craving  mind, 
e  6  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace, 

Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart ; 
—Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 

Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart 
o  7  Inspired  to  praise,  I  then  shall  Join  #  . 

Glad  nature's  cheerful  song ; 
S  And  love  and  gratitude  divine 

Attune  my  joyful  tongue.  Stkblb. 

HYMN  207.    8s.     Uxbndge.  [•] 

Spring. 

1  TTOW  sweetly,  along  the  gay  meail, 
XX  The  daisies  and  cowslips  are  seen ! 

The  flocks,  as  they  carelessly  teed. 
Rejoice  in  the  beautiful  green ! 

2  The  vines  that  encircle  the  bowers. 
The  herbage  that  springs  from  the  Bod,«> 
Trees,  plants,  cooling  fruits,  and  sweet  flowen. 
All  rise  to  the  praise  of  my  God. 

e  3  Shall  man,  the  ^reat  master  of  all, 

The  only  insensible  prove  ? 
d  Forbid  it,  fair  gratitude's  call — 

Forbid  it,  devotion  and  love. 

g  4  The  Lord,  who  such  wonders  osii  naife. 
And  BttU  eta  destroy  with  a  nod. 


HTHN  a08.  809.  SelMl 


S 


•ool  shall  rejoice  in  my  Qod. 


HYMN  208.    C.  M.    Dm^og^.  [•] 

SbMMner :  a  Harvest  Hyimm, 
1  fllO  nrabe  the  eYer-boanteoiu  Iund, 

X    My  eoul,  wake  all  thy  powers : 
He  ealla— and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  harvest  hoars, 
f  9  His  covenant  with  the  earth  he  keeps  ; 
My  tongue,  his  goodness  sinj^  ; 
Aunmer  and  winter  know  their  timey 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spring, 
o  S  Well  pleased  the  toiling  swains  behold 
The  waving  vellow  crop ; 
With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  awaj. 
And  sow  again  in  hope. 
§  4  Thns  teach  me,  gracious  God,  to  sow 
The  seeds  of  righteousness ; 
Smile  on  mjr  soul,  and  with  thy  beams. 
The  ripening  harvest  bless. 
o  6  Then  in  the  last  great  harvest,  I 
Shall  reap  a  glorious  crop ; 
The  harvest  shall  by  far  exceed 

What  I  have  sowed  in  hope.  Rippov. 

HYMN  209.    C.  M.    Abridge,  [b] 

Prayer  far  Rain, 


1  IVrO W  mav  the  Lord  of  earth  and 

X 1   Regard  us  when  we  call ; 
Tis  ha  who  bids  the  vapours  rise, 

And  showers  abundant  fall. 
8  On  thee,  our  God.  we  all  depend. 

For  life,  and  health,  and  food : 
O  make  refieshing  showers  descend, 

And  crown  the  year  with  good. 

3  The  evil  and  the  lust  parti^ 
These  bounties  of  thy  hand ; 

Nor  will  a  God  of  love  forsake 
This  long-indulged  land. 

4  Let  grace  come  down,  like  copious  rain. 
On  Zion'n  drooping  field ; 

8o  ahall  our  souls  revive  agun, 
And  fruit  abundant  yield 


•elect  HYMN  210,  211. ttV 

o  5-  Then  smiliiiff  nature  shall  ezpre« 
Her  miffhtj  Maker's  pnuse ; 
And  we,  uie  children  of  thy  grace, 
Join  her  harmonious  lays.  BuftDSs't  CoL. 

HYMN  210.     L.  M.    Psabn  Wth.  [•  b] 

Autumn, 

1  OEE  how  brown  autumn  spreads  tlie  field ! 

O  Mark — ^how  the  whitening  hills  are  Inmed ! 
Behold  them  to  the  reapers  jielo^ 
The  wheat  is  saved — the  tares  are  burned. 

e  2  Thus  the  great  Judge,  with  glory  crowned, 

Descends  to  reap  the  ripened  earth ; 
g  Angelic  guards  attend  him  down, 

The  same  who  sang  his  humble  birth 

3  In  sounds  of  glory  hear  him  speak, 

d  <<  Go  search  arouncfthe  flaming  world* 
**  Haste— call  my  saints  to  rise,  and  talte 
**  The  seats  from  which  their  foes  were  horied. 

4  <'  Go,  bum  the  chaff  in  endless  fire. 

<<  In  flames  unquenched  consume  eacn  tare; 

^  Sinners  must  feel  my  holy  ire, 

'<  And  sink  in  guilt — ^to  deep  despair." 

a  5  Thus  ends  the  harvest  of  the  earth  :— 
—Angels  obey  the  awful  voice ; 
d  Thev  save  the  wheat — they  bum  the  chaff;— 
g  All  neaven  approves  the  sovereign  choice. 

HYMN  211.    CM.     Hynm^UL\h^} 
WifOer. 

1  QTERN  Winter  throws  his  iey  ehauM, 
O  Encircling  nature  round ; 
p  How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plainf, 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crowned ! 

6  9  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams. 
And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping,  lifeless  nature  seema 
An  emblem  of  my  heart. 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns 
In  night's  da^k  mantle  clad ; 
p  CoD£nea  In  cold  inactive  chaiiui 
How  deaolate  and  aad ! 
12* 


HYMN  313,  913. 


^A  Return,  O  UMsfol  Son,  aad  brinf 
Thy  •oul-rev'mng  imy ; 
This  mental  winter  BhiJl  be  ■priiig, 
Thii  darkness  cheerAil  daj. 

o  5  O  happy  state— divine  abode. 
Where  spring  eternal  reigns. 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  Qod, 
Fills  all  the  heavenly  plains. 

g  6  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beuM  display. 
My  drooping  joys  restore ; 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day. 
Where  winters  frown  no  more. 

HYMN  212.    C.  M.     Gmterhmy.  [b  •] 

Sufifbuss  of  Tim;    Jfao  Ytmr. 

1  "n  EMARK,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound 
j\»  Of  the  rerolying  year ; 
•  How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  vound ! 
How  short  the  months  ^pear ! 

d  S  So  &st  eternity  comes  on— 
And  that  important  day. 
When  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done, 
God*s  judgment  shall  survey. 

e  3  Tet,  like  an  idle  tale,  we  pass 
The  swift  revolving  year ; 
And  study  artfVil  ways  to  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

—4  Waken,  O  God,  my  careless  heart. 
Its  great  concerns  to  see ; 
That  I  may  act  the  Christian  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

o  5  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll. 
If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  waiting  soul 
To  joy  beyond  the  skies.  Doddrido& 

HYMN  213.    L.  M.     CastU  Street.  [•] 
Hdp  obtained  qf  Ood.    Nao  Year, 

1  f^  REAT  G«d,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 

Ur  Bj  which  supporiiA  ttili  ^e  atand  I 
The  opening  yenr  ihy  mercy  thowi*, 
Let  meroj  crown  it  till  it  cwee. 
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e  2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 
By  his  unerring  counsel  kd. 

—3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own  } 
The  future — all  to  us  unknown^ 
We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit. 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  thou  our  joy.  and  thou  our  re«t ; 

Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 

Adored  through  all  our  changing  days, 
e  5  When  death  shall  interrupt  our  songs, 

And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
g  Otcr  Helper^  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 

In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 

RlPVOV'f  OOL. 

HYMN  214.     10  &  11.     Walworth.  [•] 

Ooodness  of  God.    New  Year, 

1  TTOUSE  of  our  God,  with  eheerfid  anlfaeatt  ring, 
XX  While  all  our  lips  and  hearts  his  graees  siag ) 

The  opening  year  his  graces  shall  proolainii 
And  all  its  days  be  vocal  with  his  name ; 

The  Lord  is  good — ^his  mercy  never  ending; 

His  blessings  in  perpetual  showers  descendmg. 

2  The  heaven  of  heavens  he  with  his  bounty  fills  ; 
Te  seraphs  bright,  on  ever-blooming  hills. 

His  honours  sound ;  you  to  whom  good  alone, 

Unmingled,  ever-grovrinjg^,  has  been  known : 

Through  your  immortal  life,  with  love  inrwssieg, 

Proclaim  your  Maker's  goodness — ^never  oeasing. 

3  Thou  earth,  enlightened  by  his  rays  divine. 
Pregnant  with  ffrass,  and  com,  and  oil,  and  wine. 
Crowned  with  his  goodness,  let  thy  nations  meet, 
And  lay  their  crowns  at  his  paternal  feet ; 

With  grateful  love  that  liberal  nand  confessing, 
Which  through  each  heart  diffuses  every  blessing. 
•      4  Zion,  enriched  with  his  distinguished  grace. 
Blest  with  the  rays  of  thine  Emmavukl's  face^ 
Zion,  Jehovah's  portion  and  delight. 
Graven  on  his  hands,  and  hourly  in  bam  ini^Q^^ 
o  In  Mcred  strains,  ezmlt  that  graee  esocil&na 
Wbieb  mtLken  thj  humble  hul  )m  dboeevi  c 
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^^  Hw  mercy  neyer  «ndi — the  dawn,  the  i 

Still  tee  new  beaaties  thro*  new  soenea  dmpktjei ; 
Succeeding  «ees  ble«  this  mm  abode. 
And  children  lean  upon  their  fiither'a  God. 

e  The  deatlileu  soui  through  ita  immenae  doratkini 
Ihuiki  from  this  lource  mmiortal  eonaolatkia. 

■  6  Bmnt  into  praiae,  my  eoul,  til  nature  join ; 
An^ls  and  men,  in  harmony  combine : 

e      While  human  years  are  measured  by  the  son, 
And  while  Eterhitt  ita  course  shafi  ran — 

g  His  ffoodness,  in  perpetual  showers  descending, 
Ezslt  in  songs  and  raptures  never  endiw* 

0ODDBIIMII. 

HYMN  215.    G.  M.    Sunday.  [•] 

Close  of  the  Year,  ■ 

1     A  WAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  yrmr  ejes,  I 

jOL  And  raise  your  voices  high ;  I 

•  Awake  and  praise  that  sovereign  love  I 

That  shows  salvation  nigh.  ' 

—4  On  all  the  winn  of  time  it  flies, 

Each  moment  brings  it  near ; 
o  Then  welcome,  each  declining  day ! 

Welcome,  each  closing  year ! 
—3  Not  many  years  their  rounds  shall  mn. 

Nor  many  mornings  rise. 
Ere  all  its  ^lories  stand  revealed 

To  our  admiring  eyes. 
o  4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course, 
a      Ye  mortal  powers,  decay ; 
—Fast  as  ye  brmg  the  night  of  death, 

•  Te  bring  eternal  day.  Dodoridqb 

HYMN  216.    L.  M.     Carthage,  [b] 

Importance  of  Time. 

a  1  /^  TIME,  how  few  thy  value  weigh ! 

V-r   How  few  will  estimate  a  day ! 
e  Days,  months,  and  years,  are  rolling  on, 
a  The  soul  neglected — and  undone. 

—2  In  painful  cares,  or  empty  joys, 
Our  life  its  precious  hours  destroys ; 
Whilst  death  stands  watching  at  our  side, 
~*    er  to  stop  the  living  tide. 


Select HYMN  217. Ml^ 

•  3  Wm  it  for  this,  je  mortal  race. 
Tour  Maker  ^ve  you  here  a  plaoe  ? 
Was  it  for  this  his  thoughts  desiffned 
The  frame  of  your  immortal  mind? 

d  4  For  nobler  cares,  for  joys  sublime, 
He  fashioned  all  the  sons  of  time ; 
Pilgrims  on  earth ;  but  soon  to  bch— > 
The  heirs  of  immortality. 

^S  This  season  of  your  being,  know, 
Is  ^ven  to  you  your  seeds  to  sow  ^ 
Wisdom's  and  folly's  differing  gram, 
In  future  worlds,  is  bliss,  ana  pain. 

e  6  Then  let  me  every  day  reriew, 

Idle  or  busy,  search  it  through ; 
—And  whilst  probation's  minutes  last, 

Let  every  day  amend  the  past  Bcott. 

HYMN  217.    C.  P.  M.    PilgHm.  [b] 

Serious  Prospect  of  EteruUy. 

e  1  T  O !  on  a  narrow  neok  of  land, 
JLi  'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I 
p      Yet  how  insensible ! 
—A  point  of  time — a  moment's  speoe— 
o  Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  place, 
e      Or — shuts  me  up  in  hell ! 

— S  O  God,  m^  inmost  soul  convert. 
And  deeply  m  mj^  thoughtless  hevt, 

Eternal  thinn  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weif^t. 
And  save  me,  ere  it  be  too  latcs— 

•  Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

—3  Before  me  place,  in  bright  amy. 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come, 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar; —    . 

•  And  tell  me.  Lord,  shall  I  be  there. 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

^■A  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  holv  trembling,  holy  fear. 

To  maKe  my  caUmg  sure ! 
Thine  utmost  eounselto  fulfil]^ 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endme ! 
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o  5  Then,  Saviout,  then  my  m>u]  reoeivey 

Transported  fruiu  this  tw,  to  live. 

And  reign  with  thee  ahove  ; 
g  Wliere  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  siffhty 
And  hope,  in  full,  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love.  RippoM*t  Col. 

HYMN  218.    8  &;  7.     Sicilian.  [•] 

Eternity  joyfuUy  antUipmUtL 
1  TN  this  world  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

X  Compassed  round  with  many  a  care. 
From  eternity  we  borrow 

Hope  that  can  exclude  despair. 

S  Thee,  triumphant  God  and  Saviour, 

In  the  glass  of  faith  we  see  ! 
O  ■ssist  Mch  (bint  endeavour ! 

Raise  our  earth-bom  souls  to  thee. 

e  3  Place  that  awful  scene  before  os^ 

CM*  the  last  tremendous  day, — 
—When  to  life  thou  wilt  restore  ua  : 
o      Lingering  ages  haste  away. 

4  When  this  vile  and  sinful  nature 
Incomiption  shall  put  on  : 
—Life  renewing,  glorious  Saviour , 

Let  thy  glorious  will  be  done.         Madait's  Col. 


HYMN  219.     C.  M.    Plymouth,  [b] 

Old  Age  approaching, 

1  INTERNAL  God,  enthroned  on  high  ! 
JLi   Whom  an^l  hosts  adore ; 

Who  yet  to  suppliant  dust  art  nigh. 
Thy  presence  1  implore. 

2  O  guide  me  down  the  steeo  of  age, 
And  keep  my  passions  cool : 

Teach  me  to  scan  the  sacred  page, 
And  practise  every  rule. 

3  Mv  flying  years  time  urges  on, 
what  s  human  must  decay ; 

e  My  friends,  my  young  companions  gone- 
Can  I  expect  to  stay  ? 

•  4  Can  I  exemption  plead,  when  Death 
Projects  his  awfiil  dart  f 
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Can  ined'cines  then  prolong  my  bieatb, 
Or  virtue  shield  my  heart  ? 

— 5  Ah,  no ! — ^tlien  smooth  the  mortal  hour ; 
On  thee  my  hope  depends : 
Support  me  with  almi^ty  power, 
While  dust  to  dust  descends. 

o  6  Then  shall  my  soul»  O  mcious  Qod ! 
(While  angels  join  the  lay,) 
Admitted  to  the  blest  abode. 
Its  endless  anthems  pay  :— 

o  7  Through  heaven,  howe'er  remote  the  boondy 

Th^  matchless  love  proclaim ; 
g  And  join  the  choir  of  saints,  who  sound 

Their  great  Redeemer's  name.        Rippoh's  Coi. 

HYMN  220.    C.  M.    Bishopsgate.  [b] 

Warning  to  prepare  for  Death, 

1  TTAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear— > 

T     Repent ! — thy  end  is  nigh  ! 
Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  fkr; 
Oh,  think  before  tliou  die  ! 

2  Reflect — thou  hast  a  soul  to  save : 
Thy  sihs — how  hi^h  they  mount ! 

What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave  f 
How  stands  that  dread  account  ? 

3  Death  enters — and  tliere's  no  defence : 
His  time,  there's  none  can  tell : 

He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
To  heaven — or  to  hell ! 

4  Thy  flesh,  perhaps  thy  chiefest  care, 
Shall  crawling  worms  consume ; 

But,  ah  !  destruction  stops  not  there — 

Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 
6  To-day  tlie  gospel  calls ; — ^to-day. 

Sinners,  it  speaks  to  you : 
Let  every  one  forsake  his  way, 

And  mercy  will  ensue.  Hart 

HYMN  221.    C.  M.     Windsor,  [b] 
Death  and  Judgment  appointed  to  AU.  Heb.  iz.  27. 
1  T  TEA  YEN  has  confirmed  the  dieed  decree, 
XI  That  Adam's  race  must  die : 
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One  genend  rum  sweeps  them  doi 

And  low  in  dost  they  lie. 
S  Te  living  men,  the  tomb  annrejy 
Where  jou  must  shortly  dweU  ; 
e  Hark !  how  the  awfiil  summons  eoaiftdsy 
In  eTeiy  funeral  knell ! 

3  Onee  you  must  die—end  onoe  fiir  all ;        « 
The  solemn  purport  weigh : 

For  know,  that  heaven  or  hell  ia  hong. 
On  that  important  day  ! 

4  Those  eyes  so  long  in  darkneea  TeUed, 
Must  wake  the  Jud£;e  to  see ; 

And  every  word — ana  every  thought- 
Must  pass  his  scrutiny. 

—6  O  may  I  in  the  Judge  behold 
My  ^viour  and  my  Friend ; 

•  And.  far  beyond  the  reach  of  death. 

With  all  nis  saints  ascend.  Doddbidgb. 

HYMN  222.     L.  M .     Islington.  [•] 

Desiring  to  depart  and  be  toitk  Christ.     PhiL  i.  33. 

1  TTTHILE  on  the  verge  of  life  I  stand, 
TT     And  view  the  scenes  on  either  hand, 

My  spirit  strug^rles  with  my  clay ; 

And  longs  to  wing  its  flight  away. 
o  2  Come,  ye  angelic  guardians,  come, 

And  lead  the  willing  pilgrim  home ; 
—Ye  know  the  way  to  Jesus'  throne, 

Source  of  my  joys  and  of  your  own. 
s  3  The  blissful  interview,  how  sweet, 

To  fall  transported  at  his  f^et ; 
O  Raised  in  his  arms  to  view  his  face, 

Through  the  full  beamings  of  his  grace. 
—4  Yet,  with  these  prospects  full  in  sight, 

I'll  wait  thy  signal  for  my  flight ; 

F(»r,  wliile  thy  st^rvice  1  pursue, 

I  find  my  heaven  begun  below.  Doddridos. 

HYMN  223.     C.  M.     St.  Pours,  [b  •] 

Death  welcomed :  Heaven  antidpiUed, 
1     A  ND  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 

XjL  And  let  it  faint  and  die ; 
Mf  goal  fhali  quit  the  moumM  irial) 
iliid  foar  to  worlds  ou  lug^ ;— 
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2  Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints, 
And  find  its  long-sought  rest, 

(That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants,) 
In  the  Redeemer's  breast 

o  3  in  hope  of  that  immortal  crown, 
I  now  the  cross  sustain ; 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 

And  smile  at  toil  and  pain. 
4  I  suffer  on  my  threescore  yean. 

Till  my  Deliverer  come, 
And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tears, 
And  take  his  exile  home, 
e  5  O,  what  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me ! 
Before  my  ravished  eyes, 
Rivers  of  lite  divine  I  see. 
And  trees  of  Paradise, 
o  6  I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 

Who  taste  the  pleasures  there ; 
o  They  all  are  robed  in  spotless  wUte, 
And  conquering  palms  they  bear. 
—7  O  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here, 
If.  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet, 
Witn  that  enraptured  host  t'  appear, 
And  worship  at  thy  feet ! 

8  Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain. 

Take  life  and  friends  away ; 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again, 

In  that  eternal  day. 



HYMN  224.     L.  M.     Carthage,  [b  •] 

Death  of  the  Sinfur  and  SmiU* 

1  "^TTHAT  scenes  of  horror  and  of  dread 

TV     Await  the  sinner's  dying  bed ! 
Death's  terrors  all  appear  in  sight, 
Presages  of  eternal  night! 

e  2  His  sins  in  dreadful  order  rise. 
And  fill  his  soul  with  sad  surprise ; 
Mount  Sinai's  thunders  stun  his  ears. 
And  not  one  ray  of  hope  appears. 

3  Tormenting  pann  distract  his  breast ; 
Where'er  he  turns  lie  finds  no  rest : 

o  Death  strikes  the  blow — ^he  groans  and 
And,  in  deapair  and  horror— dies. 
Sklkct.         J  3 
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•—4  Not  lo  the  heir  of  he«venlj  blios  : 

Uif  soul  is  filled  with  conacious  peace  ; 

A  steady  faith  aubdues  his  fear ; 

He  wet  Uie  happy  Canaan  near, 
b  5  His  mind  is  tranquil  and  servney 

No  terrors  in  his  looks  are  seen ; 

His  Saviour's  smile  dispels  the  gloom, 

And  smooths  his  passage  to  the  tomb. 
—6  Lord,  make  my  faith  and  lore  sincere, 

My  judgment  sound,  my  conscience  clear ; 

And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  past. 

May  1  be  found  in  peace  at  lasL  Fawcbtt. 

HYMN  225.     C.  M.     Si.  Ann*a.  [•] 

InfantSj  living  or  dying,  in  the  Arma  of  CkritL 
]  rilHY  life  1  read,  my  dearest  Liord, 

JL    With  transiiort  all  divine ; 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  word. 

Thy  love  in  every  line. 
8  With  joy  1  see  a  thousand  charms, 

Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face ; 
While  infants  in  tliy  tender  anus, 

Receive  tlie  smiling  grace. 
d  3  *<  1  take  these  little  lambs/'  said  he, 

"  And  lay  them  in  my  breast ; 
'*  Protection  tliey  slmll  find  in  nie — 

"In  me  be  ever  blest. 

4  "  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unloose, 
•*  But  can't  dissolve  iny  love ; 

^  Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
"  The  family  above. 

5  "  Their  feeble  frames  my  power  shall  raise, 
"  And  mould  witli  heavenly  skill : 

"  I'll  give  tliem  tongues  to  sing  my  praise, 

"  And  hands  to  do  my  will.* 
o  6  His  words,  ye  happy  parents,  hear, 

And  siiout,  with  joys  divine, 
d  Dear  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are, 

Shall  be  forever  thine.  Stbnvktt. 

HYMN  22G.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [h  •] 

On  the  Death  of  Children.     Isa.  iv.  5. 
7  X/TS  mourning  saints,  whose  aXxeanoxi^teaxi 
JL    Flow  o*er  your  chWdten  ^eaA, 
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Say  not,  in  transports  of  despair, 
That  all  your  hopes  are  fled. 

2  While  cleaving  to  that  darling  dust, 

In  fond  distress  ye  lie ; 
Rise,  and  with  joy,  and  reverence,  view 

A  heavenly  Parent  nigh. 

e  3  Though,  your  young  branches  torn  mway, 

Like  withered  trunks  ve  stand ; 
o  With  fairer  verdure  shall  ye  bloom, 

Touched  by  th'  Almighty's  hand. 

d  4  '<  ril  give  the  mourner,"  saith  the  Lord, 
**  In  my  own  house  a  place ; 
*^  No  name  of  daughters  and  of  soni, 
«  Could  yield  so  high  a  grace. 

5  **  Transient  and  vain  is  every  hope 

<<  A  rising  race  can  give ; 
'<  In  endless  honour  and  delight, 

«  My  children  aU  shall  live?* 

-^  We  welcome.  Lord,  those  rising  tern, 

Through  which  thy  face  we  see ; 
o  And  bless  those  wounds  which,  through  our  hetrts 

Prepare  a  way  to  thee.  Doddru>«b 

HYMN  227.    C.  M.    IsU  of  Wigii.  [•] 

Death  of  a  Young  Poroon. 

1  XTTHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched  tway 

V  V     By  death's  resistless  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sighy 
O  may  this  truth,  impressed 

•  With  awful  power — I  too  must  die — 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 

e  3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more : 

Behold  the  gaping  tomb  ! 
—It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour ! 

To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

May  every  heart  obey ; 
Vw  he  the  heav<enJy  warning  vain^ 

Which  ealht  to  watch  and  pray. 
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o  5  O  let  US  fly,  to  Jetus  flj, 

Whooe  powerful  arm  can  ukw9  ; 
Tlien  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high^ 
And  triumph  o  er  the  ^rave. 
—6  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  grace  impaft. 
With  cleansing,  healing  power; 
This  only  can  prepare  the  heart 
For  death's  surprising  hour.  Stxku.- 

HYMN  228.     C.  M.     Zian.  [•] 

Death  of  Fious  FrUnds.    1  Then.  it.  13, 14. 
1  fTlAKE  comfort,  Christians,  when  your  flieadi 

JL    In  Jesus  fall  asleep ; 
Their  better  being  never  ends ; 

Then  why  dejected  weep  > 
S  Why  inconsolable,  as  those 
To  whom  no  hope  is  given  ? 
Death  is  the  messenger  of  peace, 

And  calls  the  soul  to  heaven. 
3  As  Jesus  died,  and  rose  again, 
Victorious  from  the  dead ; 
O  8o  his  disciples  rise  and  reign, 
With  their  triumpliant  Head, 
e  4  The  time  draws  nigh,  when  from  the  doudk 

Christ  shall  with  shouts  descend ; 
g  And  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 

The  heavens  and  earth  shall  rend. 
—6  Then  they  who  live  shall  changed  be. 

And  they  who  sleep  shall  wake ; 
•  The  graves  shall  yield  their  ancient  chaige  ; 

And  earth's  foundation  shake. 
o  6  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  set  free, 

With  joy  shall  mount  on  high ; 
—The  heavenly  hosts^  with  praises  loud, 
Shall  meet  them  m  the  sky. 
7  A  few  short  years  of  evil  past, 
We  reach  the  happy  shore ; 
o  Wliere  death-divided  friends,  at  last. 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more.  Scotch  PjkB. 

HYMN  229.     C.  M.    St.  PauVs.  [b  •] 

7%e  Christianas  Farewell. 
1  "WTE  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  fiurewell, 
JL    With  aU  your  feeble  AigVvV, 
FMiewell,  thou  ever-chanffing  moon, 
Fale  emprcM  of  the  nigVit. 
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2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day, 
In  brighter  flames  arrayed ; 

My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere, 
!No  more  demands  thy  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 
Of  my  divine  abode  ; 

The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts, 
Wnere  I  shall  see  my  God. 

o  4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 
Shall  there  his  beams  display ; 
Not  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix. 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

5  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  my  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline, 

Amidst  those  brighter  skies. 

g  6  There  all  the  millions  of  his  saints 
Shall  in  one  song  unite ; 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view, 
With  infinite  delight  DoDDKiDttB. 

HYMN  230.    8s.     Consolation.  [•] 
Death  Oain  to  a  BdUv&r, 

1  TTOW  blest  is  our  fHend— now  bereft 
XX  Of  all  that  could  burden  his  mind  | 

How  easy  his  soul — ^that  has  left 
This  wearisome  body  behind ! 
Of  evil  incapable  thou, 
Whose  relics  with  envy  I  see ; 
No  longer  in  misery  now — 
No  longer  a  sinner  like  me. 

2  This  earth  is  affected  no  mora 
With  sickness,  or  shaken  with  Ptin; 
The  war  with  the  members  is  o  er, 
And  never  shall  vex  him  again. 

No  anger  henceforward,  nor  shame. 
Shall  redden  his  innocent  clay ; 
Extinct  is  the  animal  flame. 
And  passion  is  vanished  away. 

3  This  languishing  head  is  at  rest ; 
Its  thinkin^r  and  aching  are  o'er ;  • 
This  quiet,  immovabln  Dreast, 

Xf  beared  hy  afflietioii  no  more 

is* 
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Thb  hemrt  w  no  longer  the  ae«t 
Of  tronble  and  torturing  pun; 
It  ceases  to  flntter  and  beiat — 
It  neTer  ahall  flatter  again. 

4  The  lids  he  so  seldom  eonld  cUme^ 
By  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleep, 
Sealed  up  in  eternal  repose, 

Have  strangely  forgotten  to  weep. 
The  fountains  can  yield  no  supplies  ; 
These  hollows  from  water  are  ttee ; 
The  tears  are  all  wiped  from  these  eyem^ 
And  eril  they  never  shall  see. 

5  To  mourn  and  to  suffer  is  mine, 
VThile  bound  in  a  prison  I  breathe ; 
And  still  for  deliyerance  pine, 
And  press  to  the  issues  of  death. 
What  now  with  mv  tears  I  bedew. 
Oh,  shall  I  not  erelong  become  ? 
Bfy  spirit  created  anew-— 

Bfy  body  consigned  to  the  tomb !         Whitkfi«lp. 

HYMN  231.    L.  M.    SiciUoH.  [b  •] 
^  Funeral  Hymn. 

1  "T  TN VEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 

U   Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust  j 
And  gire  these  sacred  relics  room. 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  ffrief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Inyade  thy  bounds.    No  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

s  3  So  Jesus  slept; — God*s  dyin^  Son 
Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blessed  the  bed ; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

o  4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom  ; 
Attend,  O  earth  *  his  sovereign  word ; 

0  Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form — 
Called  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord.  Watts. 

HYMN  232.    C.  M.    Sunday.  [•] 
The  Resurrection,    1  Cor.  zv.  52—68. 
1  T¥7HENthelarttrumpeVaa.wWLw«b 
fW    This  rending  earth  than  lOaakft— 


I 
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When  opening  graves  sliall  yield  their  charge, 
And  duflt  to  me  awake ', — 

o  2  Those  bodies,  that  corrupted  feU, 
Shall  incorrupted  rise ; 
And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  to  life, 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

—3  Behold,  what  heavenly  prophets  sung, 

Is  now  at  last  fulfilled-— 
o  That  Death  should  yield  his  ancient  reign. 

And,  vanquished,  quit  the  field. 

o  4  Let  Faith  exalt  her  joyful  voice, 

And  thus  be^in  to  sing ; 
d  ''  O  Grave !  where  is  thy  triumph  now  ? 

«  And  where,  O  Death !  thy  sting  P 

5  "  Thy  sting  was  sin,  and  conscious  guilt 
"  Twas  this  that  armed  thy  dart; 

"  The  law  gave  sin  its  strength,  and  force, 
*'  To  pierce  the  sinner's  heart. 

6  **  But  Grod,  whose  name  be  ever  blest ! 
'<  Disarms  that  foe  we  dread ; 

"  And  makes  us  conquerors,  when  we  die, 
"  Through  Christ  our  living  Head." 

— 7  (Then  stead&st  let  us  still  remain. 
Though  dangers  rise  around  ; 
And  in  the  work  prescribed  by  God, 
Yet  more  and  more  abound : — 

o  8  Assured,  that  though  we  labour  now. 
We  labour  not  in  vain ; 
But  through  the  grace  of  heaven's  great  Lord, 
The  eternal  crown  shaU  gain.)  Scotch  Pab. 


HYMN  233.     C.  M.    Arundel   [•] 

The  Last  Tempeat. 

1  "YXTHEN  wild  confusion  wrecks  the  air, 
TV     And  tempests  rend  the  skies ; 


e 


Whilst  blended  rum,  clouds  and  fire 
In  harsh  disorder  rise ; — 

o  3  Safe  in  my  Saviour's  love  I'll  stand, 

And  strike  a  tuneful  song; 
d  My  harp  all  trembling  in  my  hand, 
p     And  ill  tupiied  vaj  toague. 


*      for  tbe«  '^f^f  «„o»g  »t%^°. 
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5  5  But  how  awful  is  the  sentence, 
d      "  Go  from  me,  ve  cursed  race — 
''  To  that  place  of  endless  torment, 
"  Never  more  to  see  my  face  : 

"  I  was  hun^y — 1  was  thirsty — I  was  naked — 
''  Te  to  me  no  mercy  showed/' 

— ^  Now  awake,  ye  slumbering  virgins. 

Trim  your  lamps ;  the  bride^oom's  near ; 
Let  your  loins  with  truth  be  girded, 
Si^s  proclaim,  he'll  soon  appear : 

Mark !  the  fig-tree. 
Budding,  shows  the  summer's  near. 

t  7  Jesus,  save  a  trembling  sinner. 

Though  thy  wrath  o'er  sinners  roll ; 
In  this  general  wreck  of  nature, 
Be  the  refuge  of  mv  soul : 

d  Jesus,  save  me  !  Jesus,  save  me  !  when  tlie  light- 

Blaze  around  firom  pole  to  pole.  [niugs 

HYMN  236.    8,  7,  &  4.     Hchisky.  [b  *] 

The  Day^JudgmmU. 
e  1  T^AY  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders ! 


Hark  ]  the  trumpet's  awftil  fouady 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  rouod ! 
e  How  the  summons 

Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

g  2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing. 

Clothed  in  msjesty  divine  1 . 
—You  who  long  for  his  appearing, 
d      Then  shall  say,  "  This  God  w  mine.'* 
«  Gracious  Saviour, 

Own  me  in  that  day  for  thhie  ! 

o  3  At  his  call,  the  dead  awaken, 
Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken  • 
By  his  looksj  prepare  to  flee : 

p  Careless  smner. 

What  will  then  become  of  thee  > 

e  4  Horrors,  past  imagination. 

Will  surprise  your  trembling  hearL 
When  you  hear  your  condemnaiion, 
d     '*  Hence,  accursed  wreick,  depart  I 
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«  Thoa  with  Satan 
<<  And  his  angels,  have  thy  part !  ** 

—6  But  to  tluMe  who  have  confened, 

LoYed  and  aerved  the  Lord  below, 
d  He  will  aajr,  **  Come  near,  ye  bleaaedy 

M  See  the  kingdom  i  beatow : 
"  You  forever 

**  Shall  mj  love  and  glory  know.*' 

*4  Under  sorrows  and  reproaches. 

May  this  thought  our  courage  raiae : 
Swiftly  God's  ffreat  day  approaehea 

Sighs  shall  then  be  changed  to  pfaiae  : 
•  We  shall  triumph — 

g      When  the  world  is  in  a  blaie !  Nxwiw. 

HYMN  236.    C.  M.    Mtchatm.  [•] 
Tb  Okum.    Ji  Qenaral  Hymn  ofFrmiae. 

1  g^  GOD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confeM, 

yj  That  thou  the  only  Lord, 
And  ererlasting  Fatlier  art, 

By  all  on  earth  adored. 

8  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud, 

To  thee  the  powers  on  hijgh, 
Both  cherubim,  and  seraphim, 

Continually  do  cry, — 

Z^O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

"  Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey ; 
**  The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 

«  Of  thy  majestic  sway." 

4  The  apostles*  glorious  company, 
And  prophets  crowned  witK  light, 

With  aU  tlie  martyrs'  noble  host, 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

5  The  holy  church,  throughout  the  world, 
O  Lord,  confesses  thee ; 

That  thou  eternal  Father  art. 
Of  boundless  majesty ; — 

6  Thy  honoured,  true,  and  only  Son, 
And  Uol^ Ghost,  the  spring 

Ofnever-eetBing  joy ;  O  Christ, 
Of  glory  thou  art  King,  "^  wwrsi. 
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•  HYMN  237.    C.  M.    St.  Ann's.  [•] 

Almighty  Power  and  Majesty  of  Ood, 

a  1  fTlHE  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  mighty 
X    The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
He  speaks  and  in  his  heavenly  height. 
The  rolling  son  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves — and  o'er  the  land 
With  threatening  aspect  roar ! 

The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night !  your  force  combine! 
Without  his  hiffh  behest, 

p  Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine. 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afitr, 
In  distant  peals  it  dies ; 

a  He  yokes  the  whirlwinds  to  his  ear, 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Te  nations,  bend — ^in  reverence  bend } 
Te  monarchs,  wait  his  nod, 

8  And  bid  the  choral  sonff  ascend 

To  celebrate  our  €rod.  H.  K.  Whits. 

HYMN  238.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b] 

T%e  FaU  and  its  Effects. 
p  1  X^I/^KN  Adam  sinned,  through  all  hb  noe 
v  T    The  dire  contagion  spread ;-» 
Sickness  and  death,  and  deep  disgrace 
Sprang  from  our  fallen  head. 

2  From  C^od  and  happiness  we  fly, 
To  earth  and  sense  confined ; 

Lost  in  a  maze  of  misery. 
Tet  to  our  misery  blina. 

3  Corruption  flows  through  all  our  Teins, 
Our  moral  beauty's  gone : 

The  gM  is  fled,  tlie  dross  remains : 
O  sin,  what  hast  thon  done  ? 

4  Jesus,  reveal  thy  pardoning  grace, 
And  draw  our  souls  to  ThM : 

Thou  art  the  only  hiding-place 
Where  ruined  souls  can  flee.  Bkddomb. 

HYMN  239.     L.  M.     EUenthorpe.  [•] 
Justice  gloMed  tn  Uie  Display  qf  Jtfareif. 
p  1  f\  H  love !  beyond  eonoeption  g;ie«Lt^ 

vy  That  formed  the  Ttyit  etupendooA  ^kaackX 
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Where  all  divine  perieetioos  meet 
Tb  teconcUe  lebeUioiie  mui. 

g  9  There  wiidom  thinee  in  fiilleet  blaae^ 

And  JoBtioe  all  her  right  maintain*— 
p  Aitonished  angels  atoop  to  gaxe. 

While  mercj  o  er  the  guilty  reigns. 

3  Yea,  roercj  reigna.  and  justice  too^ 
In  Christ  they  bc^  hannonioiu  meet ; 
lie  paid  to  justice  all  her  due. 

And  now  he  fills  the  mercy-seat. 

4  Such  are  the  wonders  of  our  God  ; 
And  such  th'  amazing  depths  ofgraoe. 
To  save  from  wrath's  vindictive  rod 
The  chosen  sons  of  Adam's  raoe« 

s  5  With  flrrateful  songs,  then  let  our  aoule 
Surround  our  graeioos  Father's  throne  ; 
And  all  between  the  distant  poles 
His  truth  and  mercy  ever  own.  Tircns. 

HYMN  240.    78.    Evening  Hymn.  [•] 

p  1  XTTATCHMAN  !  tell  us  of  the  night, 
V  T     What  its  signs  of  promise  are. — 
Traveller !  o'er  yon  mountam's  height, 
o      See  that  glory-beaming  star  ! — 
p  WatchmauT  does  its  beauteous  ray 
Auffht  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? — 
o  Traveller !  yes ;  it  brinss  the  day — 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night. 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends^ — 
Traveller  !  blessedness  and  light, 
e      Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends  !^<- 
Watcliinon !  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  tlic  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ?— 
Traveller !  ages  are  its  own, 
s      See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

p  3  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 
For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. — 
Traveller  !  darkness  takes  its  flight. 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. — 
Watchman !  let  thy  wanderings  cease ; 
Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. — 
r  Tnveller !  lo  I  the  Prince  of  Yeace, 

Lo/ the  Son  of  Ck)d  is  ooine.  ^^^i» 
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HYMN  241.    L.  M.    AtlatUie.  [•] 

Star  o/BtthleUm, 
e  I  "^XTHEN  marahfQIed  on  the  nightly  plaiii| 
Vt    The  glittering  host  bestnd  the  ikji 

One  star  alone  of  all  the  train. 

Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 
o  2  Hark  !  hark  !  to  God  the  chorus  bredu. 

From  eyery  host,  from  eTeiy  gem ; 

But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks, 

It  is  tlie  Star  of  Bethlehem, 
g  3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode, 

The  storm  was  loud, — the  night  wm  dark, 

The  ocean  yawn'd — and  rudely  blow'd 

The  wind  that  toss'd  my  foundering  bark. 
a  4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze ; 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  tlie  tide  to  stem ; 
s  When  suddenly  a  star  arose. 

It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem, 
b  5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all. 

It  bade  my  dvk  foreboding  cease  ; 

And  tlirough  the  storm  and  danger's  thrall. 

It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace, 
s  (i  Now  safely  moor'd — my  perils  o'er, 

ril  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem. 

For  ever  and  for  evermore, 

The  Star !— the  Star  of  Bethlehem !   H.  K.  Warn. 

HYMN  242.    8  &  7.     Sicilian  Hymn.  [•] 

Song  of  the  Angds  at  Bethlehem. 


ies? 


p  1  TTARK,  what  mean  those  holy  voiees, 
XX  Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skiei 
s  IjO  !  the  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 
2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 
Wliich  they  clumt  in  hymns  of  joy ; 
g  "  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 

Glory  he  to  God  most  high.'* 
e  3  ''  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  fVom  heaven, 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeem'd,  and  sins  forgiven ; — 
n      Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
4  "  Christ  b  bom,  the  Great  Anointed ; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing  \ 
O  reeeire  whom  Ood  appointed, 
FoTYOttr  Prophet,  Pnest,  and  King. 
Select.  14 
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-^  Sa^es !  leave  your  contemplations ; 

■  Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 
Seek  the  Great  Desire  of  nations ; 

Te  have  seen  liis  natal  star : 
Come,  &c. 
p  4  Saints !  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watchine  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  appear : 
Come,  &c. 
5  Sinners  !  wrunff  with  true  repentance, 

Doom'd  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  you — break  your  chains  : 
Come,  &c.  MoirrooMERT. 

HYMN  245.     P.  M.     Mercy.  [•] 
EjnphoMy, 

■  1  "DRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  som  of  the 

J3    morningr, 
Dawn  on  our  daniness  and  lend  us  thine  aid : 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  Infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
p  2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining.-^ 
g  Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  alL 
b  3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  £dom,  and  offerings  divine. 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ooean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine  ? 
4  Vunly  we  off^  each  ample  oblation, 
Yainly  with  gold  would  his  fkvour  seeuxe; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

■  5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid  ; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning. 

Guide  where  our  Infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

Bishop  Hkbeb. 

HYMN  246.    L.  M.    Bawen.  [•] 
lU  Ttaeking  of  Jesus. 
p  1  TTOW  sweetly  flow'd  the  gospel's  sound 
XX  From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
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When  liBi'ning  thousands  gather *d  roand, 
g  And  joj  and  rev'rence  filled  the  place. 

2  Vrom  heav*n  he  came — of  heav'n  he  spoke. 
To  heav'n  he  led  his  ibllowerB*  way ; 

Dark  clouds  of  {gloomy  night  he  broke. 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  "  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father**  home. 
Gome,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest  !*' 

Yes !  sacred  Teacher — we  will  come — 

Obey  tiiee, — love  tliee,  and  be  blest ! 
e  4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust! 

Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  deca^  ! 

A  nobler  mansion  waits  tlie  just, 
■  And  Jesus  has  prepar*d  tlie  way.  Bowaivs 

HYMN  247.     L.  M.     Angels'  Ifymn.  [♦] 
Trat^figuration.    Luke  ix,  28 — 31. 
—1    /^N  Tabor's  top  the  Saviour  Btanda, 
V^  His  altered  face  resplendent  shines : 

And  while  he  elevates  his  hands, 

Lo,  glory  marks  its  gentle  lines. 

S  Two  heavenly  forms  descend  to  wait 

Upon  their  sufiering  Prince  below ; 

But  while  they  worship  at  his  feet. 

They  talk  of  &si-approaching  wo. 

3  Amid  the  lustre  of  the  scene, 

To  Calvary  he  turns  his  eyes  : 

And  with  submission,  all  serene. 

He  marks  the  future  tempest  rise. 
o  4  Then  let  us  climb  the  mount  of  pray 'r. 

Where  iJl  his  beaming  glories  shine : 

And  gazing  on  his  brightness  there, 

Our  woes  forget  in  joys  divine. 

5  Oh,  that  on  yonder  heav'nly  hills, 

Where  now  the  risen  Saviour  stands, 
e  And  peace,  like  softest  dew,  distils — 
g  I  too  may  elevate  my  hands.  Coi.ltbil 

HYMN  248.     S.  M.     Norwalk,  [b] 
fls  hMLi  the  City,  and  wept  ever  it.    Luke  xix,   41. 
p      1  TT^ID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep  ? 
JLJ  And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Bunt  foith  from  every  eye. 
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2  The  Son  of  €M  in  tears, 
Angels  with  wonder  see  ! 

te  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul ; 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept,  that  we  might  weep, 
Each  sm  demands  a  tear ; 

n  heav'n  alone  no  tin  is  found, 

And  there's  no  weeping  there.  Bsooomb. 

HYMN  249.    L.  M.     Windham,  [h] 

Qethsemane, 
'fTlIS  midnight — and  on  Olive's  brow, 

X    The  star  is  dimm'd  that  lately  shone ; 
[is  midnight — ^in  the  garden  now, 
'he  suff  *nng  Sayiour  prays  alone. 
*Ti8  midnight — and  from  all  remoy'd, 
nmanuel  wrestles  lone,  with  fears; 
l*en  the  disciple  that  he  loy'd 
[eeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 
'Tis  midnight — and  for  others'  guilt 
"he  man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood; 
et  he  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt, 
I  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 
Tis  midnight— and  from  ether  plains, 
I  borne  the  song  that  angels  know; 
nheard  by  moitals  are  the  strains, 
liat  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  wo.        Tappak. 

HYMN  250.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b] 
ftrift'j  4fony  tn  the  Garden,   Matt.  zzvi,38— 44. 


ARK  was  the  night,  and  cold  the  ground 
On  which  the  Lord  was  laid : 


D 

[is  sweat  like  drops  of  blood  ran  down, 
In  agony  he  pray'd — 
"  Father !  remove  this  bitter  cup. 
If  such  thy  sacred  will ; 
fn&L  content  to  drink  it  up, 
Thy  pleasure  I  fulfill!" 
Oo  to  the  Garden,  sinner !  see 
Thoee  precious  drops  that  flow : 
"be  heai^  lottd  he  bore  for  thee — 
For  thee,  he  lies  so  low  > 
Tiien  learn  of  Him  the  oross  to  bear 
Thy  F|rther*s will  ebey; 


ee2  HYMN  2S1, 252.  SikflL 

And  when  tempUtions  preai  tbee  neary 
Awake,  to  watch  and  prmy. 

HYMN  251.     L.  M.     Simujieid.  [•orb] 

•  1  "0  EHOLD  the  Man  •  how  glorioiu  he ! 
X>  Before  his  ibea  he  atanda  unaw'd. 
And,  without  wrong  or  blaaphemy. 
He  elaima  eqnalitj  with  God. 
9  Behold  the  Man !  by  all  condenm'dy 
Aaaaulted  by  a  hoat  of  foes ; 
His  person  and  his  claims  contemn'd, 
A  man  of  sufferings  and  of  woes. 

3  Behold  the  Man !  He  stands  alone, 
His  foes  are  ready  to  devour  ; 

Not  one  of  all  his  friends  will  own 
Their  Master  in  this  trying  hour. 

4  Behold  the  Man !  He  knew  no  ain. 
Yet  Justice  smites  him  with  her  aword : 
He  bears  the  stroke  that  else  had  been 
The  sinner's  portion  from  the  Lord. 

5  Behold  tlie  Man  !  though  scom'd  below. 
He  bears  the  greatest  name  above  ; 

The  angels  at  his  footstool  bow, 
And  all  his  royal  claims  approve. 

ChRISTIAIT  PiALMItT. 

HYMN  252.     L.  M.     Brentford.  [•] 

Christ's  Passion. 

1  fTlHE  morning  dawns  upon  the  place 

X.    Where  Jesus  spent  the  nifirht  m  prayer ; 
Through  yielding  glooms  behold  his  face, 
Nor  form,  nor  comeliness  is  there. 

2  Last  eve,  by  those  he  caird  his  own 
Betrayed,  forsaken  or  denied. 

He  mot  his  enemies  alone. 
In  all  their  malice,  rage  and  pride, 
b  3  Brought  forth  to  judgment,  now  He  stands 
Arraign  d,  condemned,  at  Pilate's  bar ; 
Here  spurn 'd  by  fierce  pnetorian  bands. 
There  mock'd  by  Heroa  s  men  of  war. 
4  He  bears  their  buffeting  and  scorn, 
jlfock-homage  of  the  lip,  tha  knee, 
The  pnr^  robe,  the  crown  of  Vhssm, 
The  Monrge,  the  nwl,  th'  •bcow^^^w* 
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5  Truly  this  was  the  Son  of  God ! 

Though  in  a  servant^s  mean  disguise, 

And  bniis'd  beneath  the  Father's  rod, 

Not  for  Himself, — for  man  He  dies.    Mohtoombbt. 

HYMN  253.    8s  &  7.     GreenvilU.    [b] 

RBJoieing  before  the  Crois. 

p  1  Q  WEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessiiif , 
l3  Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
Life  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2  Truly  blesrcd  is  this  sUtion, 
Low  before  his  croas  to  lie ; 

While  I  see  diyine  compassion 
Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 

3  Love  and  grief  my  heart  diTiding, 
With  my  tears  Km  feet  1*11  bathe ; 

Constant  still,  in  fidth  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  dea&. 

4  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 
In  all  need  to  Jesus  go ; 

Proye  his  wounds  each  day  more  healing. 
And  himself  more  fully  know.  MOBurtoii. 

HYMN  254.     7s.      Telenumn*s  Ckant.      f*] 

The  TTkree  Mauniaitu, 
a  1  TTTHEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
W    Grod  descend  in  majesty. 

To  proclaim  his  holy  law^ 
p  All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 
g  8  When  in  ecstasy  sublime^ 

Tabor*8  glorious  liei|rht  I  cbmb. 

In  the  too  transporting  light, 
p  Darkness  rushes  o*er  my  sight 
—3  When  on  CALyART  I  rest, 

God  in  flesh  made  manifest 
o  Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 

Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 
p  4  Here  I  would  for  eyer  stay, 

Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away : 

Thou  art  heay'n  on  earth  to  me, 

Loyely,  moumfbl  Calyary. MowTGOnjiRr. 

HYMN  255.    C.  M.    Stephens,  [b] 
«  TlUs  lb  te  JZamem^aiice  of  JO.*' 
p  J  T7  bnuMUk  kindness  meets  letuni, 
JL  AotfoiraftiiegimteftatM^ 
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If  tender  thoughts  within  u»  bum. 

To  tcel  a  friend  \b  nigh  : 
8  O  ahall  not  wanner  accents  tell 

The  grratitude  we  owe 
To  him  who  died,  our  fears  to  quell. 

Our  more  than  orphan's  wo  ! 

3  While  yet  his  an^ishM  soul  aiinrej'd 
Those  panj^  he  would  not  flee  ; 

What  love  lus  latest  words  display'd, 
"  Meet  and  remember  me  !* 

4  Remember  Thee !  thy  death,  thy  Bhame, 
Our  sinful  hearts  to  share  ! 

O  memory,  leave  no  other  name 

But  his  recorded  there.  Non. 

HYMN  256.     C.  M.     York.     MaUx.  [b] 
<<  Tikis  do  in  Remembrance  of  Me.** 
e  1     A  CCORDING  to  thy  gracious  word, 
J\.  In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  ^ing  Lo^^y 
I  will  remember  Ijiee. 
g  S  Thy  bodv,  broken  for  my  sake, 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  1  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 
—4)  Grethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 
Or  tliere  thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 
And  not  remember  lliee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes. 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 

O  Liamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice ! 
1  must  remember  Thee : — 

5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  thy  pains 
And  all  thy  love  to  me  ; 

Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 

Will  1  remember  Thee. 
G  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  Thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 

Jesus,  remember  me.  Montgomkrt, 


w 


HYMN  257.     Ts.     Sudbury.  [*J 
Resurrection  of  Ckrisi,    MaU.xxN\^,<S. 
'^ORm^Q  breijki  upon  the  tomV, 
/emif  flci^tten  all  its  ^i^m; 
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Day  of  triumph  through  the  skiei — 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rite. 
»-2  Christians !  dry  your  flowing  tears. 
Chase  those  unbelieving  fears ; 
Loolc  on  his  deserted  grave, 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 
3  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid. 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade : 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away, 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay.  Colltxs. 

HYMN  258.    L.  M.    Amhem.  [•] 

The  Ascension.    Acts  i,  9. 

§  1  fTlHE  mighty  Conqu'ror  leaves  the  deidj— 
X    Jesus  Uie  Lord  ascends  on  high; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  watts. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lav : 

**  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right| 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in.'* 

g  4  <<  Who  b  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ?" 
s  ''  The  Lord,  that  all  our  fiws  o  eroame. 

The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthxew , 

Jesus  b  the  conqueror's  name." 

5  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 

"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 

Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 
g  6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ?** 
s  **  The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possess*d, 

The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 

God  over  all,  for  ever  bless'd."  C.  Wkslet. 

HYMN  259.     H.  M.     Haddam.  [•] 

Christ  ^  Kingr  of  Glory, 
s  1  /^  OD  is  gone  up  on  highj 
vX  With  a  triumphant  noise : 
The  anthems  of  the  sky 

Proclaim  th*  angelic  joys ! 
Join  aJJ  on  earth,  fejoice  and  alng— 
OJorf  MMcribe  to^  Glory's  King. 
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2  CJod  in  the  fledi  below, 
For  ixB  he  reigni  above : 

Let  all  the  nationa  know 

The  Savionr*8  conqu'rin^  love  ! 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  aing^— 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

3  All  power  to  our  ([reat  Lord 
la  by  the  Father  giTen : 

By  anfel  hosts  adord^ 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven. 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing, — 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

4  Till  all  the  earth  lenew'd 
In  riffhteousness  divine, 

With  aU  the  hosts  of  God 

In  one  great  chorus  join, — 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing — 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

HYMN  260.    H.  M.    Haddam.  [•] 

■  1  I^OME,  every  pious  heart 

V^  That  loves  tne  Saviour's  name. 
Your  noblest  power  exert 

To  celebrate  his  fkme ; 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below. 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  you  owe. 

p  S  He  left  his  starry  crown. 
And  laid  his  rotes  aside ; 

On  wings  of  love  came  down, 
a      And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died : 

What  he  endured,  oh,  who  can  tell ! 

To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  helL 

■  3  From  the  dark  grave  he  rose, 

The  mansion  of  the  dead ; 
Q  And  thence  his  mighty  ioea 
In  glorious  triumph  led ; 
Up  through  the  sky  the  concju'ror  rode. 
And  reigns  on  high  the  Saviour  God 

e  4  Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  thy  love : 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 

Our  gratitude  approve : 
Our  hearts— oar  all — to  thee  we  give : 
The  gift  though  small,  do  thou  receive.  Stbwitbtt. 
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HYMN  261.    C.  M.  Lanesboro'.    [b  or  •] 
Fountain.    Zech.  ziii,  1. 
e  I  rriHRRE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
X    Drawn  from  Inunanuerf  veini ; 
And  sinnen,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

I^se  all  their  g^ty  ftaina.  -^ 

2  The  dving  thief  rejoiced  to  aee 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away, 
p  3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

Be  saved  y — to  sin  no  more. 
4  E*er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream, 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shtdl  be,— -till  I  die. 
I  5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

rU  sin^  thy  power  to  save ; 
I  When  this  poor,  lisping,  fklt'ring  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  CoirPXB. 

HYMN  262.     C.  M.     Stqthens.  [•] 
The  Atonement  of  Christ, 

1  TN  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God 
X  By  methods  of  our  own : 

Jesus,  there  *s  nothing  but  thy  blood 
Can  bring  us  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threatenings  of  thy  broken  law 
Impress  our  souls  with  dread : 

If  Grod  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw, 
It  strikes  our  spirits  dead. 

3  But  thine  illustrious  sacrifice. 
Hath  answered  these  demands, 

And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies 
Come  down  by  Jesus*  hands. 

4  Here  all  the  ancient  types  agree, — 
The  altar  and  the  lamo ; 

And  prophets  in  their  visions  see 
Salvation  through  his  name. 

5  Tis  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord ; 
Tis  on  thy  eroes  we  rest ; 

For  ever  be  thy  love  adored, 
Thy  name  At  ever  Meat.        Watts's  Sbbmohs. 
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HYlfN  263.    C.  Bi.     A.  Amm'm.  [•]. 

1  rpHESaTioor!  oh,  what 

X    DwellintlMbliMftilBoaiidl 
lU  influeiioe  ereiy  fan  diMnnSy 
•      And  ipreadi  iweet  petM  aioiuid. 
d  8  Here  pardon^  lift,  and  joys  diTinfl^ 
In  ricn  effiwoii  flow^ 
For  gniltj  rebels,  hwt  m  rin. 
And  doom'd  to  endleu  wo. 

3  Oh.  the  rich  depths  of  love  diTine, 
Of  blUi,  a  boundlefli  store ! 

Dear  Sayionr^  bt  me  call  thee  mine} 
I  cannot  wish  for  moce. 

4  On  thee  alone  mj  hope  reliee. 
Beneath  thj  cross  I  fall; 

Mr  Lord,  mj  life,  mj  sacnfiee. 
My  SaTioor,  and  my  alL graa 

HYMN  264.    C.  M.    Peterbw^.  [•] 

Clru(<«<A«  IFey,<A«  TViKik, and tAe  tJ^t^**  J<^zIt, 
1  rpHOU  art  the  Wat— to  Thee  alone 

X    From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he,  who  wonld  the  Father  seek,-— 

Most  seek  Him,  Lord,  in  Thee. 
3  Thou  art  the  Truth— thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart 

3  Thou  art  the  Lirx — the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conau'ring  arm ; 

And  those  who  pat  tneir  trust  in  Thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Lif^-. 
Grant  us  to  know  that  Way, 

That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win. 

Which  lead  to  endless  day. 

HYMN  265.    Ts.    Haiham.  [b] 
Ckrigt^  tke  JRock  of  Jigei. 
p  1  n  OCK  of  A^,  cleft  for  me, 
XV  Let  me  hide  mrself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  olood, 
From  ihf  woonded  side  whicb  flow'd, 
A  of  Bin  the  double  cme^ 
Save  &om  wnXtk  «nd  m&ko  me  pim* 
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—2  Gould  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 

Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 

These  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 

Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone : 

In  my  hand  no  price  I  br^ig, 

Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 
— 3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 

When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 

When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 

And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne. 

Rock  of  Affes,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee.  Weslst's  Gol. 

HYMN  266.     C.  M.     Mentz.     [b] 
Christ  our  Example. 
p  1  TOEHOLD  where,  in  a  mortal  form, 
XJ  Appears  each  grace  divine  ! 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met. 
With  mildest  radiance  shine, 
o  2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light. 
To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
Topreach  fflad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
Was  his  divine  employ. 
p  3  Lowly  in  heart,  to  all  his  fViends 
A  friend  and  servant  found, 
He  wash'd  their  feet,  he  wip*d  fheir  tears, 
And  heal'd  each  bleeding  wound. 

4  Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorn. 
Patient  and  meek  he  stood ; 

His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life : 
He  labour  d  for  their  good. 

5  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress. 
Before  his  Fatlier's  throne,  * 

With  soul  resigned,  he  bow*d,  and  said, 
**  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  !'* 

6  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide, 
His  image  may  we  bear  ! 

CDh  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps. 
^  His  joy  and  glory  share.  

HYMN  267.     P.  M.     Greenville,  [b] 
Christ  our  Example  in  Suffering. 
^  /^  O  to  dark  Getlisemane, 

VT  Ye  who  feel  the  Tempter's  ^Kmet  •. 
four  Aedeemer's  conflict  see  ; 
Watch  with  him  one  MUer  lifiraa ' 
Select.  15 
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Ton  not  from  his  griefii  awaj  ; 
Letrn  ih>m  Him  to  watch  and  pray. 

9  Bee  him  at  the  jud^ent-hall, 

Beaten,  bound,  reyUed,  arraigned : 
See  hun  meekly  bearing  all  * 

LoTe  to  man  his  soul  suatained  ! 
Shun  not  Bofiering,  shame,  or  Ioot  ; 
Learn  of  Christ  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calrary's  moumfhl  monntain  Tiew; 
There  the  Lord  of  Glory  see. 

Made  a  sacrifice  for  you. 

Dying  on  th'  accursed  tree : 
« It  IS  miished,"  hear  him  cry ; 
TVust  in  Christ  and  learn  to  die. 

4  Early  to  the  tomb  remur, 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay  ; 
Angels  kept  their  vi^s  there : 

Who  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
**  Christ  is  risen !"  he  seeks  the  skies ; 
Saviour !  teach  us  so  to  rise.  MoMraoHnr 

HYMN  268.     C.  M.     Woodstaek.  [b] 

Christ  precious,  1  Pet.  ii,   7. 

p  1  TTOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
XX  In  a  belieyer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

5  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  the  troubled  oreast; 

'Tis  maana  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Bv  him,  my  pra^'rs  acceptance  gain. 
Although  with  sin  defird ; 

Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 
And  I  am  own'd  a  child. 

4  Weak  is  the  effort  of  ray  heart. 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 

But  when  I  see  thee,  as  thou  art, 

ril  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

Till  then,  I  would  thy  love  proclaim. 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 

And  may  the  music  of  thy  name  

Reiretih  my  soul  in  death.  wwitk 
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HYMN  269.     H.  M.     Haddam.    [•] 

b      1    TESUS,  harmonioas  Name ! 
t/     It  chorma  the  hosta  above : 
They  evermore  proclaim 
AncI  wonder  at  his  love ; 
'Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze ; 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesiui*  face. 

2  His  name  the  sinner  hears, 
And  is  from  sin  set  free : 
'Tis  music  in  his  ears, 

i       'Tis  life  and  victory  : 

New  Bongs  do  now  lus  lips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

3  Stung  by  the  monster  fin, 
p      My  poor  expiring  soul 

The  balmy  sound  drinks  in, 

And  is  at  once  made  whole : 
See  there  my  Lord  upon  the  tree ! 
I  hear,  I  feel,  he  died  for  me. 

4  O  unexampled  love ! 
O  all- redeeming  grace ! 
How  swiftly  didst  tliou  move 
To  save  a  fallen  race ! 

What  shall  1  do  to  make  it  known 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  done  ? 

s      5  O  for  a  trumpet-voice. 

On  all  the  world  to  call ! 

To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  died  for  all ! 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucified : 
For  all,  for  all,  my  Saviour  died.     Wesley's  Col. 

HYMN  270.     C.  M.    Abridge.  [•] 

Ciiief  among  Ten  Thousand;  or  the  Excdleneies  of  Christ. 

1  "T/TAJESTIC  sweetness  sits  enthron'd 
i.Tx  Upon  the  Saviour's  brow ; 

His  head  with  radiant  glories  crown'd, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 
And  all  the  joys  I  have  : 

o  He  makes  me  tnumph  over  death, 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 
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Select.  HYMN  270—275. (SIS 

HYMN  273.     S.  M.     Lisbon.  [•] 
o      1  T>  LEST  Comforter  Divine ! 
X^  Let  rayg  of  heavenly  love 
Amidst  our  ^loom  and  darkness  shine. 
And  guide  our  souls  above. 

2  Draw,  with  thy  "  still  small  voice," 
From  every  sinful  -way ; 

And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice, 
Though  earthly  joys  decay. 

3  Bv  thine  inspiring  breath 
Make  everv  cloud  of  care, 

And  e'en  the  ffloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  Oh  fill  thou  every  heart 
With  love  to  all  our  race ! 

Great  Comforter !  to  us  impart 
These  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

HYMN  274.     L.  M.     Alfreton.  [•] 
o  1  ^  OME,  ffracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Vy  With  Tight  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide ; 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  li^ht  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way  : 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  Grod  may  not  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness, — the  road 
That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray ; — 

^     4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blest ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is.  Browvs. 

^/If MN  275.     CM.-    Broomsgrove.   [bor*] 

To  the  Holy  Spirit. 
'A-    INTERNAL  Spirit!  God  of  truth! 
^^^JCi  Our  contrite  hearts  inspire; 
-•kindle  the  flame  of  heavenly  love. 

And  feed  the  pure  desire. 
^^  "W\»  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing  mind 
^     ^l^ith  guilt  and  fear  opprest  *, 
Ti^  thine  to  bid  the  4ying  IWe, 
^Knd  gave  the  weary  xetX 
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gelecL  HYMN  27&— 280. VM 

HYMN  278.    L.  M.     Wmchehm.  [•} 
The  Blessings  of  the  Kew  Cawnant. 

1  1^  OD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son. 

\3~  Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known: 
Where  love  in  all  its  glory  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 
8  Here,  sinners,  of  an  humble  firame, 
Maj  taste  his  ffrace,  and  learn  his  name ; 
Ma/  read  in  characters  of  blood. 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  The  prisoner  here  may  break  his  chains ; 
The  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains ; 

The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease  ; 
The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 

4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies ; 

Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  O  grant  us  grace,  Almighty  Lord  ! 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word ; 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 

And  by  its  holy  precepts  live.  Bsddomb. 

HYMN  279.     L.  M.     Nazareth,  [b] 

Religion.     Prov.  iv,  7. 
e  1  fTlEACH  us,  O  Lord,  the  great  concemi 
X    To  know  thy  will,  thy  name  to  love ; 
Our  duty  from  thy  word  to  learn. 
And  gain  the  wisdom  from  above. 

2  Religion  must  be  all  in  all, 
Woula  we  th'  immortal  prize  obtain, 
Retrieve  the  ruins  of  the  fall. 

And  'scape  the  death  of  endless  pain. 

3  Send  thy  good  Spirit,  Lord,  we  pray, 
To  sanctify  and  cleanse  our  heart ; 
May  we  repent,  believe,  obey, 

And  from  thy  service  ne'er  depart  Lss. ' 

«YMN  280.     L.  M.     Angels'  Hymn.  [•] 
Value  of  Religion. 
)  ELI6ION  bids  all  sin  depart, 
b  And  folly  flies  her  chasVtvVn^'t^ « 

^3he  makes  the  humble,  eonthte  VuBwel 

^  Umph  of  the  living  God. 
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•  S  Bejond  the  narrow  vale  of  timey 
Where  bright  celestial  ages  roll, 
To  aceneB  eternal,  scenes  sublime. 
She  points  the  way,  and  leads  the  souL 

3  At  her  approach,  the  grave  appears 
p  The  gate  or  paradise  restor*d ; 

Her  voice  the  watching  cherub  hears, 
And  drops  his  doable  flaming  sword. 

4  Baptix*d  with  her  renewing  fire, 
g  We  uiall  the  crown  of  glory  gain  ; 

Rise  when  the  hosts  of  neaven  expire. 
And  reign  with  God,  for  ever  reign. 

MoNTQOMgRT  AtTaRKP. 

HYMN  281.    C.  M.    Bangor,    [b] 

Frailty  of  Ltfe. 
p  1  TTIEW  are  thv  days,  and  full  of  wo, 
J.     O  man,  or  woman  bom  ! 
Thv  doom  is  written — **  Dusf  thou  art, 
And  shalt  to  dust  return  !" 

5  Determined  are  the  days  that  fly 
Successive  o'er  thy  head ; 

The  number'd  hour  is  on  the  wing. 
Which  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

3  Gay  is  thy  morning :  flatt'ring  hope 
Thy  sprightly  steps  attends ; 

But  soon  the  tempest  howls  behind, 
And  the  dark  night  descends ! 

4  Before  its  splendid  hour,  the  cloud 
Comes  o'er  the  beam  of  light ; 

A  pilgrim  in  a  weary  land, 
if  an  tarries  but  a  night. 

HYMN  282.    S.  M.     Ohnutz.   [♦] 
Uneertainty  of  Life, 
ft      1  mO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine! 
X    Lodg'd  in  thy  sovereign  hand 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 
—    S  The  present  moment  flies, 
And  Dears  our  life  away ; 
Oh  make  thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 
«->    3  Since  on  this  fleeting  houT 
Eiermty  is  hung, 
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flelecL  HYMN  283, 284 WJ 

Awaken,  by  thy  miffhty  power, 

The  aged  and  me  young. 
—    4  One  thing  demands  our  care — 

Be  that  one  thing  pursued ; 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 

Should  never  be  renew'd. 
b      5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly. 

Swift  as  the  morning  light. 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die 

In  sudden,  endless  night.  Doddridob  altxrbo. 

HYMN  283.     L.  M.     Dresden,  [b] 

Vanity  of  the  World,  and  Happinsss  of  Heaven. 
p  1  TTOW  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies ! 
XI  How  transient  every  earthly  bliss ! 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties, 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this. 

2  The  ev*ning  cloud,  the  mominff  dew, 
The  with'ring  grass,  the  fading  flower, 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true-* 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour ! 

3  But,  though  earth's  fluiest  blosfloms  die, 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain. 
There  is  a  land  whose  confines  lie 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

b  4  'Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Dispel  our  cares,  and  cnase  our  fetan : 
If  God  be  ours,  we're  trav'Ung  home, 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  of  tean. 

HYMN  284.    C.  M.     ToOand.  [•] 
SukfrH  the  Exngdom  tf  God. 
■  1  IVTOW  let  a  true  ambition  rise, 
J_l   And  ardour  fire  our  breaat. 
To  reign  in  worlds  above  the  skies, 
In  heavenly  glories  drest. 

2  Behold  Jehovah's  rojral  hand 
A  radiant  crown  display. 

Whose  gems  with  vivid  lustre  shine. 
While  stars  and  suns  decay. 

3  Away,  each  flrrov'ling,  anxious  care. 
Beneath  a  Christian's  aim; 

We  tpnno'  to  eeize  immmrtal  Joyi^ 
ia  our  Redeemer*!  name 


W8 HYMN  285,  286.  Seleci. 

4  Te  hearts,  with  youthful  yigour  warm, 

The  glorious  prize  pursue  ; 
Nor  fesr  the  want  of  eartlily  ^ood, 

While  heaven  is  kept  in  view. 

HYMN  285.     S.  M.     Lisbon,  [•] 
The  Unrighteous  excluded  frtnn  Hcavm. 
e      1  /^  AN  sinners  hope  fbr  heaven, 
Vy  Who  love  this  world  so  well ; 
Or  dream  of  future  happiness. 
While  in  the  road  to  hell  ? 
S  Shall  they  hosannas  sing, 
With  an  unhallow'd  ton^e  ; 
Bhill  palms  adorn  the  guilty  nand 
Which  does  its  neighbour  wrong  ? 
3  Can  sin's  deceitful  way 
Conduct  to  Zion*s  hill ; 
Or  those  expect  with  €rod  to  reign 
Who  disregard  his  will  ? 
o      4  Thy  grace,  O  God,  alone 
Can  a  food  hope  afford ! 
The  pardon  d  and  renew'd  shall  see 

The  glory  of  the  Lord.  Pratt's  Col. 

HYMN  286.     L.  M.    Munich,  [b] 
Tke  Value  of  a  Moment. 
el    A  "^  every  motion  of  our  breath, 

XJL  Life  trembles  on  the  brink  of  death, 
A  taper's  flame  that  upward  turns. 
While  downward  to  the  dust  it  bums. 

2  A  moment  usher'd  us  to  birth, 
Heirs  of  the  commonwealth  of  earth ; 
Moment  by  moment,  years  are  past, 
And  one  ere  long  will  be  our  last. 

3  'Twixt  that,  long-fled,  which  gave  ns  light. 
And  that  which  soon  shall  end  in  night, 
There  is  a  point  no  e3re  can  see. 

Yet  on  it  hangs  eternity. 

4  This  is  that  moment, — who  sholl  tell 
Whether  it  leads  to  heav'n  or  hell  f 
This  ie  that  momenty— as  we  choose, 
Th'  immortal  soul  we  save  or  lose. 

5  Time  past  and  time  to  come  are  not, 
TJme  present  is  our  only  lot; 

O  Goa,  henceforth  oar  heaita  incline 

To  aeek  no  other  love  than  tbine  I     lAowaoia^wi , 


Select  HYMN  287—289. 679 

HYMN  287.     S.  M.     Canterbury,  [b] 
The  Issues  of  Life  and  Death, 
p      1  f^  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found, 
V^  Rest  for  tlie  weary  soul  ? 
Twere  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound. 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole  : 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  tliis  vale  of  tears, 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasur*d  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love  : — 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 

Oh  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  *^  the  second  death  !" 
g      5  Lord  Grod  of  truth  and  grace. 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun. 
Lest  we  be  banish'd  from  thy  face. 

And  evermore  undone.  MoNTOOiiEar. 

HYMN  288.     C.  M.    Dundee,  [b] 

Treasuring  up  Wrath , 
e  1  TTNGRATEFULman!  Oh  whence  thii  scam 

\J   Of  lonff-extended  grace? 
And  whence  this  madness,  that  insults 

Th'  Almighty  to  his  face  ? 
2  Is  all  the  treasured  wrath  so  small. 

You  labour  still  for  more ; 
Though  not  eternal  rolling  years 

Can  e*er  exhaust  that  store  ? 
■  3  Swift  will  the  day  of  vengeance  come, 

Which  must  jour  sentence  seal ; 
g  And  righteous  judgment,  now  unknown, 

In  all  its  wrath  reveal. 
p  4  Alarm'd  and  melted  at  his  voice. 

Tour  conquer'd  heart  shall  bow } 
g  But,  to  escape  the  vengeance- then. 

Embrace  Uie  Saviour  now. 

HYMN  289.    H.  M.    HaMam.  [b  or  *\ 
e      1  TT/HEN  frowning  death  apnpMMh 
WW    And  points  hii  ftiUA  dait. 
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680 HYMN  290, 891.  Sdect 

What  dark  foreboding  fears 

Distract  the  siniier*s  neart ! 
The  dreadful  blow         I    But  torn  away 
No  arm  can  staj,  |    He  sinks  to  wo. 

S  Now  eveiy  hope  denied, 

Bereft  of  every  good, 
g      He  must  the  wrath  abide 

Of  an  avenging  God : 
No  mercy  there  I    Nor  wipe  the  tear 

Will  greet  his  ear,         |    Of  black  despair. 
8      3  Sinners,  awake,  attend. 

And  flee  the  wrath  to  come ; 

Make  Christ,  the  Judge,  your  fHend, 

And  heaven  shall  be  your  home. 
His  mercy  nigh,  |    That  leads  from  death 

Now  points  the  path,     |    To  joys  on  hijgh.       Lxi. 

HYMN  290.     S.  M.    Norwalk.   [b] 
Anticipation  of  the  JudgmenL 
g      1  TTOW  will  my  heart  endure 
Xl  The  terrors  of  that  day ; 
When  earth  and  heaven,  before  the  Judge, 
Astonish'd  shrink  away ! 
•«-    8  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead ; 
Hark  !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound, 
What  joyful  tidings  spread ! 

3  Te  sinners,  seek  his  grace. 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ; 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 

4  So  shall  that  curse  remove 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled ; 

And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 

His  blessings  on  our  head.  Doddbidob. 

HYMN  291.     S.  M.     Yarmouth.  [M 

The  Harvegt  past. 
g      IT  SAW  bevond  the  tomb, 
A^  The  awful  Judge  appear, 
Prepared  to  scan  with  strict  account 
My  blessings  wasted  here. 
I      2  His  wrath  like  flaming  fire, 
Bum'd  to  the  lowest  hell — 
And  in  that  hopeless  world  o£  wo 
He  bade  my  spirit  dweU. 


Baeet.  HYMN  292,  293. 681' 

3  Ife  sinnen,  fear  the  Lord, 
While  yet  'tia  call'd  to-day  j 

Soon  will  the  awful  voice  of  death. 
Command  your  souls  away. 

4  Soon  will  Uie  harvest  close — 
The  summer  soon  be  o'er — 

And  soon  your  injured,  angry  God 

Will  hear  your  prayers  no  more.         Dwioqt. 

HYMN  292.    L.  M.     Winchelsea,  [b  or  •] 

The  Watchful  Servant.    Luke  xii,  38^  39. 
8  1    A  WAKE,  awake,  each  slug^sh  soul ! 
XJL  Awake,  and  view  the  setung  sun ! 

See  how  the  shades  of  death  advance, 

Ere  half  the  task  of  life  is  done, 
e  2  Death !  'tis  an  awful,  solemn  sound ! 

Oh  may  it  wake  the  slumb*ring  ear! 

Apace  the  dreadful  conqueror  comes, 

With  all  his  pale  companions  near. 

3  Soon  will  he  close  all  drowsy  eyes, 

Nor  shall  we  hear  these  warnings  more ; 

Soon  will  the  mighty  Judge  approach ; 

E'en  now  he  stands  oefbre  the  door, 
g  4  To-dav,  attend  his  gracious  voice ! 

This  is  tne  summons  which  he  sends — 

**  Awake  !  for  on  this  passing  hour, 

Thy  long  eternity  depends."  Hsgiitbotbaii. 

HYMN  293.    L.  M.    Nazareth.  [•  or  b] 

The  Sinner  hastened. 


b  1  TTASTEN,  O  sinner !  to  be  wise, 

XX  And  stav  not  for  the  morrow's 

The  longer  wisdom  you  despise. 


The  harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Oh  hasten,  mercy  to  implore. 
And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
For  fear  thy  season  should  be  o'er. 
Before  this  ev'ning  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  O  sinner !  to  return. 
And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
For  fear  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  bum. 
Before  the  needful  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  O  sinner  I  to  be  blest. 
And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  ran ; 
For  fear  the  curse  should  thee  tReil« 

Se/bn  the  morrow  is  begun.  T«kTV%  l>n*» 
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HYMN  296.     Chaplin.    Amsterdam,  [b] 

Alarm, 7«  fy  6*. 

e  1  OTOP,  poor  sinner !  stop  and  thlnk| 

1^  Before  you  farther  go ! 
Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 

Of  everlasting  wo  ! 
Once  again  I  charge  you^  stop  ! 

For  unless  you  warning  take, 
Ere  you  are  aware,  you  £:op 

Into  the  burning  lake  ! 
g  2  Say,  have  you  an  arm  like  €rod, 

That  you  his  will  oppose  ? 
Fear  you  not  that  iron  rod 

With  which  he  breaks  his  foes  ? 
Can  you  stand  in  that  dread  day 

When  his  judgment  shall  proclaim. 
And  the  earth  shall  melt  away 

Like  wax  before  the  flame  ? 
3  Though  your  heart  be  made  of  steel. 

Tour  Torehead  lined  with  brass, 
God  at  length  will  make  you  feel, 

He  will  not  let  jo\x  pass. 
Sinners  then  in  vain  will  call. 

(Though  they  now  despise  his  grace,) 
'^  Rocks  and  mountains  on  us  fidl, 

And  hide  us  from  his  face."  Nstrtov. 

HYMN  297.     L.  M.     Germany,  [h  ox  ^^ 

"  Renowiee  thy  Sins," 
o  1  «  "O  ENOUNCE  thy  sins,"  the  gospel  cries, 
JlV  And  pant  t'embrace  a  fairer  price ; 
A  heaven  of  joys  before  thee  waits, 
Then  take  the  road  to  Zion*8  gates. 
p  2  '^  Renounce  thy  sins."  the  watchmen  3ry, 

Believe — and  you  shall  never  die ; 
g  Fair  robes  of  ^lory  wait  above 
For  all  the  heirs  of  bleeding  love. 

3  **  Renounce  thy  sins/'  God's  children  cry, 
Rejpent — and  soar  to  worlds  on  high, 
Where  streams  of  living  waters  roll, 

And  ceaseless  bliss  absorbs  the  soul. 

4  **  Renounce  thy  sins,"  thy  reason  cries. 
Break  from  your  heart  these  ikalefuV  \^e^ 
EttUtt  a  Boldier  of  the  Lamb, 

And  joy  t' exalt  the  Saviotii'a  iMme. 


HYMN  296,  299.  Select 

HYMN  29a     L.M.    Bawai.  [bor^J 

JtsuM  m  GiMJt.    ReT.  iii,  20. 
•  1  T>  EHOLO  tha  Sftriour  at  thj  door, 

X^  He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  ImSate ; 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still, 
Tou  treat  no  other  friend  so  ilL 
a  9  O  lovely  attitude  !— he  stands 

With  melting  heart,  and  outstretched  hands ! 

0  matchless  Kindness  !  and  he  showi 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  Ibes. 

b  3  Admit  him ; — for  the  human  breast. 

Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest ;  I 

Admit  him ;— or  the  hour's  at  hand,  { 

When  at  his  door  denied  jou*ll  stand. 
—4  **  Open  mv  heart,  Lord,  enter  in, 

Slay  every  roe,  and  conijuer  sin : 

1  now  to  thee  my  all  resign, 
Mj  body,  soul,  and  all  are  thine." 

HYMN  299.     Ta.     Evening  Hynm,  [b] 
•*WkywiUyedU7  O HouMt of Israd riS^wtk. xwih^SL 
a  1  Q  1NN£RS !  turn— why  wiU  ye  die  ? 
l9  God.  your  Maker,  asks  you  why : 

God,  who  aid  your  being  give — 

Made  you  with  himself  to  live : 

Hs  the  fiOal  cause  demands, 

Aska  the  work  of  his  own  hands : 

Whv,  O  thankleai  creatures !  why 

WiU  ye  spurn  his  love,  and  die  ? 
o  8  Sinners !  torn — why  will  ye  die  ? 

God,  vour  Saviour,  asks  you  why : 

He  wno  his  own  life  did  give. 

That  ye  might  for  ever  live : 

Will  jou  let  him  die  in  vain. 

Crucify  your  Lord  again? 

Whv,  O  ransomed  sinners,  why 

WiU  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 
b  3  Sinners  !  turn — why  will  ye  die  ? 

Qad,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why : 

He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove-  • 


Moved  you  to  embrace  his  love — 
WJiJ  ye  not  his  love  receive  ? 
WUl  ye  ftill  refuse  to Uve? 
Whj,  O  long-sougU  amneia,  w\i5 


I 

[ 
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HYMN  300.    78.    Evening  Hymn,    [bor*] 

e  1  T  £T  the  beasts  their  breath  resign, 
JLi  Strangers  to  the  life  divine ; 

Who  their  Grod  can  never  know, 

Let  their  spirit  downward  go. 
o  You  for  hiffher  ends  were  bom : 

You  ma^  all  to  God  return  : 

Dwell  with  him  above  the  sky : 

Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ? 

e  2  What  could  your  Redeemer  do, 
More  than  he  hath  done  for  you  ? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood? 
Afler  all  his  flow  of  love, 
All  his  drawings  from  above, 
Why  will  ye  your  Lord  deny  ? 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ?  Wesley's  Col 

HYMN  301.    7s.    Pilgrim,    [b  or  •] 
■  1  QINNER!  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep, 
k3  Wake — and  o*er  thy  folly  weep ; 
Raise  thy  spirit  dark  and  dead ; 
Jesus  waits  his  light  to  shed. 

2  Wake  from  sleep,  arise  from  death. 
See  the  bright  and  living  path : 
Watchful  tread  that  path ;  be  wise ; — 
Leave  thy  folly,  seek  the  skies. 

3  Leave  thy  folly,  cease  from  onme, 
From  this  hour  redeem  thy  time  ; 
Life  secure  without  delay. 

Evil  is  the  mortal  day. 

4  Be  not  blind,  and  foolish  still, 
Called  of  Jesus,  learn  his  will : 
Jesus  calls  from  death  and  night, 

Jesus  waits  to  shed  his  light.  Epis.  Col. 

HYMN  302.     S.  M.     St.  Thomas,  [b] 
The  accepted  Time.    2  Cor.  vi,  2. 

1  IVrOW  is  th'  accepted  time, 
-L^   Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 

Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  fkce. 

2  Now  w  th'  accepted  time, 
The  Savionr  mQs  to-diiy 

16* 
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Tto-monow  it  may  be  too  late-^ 

Then  why  should  you  delay  ^ 
3  Now  18  th'  accepted  time, 

The  s^pel  bids  you  come ; 
And  every  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room.  Dobxia. 

HYMN  303.    8,  7,  &  4.    Tamworth.  [bor*] 

Sinners  invited  to  CkriMt,    Mat  zt,  28—30. 
o  I  /^  OME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretehed  ; 
Vy  This  is  yonr  accepted  hour ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
e      Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power ; 
He  is  able, 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more ! 

o  2  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden. 
Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fUl ! 
If  vou  tarrv  till  you  re  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  ri|rhteous — 
Stimerf  Jesus  came  to  call. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth, 
Is  to  feel  the  need  of  Him ; 

This  he  ^ves  jrou ; 
'TIS  the  Spirit's  rising  beam, 
t  4  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo,  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies  ! 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him. 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 

*' hit  finished  r 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 
6  Lo,  th'  incarnate  God  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood : 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intmoe : 

None  but  Jesus 

Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

•  6  Sainte  and  angels,  joined  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  orthe  Liunb ; 

While  the  blinftil  seats  of  heaven 

Sireetly  echo  inth  Yiii  nunn. 

Hallelujah!  ^ 

Sianen  heie  may  «l»g  <i«  ««•  ^«t^ 


Select  HYMN  304,  305. IjW 

HYMN  304.     8,  7  &  4.     Calvary.  [•] 
o  1  XT  EAR,  O  sinner !  mercj  hailn  you, 
e      Xl  Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls; 
Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls : 

Trust  in  Jesus, 
'Tis  the  voice  of  mercy  cialls. 
o  2  Haste,  O  sinner !  to  the  Saviour,—^ 
Seek  his  mercy  while  you  may  ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over ; 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away  ! 

Haste  to  Jesus, 
Tou  must  perish,  if  you  stay. 

HYMN  305.     12s,     New  Jerusalem,  [•] 

Free  Grace, 

o  1  FTIHE  voice  of  free  grrace  cries,  **  Escape  to  the 

X    mountain :" 

For  Adam's  lost  race,  Christ  hath  opened  a  fountaui: 

For  sin  and  uncleanness,  and  every  traiuviession, 

His  blood  flows  so  fbeely  in  streams  of  salvation. 


■  Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  bought  OS  a  Mrdon, 
We'll  praise  him  agam,  when  wa  pass  over  Jordan. 

2  Te  souls  that  are  wounded,  to  the  Saviour  repair, 
Now  he  calls  you  in  mercy — and  can  you  forbear? 
Though  your  sins  are  increased  as  high  as  a  moun- 
tain, 

His  blood  can  remove  them — ^it  flows  from  the  foun 
tain. 

3  Now  Jesus,  our  King,  reigns  triumphantly  glo- 

rious ; 
0*er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  ts  more  than  vietorious : 
With  shouting  proclaim  it— ohtnistinhispassion,-^ 
He  saves  us  most  fteely— oh  precious  salvation ! 

4  Our  Jesus  his  name  nbW  proclaims  all  victorious, 
He  reigns  over  all,  and  his  kingdom  is  glorious ; 
To  Jesus  we'll  join  with  the  great  oongie|ption, 
And  triumph,  ascribing  to  him.oor  sahration. 

5  With  joy  shall  we  stand,  when  escaped  to  the 

shore; 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  we'll  praise  him  the  more ; 
We'll  range  the  sveet  plains  oik  tiM  VibSl  «&  ^Qua 

river, 
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UYHN  306.    78.    Evening  Hymn,    [bor*] 

Matt  xi,  S8. 
o  1  /^OME^ye  weary  ■innera,  come, 
Vy  All,  who  feel  your  heaTj  load : 

Jeaus  calls  the  wand'rera  home ; 

Hasten  to  your  pard'nlng  God : 

Come,  ye  guilty  aoula  oppressed. 

Answer  to  the  Sarioar's  call : 

*'  Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest : 

Come,  and  I  will  saye  yoa  all." 
e  2  Jesus, — ftill  of  truth  and  love. 

We  thy  kindest  call  obey, 

Faithful  let  thy  mercies  prove. 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away : 

Weary  of  this  war  within, 

Weary  of  this  endless  strife, 

Weary  of  ourselves  and  sin. 

Weary  of  a  wretched  life. 
p  3  Burdened  with  a  world  of  srief, 

Burdened  with  our  sinftil  load, 

Burdened  with  this  unbelief^ 

Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God, 
o  Lo,  we  come  to  thee  for  ease. 

True  and  gracious  as  thou  art ; 

Now  our  weary  souls  release, 

Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart.      Vilulob  Hvhiii. 

HYMN  307.     L.  M.     Park  Street,    [b] 
**  Return  unto  ms." 
o  1  T>  ETURN,  O  wanderer,  return  ! 

XV  And  seek  thine  injured  Father's  fte# : 

Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  bum. 

Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

S  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ! 
e  He  hesirs  thy  deep  repentant  sigh : 

He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn, 

When  no  intruding  ear  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ! 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live  : 

Go  to  his  feet ;  and  gratefUl,  learn 

How  fVeely  Jesus  can  forgive. 
0  4  RetaniyOwiiiderBr, return! 


And  wipe  away  the  M^^  Xaw  •. 
^     Thy  Fathtr  mS\»— "  ^oVongsi  mwanV 


OnarvKBu 
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HYMN  3ea    C.  M.    Dundee,  [b] 

Mat.  zi,  28. 

1  A  LL  ye  who  feel  distresaed  for  dn, 
XJL  And  fear  eternal  wo. 

You  Christ  invites  to  enter  in^ 
Thin  hour  to  Jesas  go ! 

2  He  by  his  own  almighty  word, 
Will  all  your  fears  remove  : 

For  every  wound  his  precious  blood 
A  sovereign  balm  shall  prove. 

o  3  His  conquering  grace  shall  set  you  free 

From  sin's  oppressive  chains, 
From  Satan's  hateful  tyranny, 

And  everlasting  pains. 
b  4  Come,  then,  ye  heavv  laden— come  ! 

His  instant  help  implore  : 

•  Millions  have  found  a  peaceful  home— 

■      Tliere's  room  for  millions  more.       Pratt's  Col. 

HYMN  309.    8  dz.  7.    J^dUan  Hymn.  [•] 
A  Fountain  opened  for  Sin  and  UneUamness. 

g  1  /^OME  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain, 
V^'  Sinners,  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 
Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  alL 

•  2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 

Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Here  the  guilty,  free  remission. 
Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find. 

3  He  that  drinks  shall  live  for  ever; 
'Tis  a  soul-renewinff  flood : 

Gkxl  is  faithful ;— -Ood  will  never 
Break  his  covenant  in  blood.  Montgomirt. 

HYMN  310.    L.  M.     Angels'  Hymn.  [•] 
«<  Take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit^*'  &c.    Ps.  U,  11. 
e  1  QTAT,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stev, 

1^  Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite, 
Cast  not  the  sinner  quite  away, . 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight 
—2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 
Of  all,  whoe'er  thy  grace  received, 
Ten  tAousand  times  thy  goddneM  wotvk^ 
Tm  ibouMUkd  times  thy  goodnew  Qjn«H«^— 
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p  3  Yet  oh,  the  chief  of  nnnera  spsray 
In  honour  of  my  great  High  Pneat ; 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear, 

1  sliall  not  see  thy  people's  rest. 
—4  If  yet  thou  canst  my  sins  forgive, 

E'en  now,  O  Lord,  relieve  my  woes  ; 
Into  thy  rest  of  love  receive, 
And  bless  me  with  the  calm  repoee. 
—5  E'en  now  my  weary  soul  release, 
And  raise  me  by  thy  gracious  hand ! 
Guide  me  into  thy  perfect  peace. 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land.        C.  WxfLKT. 

HYMN  311.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b] 
The  Penitent. 
p  1  T3ROSTRATE,  O  Jesus,  at  thy  feet, 
Jl     a  guilty  rebel  lies, 
And  upwards  to  the  mercy-seat 

Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 
8  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe. 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead. 
To  expiate  my  guilt  *, 

No  ti*ar8  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed, 
No  blood  but  thou  hast  spilt 

4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord, 
And  all  my  sins  forgive  ; 

Then  Justice  will  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live.  Stskkxtt. 

HYMN  312.     CM.     Dedham,  [h or •] 
**  Osave  me  for  thy  Mercies'  Sake.'* — Ps.  vi,  4. 
p  1  TtMTIl^CY  alone  can  meet  my  case  : 
-LfX  For  mercy,  Lord.  I  cry : 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  show  thy  face 
In  meroy,  or  I  die. 

2  Save  me, — for  none  beside  can  save ; 
At  thy  conmiand  I  tread, 

With  fkiling  steps,  life's  stormy  wave, 
—    The  wave  goes  o'ei  my  head. 

L   3  I  perish,  and  m^  ^^^^  ^^  V»'^ ^ 
k       BSwUtthouleaNeme.^^os 
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I  hold  thee  fast,  my  hope,  my  trust : 

I  will  not  let  thee  go. 
g  4  Still  sure  to  me  thy  promise  stuidSy 

And  ever  must  abide  : 
Behold  it  written  on  thy  hands, 

And  graven  in  thy  side. 
5  To  this,  this  only  will  I  cleave : 

Thy  word  is  all  my  plea : 
That  word  is  truth,  and  I  believe : 
—    Have  mercy.  Iiord,  on  me !  Montooii srt. 

HYMN  313.     CM.    Funeral H^mn.  [b] 
For  Pardon,  HoUness,  and  Hea/oen. 

p  1  QINNERS  of  Adam's  fallen  race, 
1^  Sinners  by  practice  too, 
In  prayer,  O  €rod,  we  seek  thy  fkce. 
In  prayer  for  mercy  sue. 
— 2  No  trembling  penitent  to  Thee 
E'er  turned,  and  was  denied : 
Accept,  O  Lord  !  our  only  plea ; 
For  us  thy  Son  hath  died. 

o  3  For  Him,  thy  gifl,  thy  name  we  bless : 
To  us,  for  whom  He  died, 
Through  faith  impute  his  righteousness. 
And  we  are  justified. 

— 4  Nor  rest  we  here,  thou  God  of  love ! 

May  we,  for  whom  He  died, 
Receive  thy  Spirit  from  above, 

And  thus  be  sanctified. 
5  At  length  made  holy,Jn8t,  forgiven. 

Through  Christ  who  ror  us  died, 
Mav  we,  exchanging  earth  for  heaven. 

With  him  be  glorified.  Alexahdsr's  Cox.. 

HYMN  314.    7s.    Hotham.   [♦] 
Choosing  the  Heritage  of  God^s  People, 
o  1  T>EOPLE  of  the  living  God, 

XT  I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 
Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns. 
Turns,  a  fugitive  unblessed ; 
Bretbien,  ^mne  your  altac  boniB, 
O  neeiwe  me  into  rest ! 


HYMN  315,  816.  Select 

8  Lonely  I  no  longer  roun, 

Like  tlie  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave. 

Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  houie. 

Where  you  die  shall  be  my  srave ; 

Bline  the  God  whom  you  adore, 

Tour  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 

Earth  can  fill  m^  heart  no  more, 

Eyery  idol  I  resign.  Mortgombst. 

HYMN  315.     C.  M.     Broamsgrave.   [•] 
Social  DediaUkm  to  God* 

•  1  T>EING  of  beings,  God  of  love ! 

J3  To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

e  8  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  want  to  be, 
Our  sacrifice  receiTe ; 
Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee, 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

•  3  Come,  Holy  Ghost !  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 
So  shall  we  ever  live  and  move, 
And  be  with  Christ,  in  God.  C.  Wxaurr. 

HYMN  316.     C.  M.     Arundel  [•] 

"  Hinder  me  not"     G«n.  xxiv,  66. 

b  1  TN  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 
JL  My  journey  I'll  pursue ; 
**  Hinder  me  not,"  ye  much-loved  saints, 
For  I  must  go  with  you. 

8  Throuflrh  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  lead, 

ril  follow  where  he  £oes ; 
**  Hinder  me  not,"  shall  be  my  cry, 

Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3  Through  duty,  and  through  trials  too, 

I'll  ffo  at  his  command : 
"  Hinder  me  not,"  for  I  am  bound 

To  my  Immanuel's  land. 

O  4  And  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home, 

Myfoyful  cry  shall  be, 
^  ^  Hinder  me  not  -,•*  come,  ^«\fiSMnxi  d»^\ 
m  III  gladly  go  witlk  thee.  \>».%.^iaxi. 
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HYMN  317.    L.  M.    Bkndon.,  [•] 
Following  Jesus  as  the  Forerunner, 
o  1    TESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
•f   He  whom  I  fix  my  hopei  upon; 

Hit  track  I  see,  and  Til  pursue 

The  narrow  way  till  him  I  view. 
^2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 

The  way  that  leads  from  banishment ; 

The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

ril  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 
*-^  This  is  the  way  I  lon^  had  sought, 

And  mourned  because  Xfound  it  not ; 

My  grief  a  burden  lonj^  had  been, 

Oppressed  with  unbelief  and  sin. 
—4  The  more  I  strove  against  their  power, 

1  sinned  and  stumbled  out  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  mv  Saviour  say, 

**  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 
5  Lo !  fflad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am : 
Nothing  but  sin  I  thee  can  give ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 
■  6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round. 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  «  Behold  the  way  to  God."         CxvvicK. 

HYMN  318.     C.  M.     Stephens.  [•] 
"  Help,  Lord:' 
e  1  l^H  help  us.  Lord !  each  hour  of  need 
V^  Thy  heavenly  succour  give ; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  Oh  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith. 
More  firmly  to  believe ; 

For  still  the  more  thy  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

3  If,  strangers  to  thv  fold,  we  e«n, 
Imploring  at  thy  feet. 

The  crumbs  that  firom  thy  table  fall, 
'Tis  all  we  dare  entreat. 

4  But  be  it,  Lord  of  mercy,  all. 
So  thou  wilt  grant  but  this  *, 

The  enunbs  thai  from  Hiy  tabW  fiSk, 
An  Uf^t,  and  lifb,  and  V&am. 
Belmct.  17 
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5  Ok  help  UBf  Jemu !  from  on  high  ; 

We  know  no  help  but  thee : 
Oh  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 

Am  thine  in  heaven  to  be.  Mmlmajl 

HYMN  319.     C.  M.     Woodstock,     [b] 

The  Fulness  of  Redemption. 
1  TTOW  shall  mj  soul  find  rest  in  heaven, 

XX  Th'  eternal,  blest  abode  ? 
When. ''  without  holiness,  no  man 

ShaU  see  the  holy  God." 

8  Though  I  have  nothing  of  my  own, 

To  form  that  heavenly  dress  ; 
Jesus  has  wrought,  and  gives  to  me, 

The  robe  of  righteousness. 

o  3  Hear  thou,  my  soul,  his  teaching  voice ; 
With  wise  endeavour,  still. 
Observe  the  guiding  of  his  eye, 
And  precepts  of  his  will. 

4  Then  shall  the  robe  thy  Saviour  wrought, 

Tlie  ransom  he  has  given. 
Be  made  thy  title  to  the  rest 

Prei>ared  for  saints  in  heaven. 

HYMN  320.  S.  M.  Watchman,  [•] 
Salvation  by  Grace,  from  the  first  to  the  last. 
s      1  /^  RACE '.  'tis  a  charming  sound ; 

VX  Harmonious  to  the  ear  ! 
u  Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

s      2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

—    3  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 

While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasiVmg  dv}«  *, 
Q  li  lays  in  heaven  the  lo^moat  ifton&> 

And  well  desetyea  \h«  ^twia.       t^^xk^vo^^^^. 
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HYMN  321.     P.  M.    Bingham,  [b  or  •} 
Bartimeus.    Mark  x,  47,  48. 
p  1  "flfERCY,  O  thou  Son  of  Dayid!" 
-LTJ.  Thus  blind  Bartimeus  prayed  • 

Others  by  the  word  are  saved, 
o  Now  to  me  afford  thine  aid  : 

Many  for  his  crying  chid  him, 
o  But  he  called  tlie  louder  still ; 
e  Till  the  gracious  Saviour  bid  him 
o  **  Come  and  ask  me  what  you  wilL" 
e  2  Money  was  not  what  he  wanted, 

Though  by  begging  used  to  live ; 

But  he  asKedy  and  Jesus  granted, 

Alms,  which  none  but  he  could  give : 
o  **  Lord,  remove  this  ffrievous  blindness, 

**  Let  my  eyes  behold  the  day  ;" 

Straight  he  saw,  and,  won  by  kindness, 

Followed  Jesus  in  the  way. 

■  3  Oh  !  methinks  I  hear  him  praising. 
Publishing  to  all  around ; 

"  Friend,  is  not  my  case  amazing  ? 

**  What  a  Saviour  I  have  found : 

«  Oh  !  that  all  the  blmd  but  knew  hun; 

"  And  would  be  advised  by  me  ! 

**  Surely  would  they  hasten  to  hum, 

**  He  would  causeuem  all  to  see."  Nbwtos. 

HYMN  322.     C.  M.     Warwick.    [•] 
**  Herein  is  Love,**    1  John  iv,  10. 

■  1  '^ET'E  saints,  assist  me  in  my  song^ 

X.    Let  all  your  passions  move : 
To  Jesus  all  the  notes  belong— 
I  sing  redeeming  love, 
e  2  Around  the  circle  of  his  friends, 
His  tender  passions  move : 
And  while  he  lived,  his  constant  theme 
o      Was  still  redeeming  love, 
p  3  Gently  he  raised  his  sacred  hands. 
Before  his  last  remove : 
And  the  last  whispers  of  his  tongue 

Sighed  forth  reaeeming  love. 
4  Through  life's  wide  waste,  with  weary  leet, 

In  darkness  I  may  rove ; 
Bat  never  can  my  heart  forget 
Bedeeming,  dying  loye' 
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^•^  Oh  that  before  hit  nczed  throDe, 
I  all  its  sweeti  may  proye : 
Still  aa  mj  pleaaorea  nae,  mj  eong 
Shall  be  redeeming  love.  C«lxteb. 

HYMN  823.     C.  M.     SiamfanL  [•] 
Luke  XT,  10. 
p  1  l^H.  how  diriney  how  tweet  the  joy, 
V^  When  but  one  sinner  turns, 
And  with  an  humble,  broken  heart, 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns ! 
0  8  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 
In  sonn  their  tongues  employ ; 
Beyond  uie  skies  the  tidings  go. 
And  heayen  is  filled  with  joy. 
o  3  Well  pleased  the  Father  sees  and  hears 
The  conseious  sinner's  moan ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms, 
And  claims  him  for  his  own. 

■  4  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  contain. 

But  kindle  with  new  fire : 
**  The  sinner  lost  is  found,"  they  sing, 
And  strike  the  sounding  lyre.  Nxsdhih. 

HYMN  324.     C.  M.     Abridge.  [•] 

■  1  f\  HAPPY  soul  that  lives  on  high, 

V-r   While  men  lie  grov'linglbere  !  ~ 
Hb  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky. 

And  Adth  forbids  his  fear. 
S  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings, 

While  grace  and  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life  whose  holy  springs 

Are  hidden  and  divine. 
e  3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God, 

His  Qod  in  secret  sees ', 
M  Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad, 

He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  firom  things  unseen, 
Beyond  this  world  of  time, 

Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  haye  been, 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 

5  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne, 
To  raise  hi*  figure  Vi»te, 

Content  and  pleased  \a  \Vve  v^ota^ 
t.      1111  ChriBt  nui  He  a-i^^w.  ^  wr^ 
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HYMN  325.     C.  M.    Lanesharo\  [•] 
2%«  Fear  of  God, 
o  1  fTlHRICE  happy  souls,  who,  born  of  beaven, 

JL    While  yet  they  sojoom  here, 
e  Hambly  begin  their  days  with  God, 
And  spend  them  in  his  fear. 
2  So  may  our  eyes  with  holy  zeal 

Prevent  the  dawning  day ; 
And  turn  the  sacred  pages  o'er, 
And  praise  thy  name  and  pray, 
e  3  Midst  hourly  cares  may  love  present 
Its  incense  to  thy  throne ; 
And,  while  the  world  our  hands  employs, 

Our  hearts  be  thine  alone. 
4  At  night  we  lean  our  weary  heads 

On  thy  paternal  breast ; 
And,  safely  folded  in  thine  arms, 
Resign  our  powers  to  rest. 
o  5  In  solid,  pure  delights,  like  these. 
Let  all  my  days  be  past ; 
Nor  shall  I  then  impatient  wish. 
Nor  shall  I  fear  the  last.  Doddbtdgr 

HYMN  326.     C.  M.     Broomsgrave.  [*]~ 
Christian  Love. 
p  1  TTOW  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 

XJ.  When  those  who  love  toe  Iiord, 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 

And  so  fulfill  his  word ; — 
-2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part; 
When  sorrows  flow  from  eye  to  eye, 

And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ; — 
3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide. 

And  show  a  brother's  love, 
b  4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Through  every  bosom  flow ; 
And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 

In  every  action  glow. 
6  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above  *, 
Aod  be'auk  bmir  of  heaven,  vrVio  toAa  ^ 

Hit  boaom  glow  with  love.  ^"^fcXl 
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HYMN  327.    S.  M.    Usbam.    [•] 

Exkartatum  against  Stetarian  SpiriL 

1  T  ET  putf  names  no  more 

Aji  The  Chriitian  world  o'erspread : 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  Head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 

With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 

3  Let  envy  and  ill  will 
Be  banished  far  away ; 

And  all  in  Christian  bonds  unite, 
Who  the  same  Lwd  obey. 

4  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  that  above ; 

Where  no  discordant  sounds  are  heard, 
p  But  all  is  peace  and  love. 

BXDDOKB. 

HYMN  328.    C.  M.    Archdale.  [•] 
The  Unity  of  the  Spirit  in  the  Bond  ofPeaea. 
g  1  rilHE  earth,  (he  ocean,  and  the  sky, 
X    To  form  one  world  agree ; 
Where  all  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly, 
Compose  one  fiunily. 
-2  God  in  creation  thus  displays 
His  wisdom  and  his  mignt, 
While  all  his  works  with  all  his  ways 
Harmoniously  unite. 
p  3  In  one  fraternal  bond  of  love. 

One  fellowship  of  mind, 
o  The  saints  below  and  saints  above, 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 
4  Here,  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage. 

Thy  statutes  are  their  song ; 
There,  through  one  bright  eternal  age» 
Thy  praises  they  prcSong.  MoNTook xrt. 

HYMN  329.    C.  M.     ToUand.   [•] 
7%e  Church  MUittaillmming  the  OkMrek  THtim^ihamfs 

ING  ir«  th»  long  fi£  tboM  "wbo  ita3Ek4 
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Of  ereiy  kindred^  clime^  and  Itiid) 

A  multitude  uuknown. 
2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  hen  ; 

To-da^,  the  young,  the  old. 
Our  Saviour  and  his  flock  appear 
One  Shepherd  and  one  fold, 
p  3  Toil,  trial,  suff*ring,  still  await 
On  earth  the  pilgrun's  throng ; 
Tet  learn  we,  in  our  low  estate, 
o     The  church  triumphant's  song. 
•  4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Crj^  the  redeemed  above^ 
Blessing  and  honour  to  obtain. 
And  everlasting  love. 

5  Worthy  the  Lamb,  on  earth  we  ting. 
Who  med  our  souls  to  save : 

Henceforth,  O  Death !  where  is  thy  stfaig  f 
Thy  victory,  O  Grave  ? 

6  Then,  halleluiah !  power  and  praise 
To  God  in  Cnrist  be  given ; 

May  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise. 
Renew  the  strain  in  heaven.  MomwoHnT. 

HYMN  330.    S.  M.    Shirhmd.  [•] 
VUtU  Union  to  Christ  in  Regeneration. 
e      1  T^EAR  Saviour,  we  are  thine 
J^  By  everlasting  bonds ; 
Our  names,  our  hearts,  we  would  resign  ; 
Our  souls  are  in  thy  hands. 
2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave, 
With  ever-growing  seal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Cfirist  to  leave. 
Oh,  let  them  ne*er  pievaiL 
o      3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Head ; 
Shall  form  us  to  thy  image  bright, 
That  we  thy  paths  may  tread. 
4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 
From  these  abodes  of  clay ; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 
6  Sinee  Christ  and  we  are  one, 
Why  sbonld  we  dimht  and  feM^ 
if  be  in  hmron  bath  ftaed  lib  tkn«%^ 
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HYMN  331.     L.  M.    AtlanHe.  [•] 
Rising  to  God, 
o  1  IVrOW  let  our  booIs,  on  wings  subKme, 
J.^   Rifle  from  the  vanitiei  ortime ; 
Draw  back  the  parting  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Bom  by  a  new,  celestial  birth, 
Why  should  we  groyel  here  on  earth  ? 

Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys,  • 

So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

3  Shall  aught  be^le  us  on  die  road. 
When  we  are  widking  back  to  Grod  ? 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come. 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

•  4  Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  full  discharge, 
That  sets  our  longingr  souls  at  large ; 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell, 
And  gives  us  with  our  God  to  dwell. 
5  To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  his  love, 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  above ; 
And  the  sweet  expectation  now 
Is  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  below.  Gibbovb 

HYMN  332.     7s.    Hotham.  \hoi'^'\ 
For  salting  all  for  Christ. 
p  1   TESTIS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
1/   All  to  leave^  and  follow  thee  \ 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 
Thou,  m>m  hence,  my  all  shtdt  be ; 
Perish  every  fbnd  amoition, 
All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known, 
Tet  how  rich  is  my  condition ! 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 
o  2  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation, 
Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care, 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 
Something  still  to  do  or  bear ; 
e  Think  what  spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 
Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee  * 
Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 
M  3  Haste  thee  on  from  gjcace  to  glory. 
Armed  by  faith,  and  mnoedYy?  ^ta.^«t\    . 
Heaven's  eternal  days  ^ot^  \tee, 
^     B  own  hand  thaagoiAo^Jwwi^tfsife. 
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Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission^ 

Soon  ihall  posa  thy  pilffriin  days ;. 

Hope  shall  change  to  glad  firuition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise.   MoirTOOiixmT. 

HYMN  333.     7s.     Pilgrim,  [bor*] 

Wdeoming  the  Cr988, 
o  1  'fTlIS  my  happiness  below, 

JL    Not  to  live  without  the  crow  ; 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  knowy 
*    Sanctifying  every  loss. 

2  Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 
But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all, 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet,  , 
Trials  prive  new  lira  to  prayer ; 

Trials  bring  me  to  his  teet, 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there.  Cowpsx. 

HYMN  334.    L.  M.    Brentford,  [b] 
The  Influence  of  the  World  deplortd^ 
e  1  i^H !  from  the  world's  vile  slavery, 
V^  Almighty  Saviour,  set  me  free ; 
And  as  my  treasure  is  above, 
Be  there  my  thoughts  and  there  my  love, 
p  2  But  oft,  alas  !  too  well  I  know. 
My  thoughts,  my  love,  are  fixed  lielow; 
In  every  lifeless  prayer  I  find 
The  heart  unmoved,  the  absent  mind. 

3  Oh !  what  that  frozen  heart  can  move. 
Which  melts  not  at  a  Saviour's  love  ? 
What  can  that  sluggish  epirit  raise, 
Which  will  not  sing  thd  Saviour's  pndse  t 

4  Lord,  draw  my  best  afiections  henoe, 
Above  this  world  of  sin  and  sense ; 

f  Cause  them  to  soar  beyond  the  skies. 
And  rest  not,  till  to  thee  they  rise.         Cottbbill. 

HYMN  335.     C.  M.     Canterbury,     [b] 
Hie  Pomer  of  Faith. 
o  1  XIAITH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  blia, 
JL     And  eaves  us  from  its  snares ; 
Its  aid  in  everj  duty  brings, 
p     And  softens  all  our  caiea 
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2  £ztiii|riii8he8  the  thiret  of  sin. 
And  lights  the  lacred  fire 

Of  lore  to  God  and  heaTenly  things, 
And  feeds  the  pure  desire. 

3  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power 
The  healing  halm  tojgiTe ; 

Tliat  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer, 

And  make  the  djing  live. 
0  4  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds, 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign ; 
And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  there, 

Nor  bids  us  seek  in  yain.  TinurxB. 

HYMN  336.     Ts  &  6s.     Margate,  [hix*] 

Looking  forward. 
p  1  TTjlROM  every  earthly  pleasure, 
Jl     From  every  transient  joj. 
From  every  mortal  treasure, 

That  soon  will  fade  and  cUe ; 
No  longer  these  desiring. 

Upward  our  wishes  tend. 
To  nobler  bliss  aspiring, 

And  joys  that  never  end. 
2  From  every  piercing  sorrow 
That  heaves  our  breast  to-day, 
—Or  threatens  us  to-morrow, 

Hop^  turns  our  eyes  away  * 
0  On  wmgs  of  faith  ascending. 
We  see  the  land  of  light, 
And  feel  our  sorrows  ending 
In  infinite  delight 
p  3  What  though  we  are  but  strangers 
And  sojourners  below ; 
And  countless  snares  and  dangers 

Surround  the  path  we  go ; 

Though  painful  and  distressing, 

Yet  there's  a  rest  above ; 

0  And  onward  still  we're  pressing, 

To  reach  that  land  of  love. 

HYMN  337.     7s.     German  Hymn.  [♦] 
77k«  PifgrinCs  Song, 
O  1  /CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King! 

Vy  As  ye  jouniey ,  BweeW^  am^ : 
k  fling  jrour  Savionr'B  wotWvy  vt«A»b, 
HMqijoub  in  his  works  and  v/«j%\ 
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o  2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 

In  the  way  the  fathers  trod : 

They  are  nappy  now, — and  ye 

Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 
u  3  Shout,  ye  ransomed  flock,  and  blest  1 

Ye  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest : 

There  your  seat  is  now  prepared ; 

There  your  kingdom  and  reward, 
s  4  Fear  not,  brethren  !  joyfttl  stand 

On  the  borders  of  your  fand  : 

Jesus  Christ,  God  s  only  Son, 

Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 
p  5  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
o  Gladly  leaving  all  below : 

Only  thou  our  Leader  be , 

And  we  still  will  follow  thee.  CsNiriGX. 

HYMN  338.    L.  M.     Eaton.  [•] 
Heb.  zui,  14. 
el"  "TTyE'VE  no  abiding  city  here"— 
e  V  V     This  may  distress  the  worldly  mind; 

o  But  should  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear. 

Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find, 
e  2  **  We've  no  abiding  city  here'* — 
e  Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home : 
o  But  let  this  tliought  our  spirits  cheer, 

"  We  seek  a  city  yet  to  cortie." 

3  "  We've  no  abiding  ofty  here" — 

Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do ; 

Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 

But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 
e  4  "  We've  no  abiding  city  here" — 
8  We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 

Zion  ltd  name — the  Lord  is  there. 

It  shines  with  everlasting  light.  Kellt. 

HYMN  339.     C.  M.     St,  Ann's.  [•] 
Sincerity  and  Tntik. 
e  1  T  ET  those  who  bear  the  Christian  name. 

JLl  Their  holy  vows  fulfill : 
The  saints,  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 

Are  men  of  honour  still. 
2  True  to  the  solemn  oaths  they  take, 

Though  to  their  hurt  they  swear, 
CanBtant  and  hagt  to  all  th«y  «peak^  \    . 

Far  Ood  and  angels  heu.  -  vj 
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S  Still  with  their  li]M  their  hearts  agree. 

Nor  fletiering  words  devise ; 
Th^  know  the  God  of  truth  can  see 

Through  eTory  fidse  disguise. 
4  They  hate  th*  appearance  of  a  lie. 

In  all  the  shapes  it  wears. 
Firm  to  their  truth ;  and  when  they  die. 

Eternal  life  is  theirs.  Watts. 

HYMN  340.    C.  M.    Dedham.  [b] 

WiOekfulness. 
1  f^  FOR  a  principle  within 

yj  Of  jealous,  godly  fear ; 
A  sensihilit)r  to  sin, 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near; 
8  O  for  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 
To  eatoh  tne  wandering  of  my  will. 

And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 
8  From  Thee  that  I  no  more  may  part, 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  Uie  fleshly  heart. 

The  tender  conscience,  give. 
4  Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

O  Ood,  my  conscience  make ! 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 

And  keep  it  still  awake.  C.  Wxslst. 

HYMN  341.     8  &  7.     Bavaria.    [•] 
The  watchful  ServanU. 
e  1  "CI  ARTHLT  ioys  no  longer  please  as, 
JCi  Here  would  we  renounce  them  all, 
Seek  our  only  rest  in  Jesus— 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  call. 
■  Faith,  our  languid  spirits  cheering. 
Points  to  brighter  worlds  above. 
Bids  us  look  for  his  appearing — 

Bids  us  triumph  in  his  love. 
8  May  our  lights  be  always  burning, 

Alia  our  loins  be  girded  round, 
Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning— 
Lomrmff  for  the  welcome  sound ! 
Thni  ue  Christian  life  adorning, 

If erer  will  we  be  a&aid  •, 
Ahould  he  come  it  m%jaX  ot  idsshu^^— 
I      Skdj  dawn  or  events  ^mA*^         Cva^.'^R^^ 
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HYMN  342.    S.  M.     Watchman.  [•  or  b] 
e      1    A    CHARGE  to  seep  1  have^ 
./I.  A  God  to  glorify; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky ; 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfill ; 

O  mav  it  all  my  powenr  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  wiU. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 

And  oh  !  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  ! 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  thyself  rely  ! 

Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  for  ever  die.  WxsLBf 

HYMN  343.    S.  M.     Olmutz.     [•] 
Watch  and  pray.    Matt  zzvi,  41. 
p      1  IVrY  >K>ul,  be  on  thy  guaid,-^ 
iJJL  Ten  thousand  foes  arise : 
And  hosts  of  sins  are  preesing  hard, 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh !  watch,  and  fi^ht,  and  pray. 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  dav, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down : 

The  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 

Till  thou  hast  got  thy  crown.  Hkath. 

HYMN  344.     C.  M.     Windsor,  [b] 
IndweUing  Sin  lamented. 
p  1  XTTTTH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 
TV     Here  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride^  and  discontent. 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base, 
So  false  as  mine  has  been, 

So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin. 

3  My  ntmrn  taU*  m«  thy  ooaamsAM  : /% 
Aim  Mf,  Just,  and  tnM»                                 '>! 

Bmlect,  18 
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t\rilt  me  whatever  my  God  demanda, 
Is  his  most  righteous  due. 

4  Reason  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh, 
And  all  her  words  approve ; 

But  still  I  find  it  hard  V  obey, 
And  harder  yet  to  lore. 

5  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 
These  stragglings  in  my  breast  f 

When  wilt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  will, 
And  give  my  conscience  rest  ?  SrximsTT. 

HYMN  345.     Ts.     Calvary,  [b] 
1  "O  Y  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove, 
J3  All  my  inmost  sins  reveal. 
Bins  against  tny  light  and  love 
Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ; 
Sins  that  cracified  mj^  Lord, 
Sins  against  thy  precious  blood, 
p  8  Jesus,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep. 
Make  me  restless  to  return ; 
Bid  me  look  on  thee,  and  weep, 
Bitterly,  as  Peter,  mourn ; — 
Till  1  say,  by  grace  restored, 
**  Now,  thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  Lord." 
3  O  remember  me  for  good, 
Passing  through  the  mortal  vale ; 
Show  me  the  atoning  blood. 
When  my  strength  and  spirit  fail ; 
Give  my  fainting  soul  to  see 
Jesus  cracified  for  me.  Wsslxt's  Coa. 

HYMN  346.     L.  P.  M.     Si.  Helen's,  [b] 

For  Power  over  Sin. 

1  XTTHEN  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voice, 

vv     Which  only  faithful  souls  can  hear  ? 
Pardon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joys, 
Attend  the  promised  Comforter : 
O  come,  and  righteousness  divine, 
And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ,  are  mine  ! 

2  O  that  the  Comforter  would  come, 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest, 

But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home. 

And  keep  poBBeBBvoti  o{  my  \)i««att 
i     And  make  my  loxiV  Yi\a  \<y?^^  liScMAe^ 
l^'Thi  temple  of  "indweWm^ Oo«i.  ^.^^%\aci 
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HYMN  347.     C.  M.    Fmural  Hymn,  [b] 

The  CoiUriU  UtarL 
p  1  fTlHE  Lord  will  happiness  divine 
X    On  contrite  hearts  bestow : 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God,  is  mine 

A  contrite  heart,  or  no  ? 
2  I  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain, 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  aught  is  felt,  'tis  onlv  pain 
To  find  I  cannot  feeL 
«-3  I  sometimes  think  myself  inclined 
To  love  thee,  if  I  could ; 
But  oflen  feel  another  mind 
Averse  to  all  that's  good. 
— 4  My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few; 
Fain  would  I  strive  for  more ; 
But,  when  I  cry,  "  Mv  strength  renew," 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 
— 5  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know. 
And  love  the  house  of  prayer ; 

1  therefore  go  where  others  go, 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

6  Oh !  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache ; 

Decide  this  doubt  for  me ; 
And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break^— 

And  heal  it,  if  it  be.  Cowpbs. 

HYMN  348.    C.  M.    Poland,  [b] 
For  a  Contrite  Heart. 
6  1  f\  FOR  that  tenderness  of  heart, 
V/  Which  bows  before  the  Lord  ; 
Acknowledging  how  mst  thou  art, 
And  trembling  at  tny  word. 

2  O  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears, 
Which  from  repentance  flow ; 

That  consciousness  of  guilt,  which  fears 
The  long-suspended  dIow. 

3  Saviour,  to  me,  in  pity,  give 
The  sensible  distress ; 

The  pledge  thou  wilt  at  last  receive. 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace  ; — 
g  4  Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove. 

Before  the  evil  come ; 
My  spirit  hide  with  saints  above, 

Afy  body  in  the  tomb.  C .  '^  VMAn 
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HYMN  349.     L.  M.    Dresdau  [b] 

Return  of  Joy. 
%  1  "YIIT'HEN  darkness  long  has  veUed  mj  imnd, 
o        W    And  smiling  day  once  more  appean, 

Then,  my  Redeemer,  then  I  find 

The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

8  1  chide  my  unbelieving  heart, 

And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 

Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 

Or  harbour  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

3  O,  let  me,  then,  at  length  be  taught 
(What  1  am  still  so  slow  to  learn) 
Tliat  God  is  Love,  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ! 
But,  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, — 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  Lord,  one  look  firom  thee 
Subdues  the  disobedient  will, 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  still. 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive, 
As  I  am  ready  to  repine ; 

Thou  therefore  all  the  praise  receive ; 

Be  shame  and  self-abhorrence  mine.  Cowrss. 

HYMN  350.    L.  P.  M.     St.  Helen's.  [•] 

Fervent  Voids  and  Petitions. 
o  1  fllHEE  will  I  love,  my  strength  and  tower, 
X    Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy  and  crown ; 
Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power, 
In  all  my  works,  and  thee  alone ! 
Thee  will  1  love,  till  that  pure  fire 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  denre. 
— S  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed ; 
I  sought  thee,  yet  from  thee  1  roved : 
For  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were  qnead. 
Thy  creatures  more  than  thee  I  loved  ; 
And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'Tis  through  thy  light,  and  comes  firom  thee. 
—3  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  sun. 
That  thy  bright  beams  on  tha  have  ahined ; 
I  thank  thee,  who  Viart.  o^ctOnwrwri 
1^  My  foes,  and  healed  my  Nvo\jca^«Au&sA\ 
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I  thank  thee,  whose  enliveninsr  voice 
Bids  mj  fireed  heart  in  thee  rejoiee. 
4  Give  to  mv  eyes  refreshing  tears ; 
Give  to  my  nesji  chaste,  hallowed  fires , 
Give  to  mv  soul,  with  filial  fears, 
The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspires ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 
— 5  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ! 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God  ! 
Thee  will  I  love,  though  all  may  frown, 
And  thorns  and  briers  perplex  my  road ; 
Tea,  when  my  flesh  and  heart  decay, 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day.  Moratiav 

HYMN  351.    L.  M.    Nazareth,  [b  or  •] 

A  Good  Conscience, 
p  1  OWEET  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly  gaest! 
1^  Come,  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  breast; 

Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control ; 

And  heal  the  anguish  of  my  soul, 
o  2  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere ; 

Come,  make  your  constant  dwelling  here , 

Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart. 

Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart. 

3  Thou  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine, 

Oh !  make  these  sacred  pleasures  mine ! 

Forffive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove. 

And  send  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 
8  4  Then  should  my  eyes,  without  a  tear. 

See  death,  with  ail  its  terrors,  near : 

My  heart  should  then  in  death  rejoice. 

And  raptures  tune  my  faltering  voice. 
g  5  Nay,  should  the  frame  of  nature  fall. 

And  names  surround  this  earthly  ball ', 

Ev'n  then,  my  soul  without  dismay 

The  mighty  ruin  would  survey. 
8  6  Yes,  for  beyond  these  lower  skies 

New  worlds  salute  my  longing  eyes ; 

Blest  worlds !  where  peace  her  throne  maintains, 

And  everlasting  glory  reigns.  Hkoivbotham. 

HYMN  362.    C.  M.    Lanesbaro\  [b  or  •] 

l%e  Requett, 
1  1^  ATHER,  whate*er  of  earthly  blian 
JO    Thy  aavereign  wiU  den\e% 
IB* 
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Accepted  at  thjr  throne  cf  fnoe, 
Let  thu  petition  rue : — 

2  "  Giye  me  a  calm,  a  thankfbl  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free ; 

The  blessinga  of  thy  grace  hnpart. 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  "  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  I  am  thine. 
My  life  and  death  attend ; 

Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shinoy 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.  STXKt.B. 

HYMN  353.    8  &  7.    Smyrna.  [•] 

«  Fea,  though  I  walk  through  the  Valleu  (^  the  SBkadow 
of  Death,  1  wUl  fear  no  EvU,"    Ps.  zxiu,  4. 

pi  f^  ENTLY.  Lord,  O  gently  lead  us 
vT  Throusn  this  gloomy  vale  of  tears, 
Through  the  changes  thou'st  decreed  us, 
Till  our  last  ^reat  change  appears. 

■  O  refresh  us  with  thy  blessing, 

O  refresh  us  with  thy  grace. 

May  thy  mercies,  never  ceasing, 

Fit  us  for  thy  dwelling-place. 

p  2  When  temptation's  darts  assail  us. 
When  in  ctevious  paths  we  stray, 
Let  thy  goodness  never  fail  us, 
Lead  us  in  thy  perfect  way. 

■  O  refresh  us  with  thy  blessing,  &e. 

p  3  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near. 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 

Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 
8 —  O  refresh  us  with  thy  blessing,  dte. 

e  4  When  this  mortal  life  is  ended. 
Bid  us  in  thine  arms  to  rest, 

0  Till  by  an^el  bands  attended, 

We  awake  among  the  blest. 

■  O  refresh  us  with  thy  blessing,  &e. 

1  5  Then,  O  crown  us  with  thy  blessing, 

Through  the  triumphs  erf*  thy  graoe ; 
Tlien  shall  praises  never  ceaamg 
£oho  through  thy  dveWVi^vt^taoe. 
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HYMN  354.    L.  M.    Dresden,  [b] 

Submission, 

p  1  XTJ/'AIT,  O  ray  soul,  thy  Maker's  will ! 
▼  T    Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still ! 

Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise ; 

His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise, 
e  2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 

Perforins  his  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 

But  though  his  methods  are  unknown, 

Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  sets, 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees ; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confessed, 
That  what  he  does  is  eyer  best. 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  snbmissiye  wait, 
Prostrate  before  nis  awful  seat : 

And  'midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 

Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God.  Bxddoms. 

HYMN  355.    CM.    Dundee,   [•orb! 
Resignation. 

1  "IVfAY  I  remember.  Lord,  to  thee, 
ITJL  Whate'er  I  haye  I  owe ; 

And  back,  in  gratitude,  from  me, 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

2  Thy  gifls  are  only  then  enjoyed. 
When  used  as  talents  lent ; 

Those  talents  only  well  employed. 
When  in  thy  seryice  spent 

3  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away. 
Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 

o  No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 
<<  The  Lord  is  gracious  still." 

4  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam, 
Ofnothing  long  possessed. 

And  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home, 
For  this  is  not  my  rest 

5  Write  but  my  name  upon  the  roll 
Of  thy  redeemed  aboye ; 

Then,  heart,  and  mind,  and  streng^  and  Miil^ 
I'll  lore  thee  lor  tliy  lo^e.  VLOWt^^vKn- 
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HYMN  356.    L.  P.  M.    Dresden,  [b] 

"  For  we  have  not  an  High  Priest  who  cannot  be  tameked 
with  the  feeling  of  our  vr^firmitics ;  but  was  m  all 
^oinU  tempted  Wee  as  we  are^  yet  without  nn.**  Heb. 
IV,  15. 

6  1  'VTrTHEN  ffaihering  clouds  around  I  view, 
V  V     And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few. 
On  him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain, 
Experienced  every  human  pain  ; 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

—2  If  au^ht  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  virtue  s  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue. 
Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do. 
Still  he  who  felt  temptation's  power 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

— 3  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  all  Uiat  was  a  friend ; 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me — ^for  a  little  while, — 
Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

—4  And  O,  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  everv  conflict — ^but  the  last. 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed, — ^for  thou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day. 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away.  Graht. 

HYMN  357.    8,  7  &  4.     Tamworth.      [•] 
IHmne  Faithfidneso, 

e  1  TN  the  floods  of  tribulation, 

jL  While  the  billows  o'er  me  roll, 
e  Jesus  whispers  consolation, 
o      And  supports  m  v  fainting  soul ; 
0  Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah,  Praise  the  Lord. 

e  2  In  his  darkest  dispensations, 
o      Faithful  doth  the  Lord  appear, 

With  his  richest  consolations, 
n      To  reanimate  and  cheer  t 
B  Sweet  affliclVoTi^ 

Thus  to  bring  my  Sa.Nvoxa  tmbu. 
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3  In  the  sacred  page  recorded 

Thus  his  word  securely  stands ; 
<  Fear  not,  I'm  in  trouble  near  thee, 

<  Nought  shall  pluck  you  from  my  hands :' 
Sweet  affliction, 

Every  word  my  love  demands.  8.  Fxarcb. 

HYMN  358.     L.  P.  M.    St.  Helm's,  [b] 

Prayer  for  Dimne  ConsoUoion, 

p  1  TTIATHER  of  mercies,  God  oflove, 

JC    O !  hear  a  humble  suppliant's  cry ; 
o  Bend  from  thy  loflj^  seat  above, 
g  Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty : 

O  deigrn  to  listen  to  my  vmce, 

And  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice. 

2  I  urge  no  merits  of  my  own, 
No  worth  to  claim  thy  gracious  tmile ; 
And  when  I  bow  before  thy  throne, 
Dare  to  converse  with  Qod  awhile, 
Thy  name,  blest  Jesus,  is  my  plea, 
Dearest  and  sweetest  jwrne  to  me ! 

p  3  Father  of  mercies.  God  oflove. 
Then  hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  eiy ; 
Bend  from  thy  lofty  Mat  above, 

g  Thy  throne  ofglorums  majesty  t 
One  pardoning  word  can  make  me  wholey 
And  soothe  the  angoiah  of  my  soul.  lUrrLSf. 

HYMN  359.    G.  M.    Fimeral  Hymn,  [b] 

Thijik  KpMi  M€.    Neh.  v,  19. 

p  1  f\  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
yj  I  tift  my  heart  to  thee; 
In  all  my  trials,  conflicts,  woes, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

8  When  groaning,  on  my  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily : 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart. 

In  love,  remember  me. 

8  If  on  my  face,  for  thy  dear  name, 
Shame  and  reproaches  be ; 
o  111  hail  reproach,  and  welcoinfi  a\ttxcn 
Iftbou  remember  me. 
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p  4  The  hour  m  near-consigned  to  death, 
I  own  the  just  decree ; 
SsTiour,  with  my  lost  parting  breath, 
•   1*11  cry — Remember  me.  Hawxis. 

HYMN  360.    8&7.     Smyrna,    [b] 
In  deep  Afflicdon. 

p  1  "ITIULL  of  trembling  expectation, 

J.     Feeling  much,  and  fearing  more, 
Miffhty  God  S  my  salvation, 

Ithy  timely  aid  implore  : 
Suffering  Son  of  Man,  be  near  me, 

All  my  sufferings  to  sustain, 
By  thy  sorer  griets  to  cheer  me. 

By  thy  more  than  mortal  pain. 

—4)  By  thy  most  severe  temptation, 

In  that  dark,  Satanic  hour ; 
By  thy  last  mysterious  passion. 

Screen  me  from  the  adverse  power ; 
By  thy  fidnting  in  the  garden, 

Bj  thy  bloody  sweat,  I  pray, 
Wnte  upon  my  heart  the  pardon, 

Take  my  sins  and  fears  away. 

3  By  the  travail  of  thy  spirit. 

By  thine  outcry  on  the  tree, 
By  thine  agonizing  merit. 

In  my  pangs  remember  me  ! 
By  thy  death  I  thee  conjure, 

A  weak,  during  soul  befriend ; 
Make  me  patient  to  endure ; 

Make  me  faithful  to  the  end.  C.  Wesley. 

HYMN  361.     C.  M.     Dedham.  [b] 

Hope  in  Trouble, 

1  'inrT'HEN  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 

y  ▼    And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
Tis  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last, 
And  feel  that  death  is  giun. 

8  Tis  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dread  a  Father's  will, 
Tis  not  that  meek  ftubmaaXoTL^VcA^ 

And  would  uot  vaSSsx  «\i\\\— 


Select  HYMN  362,  363.  tlS 

3  It  is  that  heaven-born  faith  mxrweju 

The  path  that  leads  to  light. 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 

And  lose  herseff  in  sight. 

—4  It  is  that  hope  with  ardor  glows, 
To  see  him  face  to  face. 
Whose  dying  love  no  language  knows 
Sufficient  art  to  trace. 

5  It  is  that  harassed  conscience  feels 

The  panffs  of  struggling  sin ; 
And  sees,  Uiough  far,  the  hand  that  heals, 

And  ends  the  strife  within. 

8  6  O  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 
From  earth-born  wo  and  care, 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night, 
My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share  !  Noel. 

HYMN  362.     C.  M.    Abridge.   [•] 
Gospd  Conrfbrts. 

p  1  XTT^EN  languor  and  disease  invade 
V  ▼    This  trembling  house  of  elaj, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  oar  cage, 
And  long  to  fly-away. 

e  2  Sweet'to  look  inward,  and  attend 
The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above. 

3  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 
Whose  love  can  never  end ; 

Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  ffrace, 
For  all  things  to  depen<L 

4  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  faith. 
To  trust  his  firm  decrees : 

Sweet  to  he  passive  in  his  hands, 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

5  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams, 
What  must  the  fountain  be, 

Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Immediately  from  thee  ?  Tofladt. 

HYMN  363.     S.  M.     Olmutz.    [•] 
o     1  XT'OUR  harps,  ye  tTem\il\Ti^«2kB^&) 

JL   Down  from  the  wVHiowtt  \i2kA  \  -g 
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Q  Loud  to  the  praiie  of  love  diriiie, 
Bid  evei^  strinf  awake. 

o      2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home, 
And  nearer  to  oar  house  aboTe, 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end, 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 

Nor  present  things,  nor  thin^  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  love  divine. 

4  Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  thee ! 

Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  thy  salvation  see.  Topladt. 

HYMN  364.    P.  M.    Haddam.  [•] 

Ikt  Cro9M  the  Way  to  the  Crown, 

■  1  1    OOK  up  to  vender  world, 

JLi  See  mynacfs  round  the  throne ! 
Each  bean  a  golden  harp. 
And  wean  a  sacred  crown : 
s  With  xeal  they  strike      |      And  strive  to  raise 
The  sacred  lyre,  |      Their  praises  higher. 

8  Believing  in  his  Name, 

They  in  nis  footstep  trod; 
His  righteousness  their  hope. 

Their  only  plea  his  blood ; 
Lo^  now  they  reign         |      Behold  his  face 
With  him  above,  |      And  sing  his  love. 

3  And  shall  we  not  aspire, 

Like  them  our  course  to  run  ? 
The  crown  if  we  would  wear, 

That  crown  must  first  be  won : 
Divinely  taught,  I      First  to  believe 

They  shewedUie  way,  |      And  then  obey. 

HYMN  365.    L.  M.    LtUon.     [•] 
Tie  RUeemed  round  the  Throne,    Rev.  vii,  9—17. 

o  1  X  O !  round  the  throne,  at  God*B  right  hand, 
XJ  The  lalnts,  in  eountless  myriads,  stand  ; 
Ofevery  tongoe)!^^^^^^^^  C^, 
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2  Til  rough  tribulation  great  they  came ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame : 
From  all  their  labors  now  they  rest, 

In  Grod*8  eternal  glory  blest. 

3  Hunger  and  thirst  they  feel  no  more ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  pain,  nor  death,  deplore  : 
The  tears  are  wiped  from  every  eye, 
And  sorrow  yields  to  endless  joy. 

4  They  see  their  Saviour  fHce  to  fliee, 
And  smg  the  triumphs  of  his  grace  : 
Him  day  and  night  they  oeaseless  praise, 

o  To  him  their  loud  hosannas  raises— 

0  5  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  nnners  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign ! 
Thou  hast  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood, 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  Crod ! 

HYMN  366     78.    Evening  Hymn.      [*]  . 
Tkt  Rsdeemed  in  Heaven. 

1  'VTrTHAT  are  these  in  bright  array, 

TV    This  innumerable  throng, 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day, 
Hymning  one  triumphant  song : 
<<  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain. 
Blessing,  honour,  glory,  power. 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain, 
New  dominion,  every  hour." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod. 
These  from  mat  atfiction  came ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 
Sealed  with  his  almighty  name ; 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 
Victor-palms  in  everv  hand, 
Throuffh  their  dear  Redeemer's  might, 
More  wan  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them,  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 
Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 

Joy  and  gladness  banish  aighs, 
P«rfect  love  dispels  all  fears, 
And  for  ever  f>om  their  eyea, 
Ood  aball  wipe  away  l^e  Icais.  '^«fPt^««L'«B 
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HYMN  367.     S.  M.     Lisbon,    [•] 
Tkt  Ranaomtd  of  the  Lord  shall  retum,SLC,  Isa.  zzxTylO. 
»      1  "'CT'OUR  happy  voices  join, 

X    And  strike  the  heavenly  song  ; 
Te  inUrruDfl,  in  Jehovah's  ways 
With  musio  pass  along, 
e     8  How  straight  the  path  appears ! 
How  open  and  how  fair ! 
No  larking  gins  t'entrap  our  feet — 
No  fierce  destroyer  there. 
b      3  Bat  flowers  of  paradise 
In  rich  profusion  spring ; 
The  sun  of  glory  gilds  the  path 
And  dear  companions  sing. 
1      4  See  Salem's  golden  spires. 
In  beauteous  prospect  rise ; 
And  brighter  crowns  uan  mortds  wear, 
Far  sparide  through  the  skies, 
a      5  All  honour  to  his  name, 

Who  marks  the  shining  way ; 
To  him,  who  leads  the  pilgrims  on 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

DODDRIDGK  ALTXIUBD. 

HYMN  368.     S.  M.     St.  Thomas,  [•] 

The  Christianas  Warfare, 
o      1  C[OLDI£RS  of  Christ,  arise, 
^  And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 
"nirough  his  eternal  Son ; 
2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strengOi  of  Jesus  trusts. 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 
u       3  Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 
Witli  all  his  strength  endued ; 
But  take  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God  : — 
4  That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Te  may  overcome  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  entire  at  last, 
f      5  From  rticngOv  Vi  aVtew^vYv  ^^>  «ti^ 

Wreiile,  and  fi%Vv\.,  iitv&^x*>j> 
"^  -Vead  aU  the  pow«iw  o^  AmVxvw»^^^xv, 
And  win  \he  wW-^^d^^-^^^- 
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Still  let  the  Spirit  ciy 
In  all  his  soldiers,  "  U< 


oine. 


Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high. 

And  tal^e  the  conquerors  home.      C.  Wbslkt. 

HYMN  369.     C.  P.  M.     Rapttire.  [•] 

The  beatific  Vinon. 
1  /^  OME  on,  my  partners  in  distvMi, 
Vy  Companions  throash  the  wildemeH, 
Who  still  your  bodies  feel ; 
Awhile  forget  your  jipriefs  and  feais, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tearSy 
To  that  celestial  hill. 
0  2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saints*  secure  abode ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 
And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 
p  3  We  suffer  with  our  Master  here — 
m  But  shall  before  his  face  appear, 
And  by  his  side  sit  down ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sore ; 
Ana  all  that  to  the  end  endure 
The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

4  The  great  mysterious  Deitr, 
We  soon  with  open  face  shaU  aee : 

The  beatific  si^ht 
n  Shall  fill  heaven^  sounding  courts  with  pfaiae, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaxe 
Of  everlasting  light. 

5  The  Father  shining  on  his  throne, 
The  glorious  co-eternal  Son, 

The  Spirit,  one  and  seven, 
o  Conspire  our  rapture  to  complete ; 

And  lo !  we  fall  before  his  feet, 
e      And  silence  heightens  heaven, 
d  6  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross, 

And  at  thy  footstool  fall ; 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  reveal, 
Till  thou  our  ravished  spirits  fill, 
o    And  God  be  all  in  all !  C.  Wkslbt. 

HYMN  370.     C.  M.     Braj,.  ^^X 
TAe  mar  Approach  of  SolxolMn^ 
M  J  CTERVANTS  of  God,  a^ake\  i   "     ' 
A^  And  lift  your  voices  bigEVi  • 
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Pnise  and  adore  that  boundleaa  love, 

Which  brings  salvation  nigh. 
2  Swift  on  the  wings  of  time  it  flies, 

Each  moment  brings  it  near ; 
Then  gladly  view  each  closing  day, 

Gladly  each  closing  year, 
e  8  For  few,  indeed,  their  round  shall  nm. 

Few  future  mornings  rise  ; 
Ere  all  its  rlories  stand  revealed 

To  our  admiring  eyes 
0  4  Te  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course  : 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay : 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death, 

Ye  bring  eternd  day.  Fratt'i  Coi^ 

HYMN  371.     S.  M.     Olmutz.   [•] 

Exhortation  to  Praise  and  Thanksgivings 
«      1  CI  TAND  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
^  Ye  people  of  his  choice : 
Stand  up  ana  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 
Alwve  all  blessin|r  high. 

Who  ^  ould  not  fear  his  hol^  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  ? 

3  O  for  the  living  flame 
From  his  own  altar  brought. 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire,  • 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  tiioughU 
b      4  There  ¥rith  benign  regard 

Our  hymns  he  deigns  to  hear ; 
Though  unrevealed  to  mortal  sense, 
The  spirit  feels  them  near, 
m      6  God  is  our  strength  and  song, 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 
6  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  his  glorious  Name, 

Henceforth,  for  evermore.  Moftgomxbt. 

HYMN  372.     8  &  7.  GremviUe.  [•] 

Come  and  help  us, 
g  I  TT  ARK  I  ^Vv&l  me«.ti  VVioM  lamentations, 

.^   •Tisthecfyoni««LOaeiititt.XAo\v^ 
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8  Hear  the  heathens'  sad  complaining, 

Christians  !  hear  their  dying  cry : 
And,  the  love  of  Christ  constraining, 

Haste  to  help  them,  ere  they  die.  Cawood. 

HYMN  373.    8,  7  &  4.     Tamworih.    [•] 

Prayer  for  the  Heathen. 
p  1  ^^'£R  the  realms  of  pagan  darkneM, 
V-F  Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ', 
See  the  kindreds  of  the  people, 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze : 

Darkness  brooding— 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 
8  2  Light  of  them  who  sit  in  error  !^ 
Rise  and  shine,  thy  blessing  hring; 
Liffht,  to  lighten  all  the  Crentiles ! 
Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing : 

To  thy  brightness — 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 
.—3  Let  the  heathen,  now  adoring 
Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone. 
Come,  and,  worshipping  before  Him, 
Serve  the  living  Goaalone. 

Let  thy  glory — 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 
s  4  Thou !  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 
Speak  the  word !  at  thy  command. 
Let  the  company  of  preachers 

Spread  thy  name  trom  land  to  land : 

Lord  !  be  with  them — 
Always,  till  time's  latest  end  ! 

HYMN  374.  L.  M.  Angels*  Hymn,    [b  or  •] 

7%e  Gathering  of  the  Gentiles. 
o  1  fllHE  heathen  perish:  day  by  day, 

JL    Thousands  on  thousands  pass  away ! 
O  Christians !  to  their  rescue  fly. 
Preach  Jesus  to  them  ere  they  oie. 
—2  Wealth,  labour,  talents,  freely  give, 
Yea,  life  itself,  that  they  may  live  ; 
What  hath  your  Saviour  done  for  you  t 
And  what  for  him  will  ye  not  do  ? 
a  3  Thoa  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  ffo  forth. 
Call  in  the  south,  wake  up  Uw  boiui  \ 
Of  every  clime,  from  tun  to  san, 
OtLtber  God's  children  into  one.        l&wKt«««aa 
19  • 
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HYMN  375.   7  &  6.   JtHssimary  Hymn.  [•] 
Comt  ever  and  hdp  us, 

1  17^  ROM  Greenland's  icy  moontains, 

Jl    From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afrio*s  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  ^Iden  sand. 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

p  2  What  thouffh  the  spiev  breeiee 

Blow  soft  o  er  Ceylon  s  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile ', 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strowa ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone 

— 3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
s  Salvation  !  O  Salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Wail,  wail,  ye  winds,  his  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o  er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.  Bishof  Hxbeb. 

HYMN  376.     L.  M.     Wtncheisea.    [•] 

n  1  CJOVEREIGN  of  worlds  !  display  thy  pow«r, 
k^  Be  this  thy  Zion's  &vonrea  hour : 
I    Bid  the  bright  morning  star  arise. 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  thToiifi  where  Satan  reigns, 
On  Afhc*s  flhoie«m\TidML%'b\B^Tk%^ 
On  wilds  and  oonUnenU  \xi:^iion9u\ 
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3  Speak !  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  Toioe, 
Speak !  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice : 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 
And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  Ujght 

HYMN  377.     P.  M.     Haddam.  [•] 

Increase  of  the  Church, 

g  1  T>  ISE,  mcious  God  f  and  shine 

XV  In  all  thj  saving  might : 

And  prosper  each  design. 

To  spread  thy  gloriqps  light : 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flow, 
That  all  the  earth  thy  truth  may  know. 

u  2  Put  forth  thy  glorious  power ! 

The  nations  then  will  see, 

And  earth  present  her  store 

In  converts  born  of  thee : 
God,  omr  own  God,  his  church  will  bless. 
And  earth  shall  yield  her  full  increase. 

HYMN  378.     C.  M.     Westmoreland.  [•] 

Prayer  for  the  Reign  of  ChrisL 

g  1   TESUS,  Immortal  King,  arise  ! 
ar    Rise  and  assert  thy  sway ; 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings, 
And  distant  lands  obey. 

u  2  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  ride, 
Till  all  thy  foes  submit, 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  thy  feet ! 

3  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  H  fly, 

This  spacious  earth  around ; 
Till  evenr  soul  beneath  the  sun 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound ! 

—4  Oh  may  the  great  Redeemer's  name 
Through  every  clime  be  known ! 
And  heathen  gods,  like  Dagon,  fall, 
And  Jesus  reign  alone. 

p  5  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 
May  Jesus  be  adored  I 
And  earth,  with  all  her  miUkoiia  tluvaX. 
Hoaamum  to  tlie  Lord.  ^UkYi^%^!2Mb 
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HYMN  379.     P.  M.     Haddam.  [•] 

Proferfor  tkt  Couung  of  the  Kingdom  tff  Chid. 
p  1  X>  ISE,  San  of  Glory,  rise ! 

JLV  And  chase  those  shades  of  night 
Which  now  obscure  the  skies. 
And  hide  the  sacred  light : 
Oh  chase  those  dismal  shades  away. 
And  bring  the  bright  millennial  day. 

—8  Send  now  thy  Spirit  down 
On  all  the  nations,  Lord ! 
With  great  success  to  crewn 
The  preaching  of  thy  word : 
That  heathen  Umds  may  own  thy  sway, 
And  cast  their  idol-go<M  away. 

—3  Then  shall  thy  kingdom  come 
Among  our  fallen  race, 
And  the  whole  earth  become 
The  temple  of  thy  gprace  ; 
Whence  pure  devotion  shall  ascend 
And  songs  of  praise,  till  time  shall  end. 

Pratt's  Col 

HYMN  380.     H.  M.     DarweWs.    [•] 

Prayer  for  the  Conversion  qftht  World. 

g      1  SOVEREIGN  of  worlds  above, 
Ii3  And  Lord  of  all  below, 
Thy  faithfulness  and  love, 
Thy  power  and  mercy  show  : 
Fulfil  thy  word,        I    Let  heathens  live, 
Thy  Spirit  give ;       |     And  praise  the  Lord. 

—    2  Few  be  the  years  that  roll, 

Ere  all  shall  worship  thee ; 

The  travail  of  his  soul 

Soon  let  the  Saviour  see  : 
s  O  God  of  grace  !        I    Fill  earth  with  joy, 
Thy  power  employ ;  |     And  heaven  with  praise. 

HYMN  381.     L.  M.     Lutm.  [•] 

For  the  Influence  of  the  Spirit  on  the  Word, 
1   i^  SPIRIT  o?W\elWitig  God! 

Where*eT  the  toot  o?  mMwYsaXhXx^^ 
Deaeend  on  our  a.vo«^.^^ft  tw«. 


SelecL  HYMN  383,  383, 7^ 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 

To  preach  iae  reconciling  word  : 

Give  power  and  unction  from  above. 

Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 
— ^  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light ; 

Confusion,  order,  in  thy  path ; 
o  Souls  without  strength,  inspire  with  might, 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath ! 
—4  Baptize  the  nations !  far  and  nigh, 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 

The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

TDl  every  kindred  call  hmi  Lord. 

5  God  from  eternity  hath  willed — 

'*  All  flesh  shall  my  salvation  see  :** 

So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfilled, 

The  Saviour's  sufierings  crowned  by  thee  1 

MoNTOOHSmT. 

HYMN  382.     C.  M.     Broomsgrove,     [•] 
To  the  HoUf  Spirit. 
—1  QPIRIT  of  power  and  might,  behold 
^  A  world  by  sin  destroyed : 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 
g  2  Give  thou  the  word :  that  healing  sound 
Shall  auell  the  deadlv  strife, 
And  earth  again,  like  Lden  crowned, 
Bring  foriL  the  Tree  of  Life, 
p  3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy, 
When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  will  anffel-harps  employ, 
When  thou  shalt  ul  renew ! 

HYMN  383.     8,  7,  &  4.     Tamworth.  [•] 

1  "l^HO,  but  thou,  almightv  Spirit, 

V  V     Can  the  heathen  world  reclaim  ? 
Men  may  preach,  but  till  thou  favour, 
Pagans  will  be  still  the  same. 

Mighty  Spirit ! 
Witness  to  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Thou  hast  promised,  by  the  prophets. 
Glorious  light  in  latter  days : 

Come  and  bless  bewildered  nations, 
Change  our  prajrers  and  tears  to  protse. 

Fromwed  Spirit ! 
Round  the  world  difiiuie  thy  m  •- 


•m HYMN  384,  385.  Sdect 

3  All  our  hopes,  and  prayers,  and  laboars, 

Must  be  vain  without  thine  aid ; 
Bat  thou  wilt  not  disappoint  us — 

All  is  true  that  thou  hast  said : 
Faithful  Spirit ! 

0*er  the  world  thine  influence  shed. 

HYMN  384.    C.  M.     Tolland.  [*] 

For  Millennial  Days. 


1   CJEND  forth  tliy  word,  and  let  it  fly, 

1^  Armed  with  liiy  Spirit's  power ', 
Ten  thousands  shall  coniess  its  sway. 


And  bless  the  saving  hour  I 

2  Beneath  the  influence  of  thy  grace 
The  barren  waste  shall  rise  : 

With  sadden  green  and  fruits  arrayed — 
A  blooming  paradise. 

3  Peace,  with  her  olive  crown,  shall  stretch 
Her  wings  from  shore  to  shore ; 

The  nations  of  the  earth  shall  hear 
The  sound  of  war  no  more. 

4  Lord !  for  those  days  we  wait :  those  days 
Are  in  thy  word  foretold : 

Fly  swifter,  sun  and  stars,  and  bring 
This  promised  age  of  gold. 

o  5  Amen  !  with  joy  divine,  let  earth's 
Unnumbered  myriads  cry  ! 
Amen !  with  joy  divine,  let  heaven's 
Unnnmbered  choirs  reply. 

HYMN  385.    8,  7,  &  4.     Tamworth.  [♦] 

RestanUum  and  Olory  of  the  Church. 

g  1  i^N  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
V^  Lo  !  the  sacred  herald  stands ; 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  lon^  in  hostile  lands. 

Droopmff  captive ! — 
Ood  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

—2  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee  : 
He  himself  appears  thy  friend  : 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
HeTe  t!he\i  \)o«s^  ^xv^  \x\wKi^Ka  end 

Gteal  deVvNciMvcife— 
Zlon*s  King  no\xcV«»S*%  \»  «^tA 


Select  HYMN  386,  387, 7^ 

3  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble, 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed  : 
<*  For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double/' 

In  thy  Maker's  favour  blessed : 
All  thy  conflicts — 

End  in  one  eternal  rest.  Kellt. 

HYMN  386.     C.  M.     Christmas.  [•] 

Restoration  of  Israd. 

•  1  TXAUGHTER  of  Zion!  from  the  dust 

JLr  Exalt  thy  fallen  head; 

Aspiin  in  thy  Redeemer  trust ; 

He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

•  2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array : 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

—3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 
And  send  thy  heralds  forth : 
Say  to  the  south,  "  Give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north." 

8  4  They  come,  they  come — thine  exiled  bands. 
Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands. 
And  hasten  to  their  home.  Montoombst. 

HYMN  387.    8,  7,  &  4.     Tamworth.  [•] 

Spread  of  the  Gospel. 
1  "TTT^S !  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking ; 

X    Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand ; 
Grod — the  mighty  God  is  speaking 
By  his  Word,  in  every  land ; 

When  he  chooses, 
Darkness  flies  at  his  conmiand. 

3  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring. 

While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  his  truth  spread : 
Every  language   * 

Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 

3  Ood  of  Jacob  f  high  and  gloriouB^ 
Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand  -. 


^W HYMN  38a,  389.  Select 

Let  the  gospel  be  victorious, 
Through  the  world — in  every  land ; 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  Lord — at  thy  command.  KxtLT. 

HYMN  388.     H.  M.     DarwdPs.    [•] 
■  8  I  f\  ZION,  tune  thy  voice, 

\J  And  raise  thy  hands  on  high  ; 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joys, 
And  boast  salvation  nigh. 

Cheerful  in  God, 

Arise  and  shine, 

While  rays  divine 

Stream  all  abroad. 

— 2  He  gilds  thy  mourning  face 
With  beams  that  cannot  fade ; 
His  all-resplendent  grace 
He  pours  around  thy  head. 

The  nations  round 

Thy  form  shall  view, 

With  lustre  new* 

Divinely  crowned. 
Q  3  in  honour  to  his  name, 
Reflect  that  sacred  light ', 
And  loud  that  ^race  proclaim, 
Which  makes  Uiy  darkness  bright : 

Pursue  his  praise. 

Till  sovereign  love 

In  worlds  aoove 

The  glory  raise. 

4  There  on  his  holy  hill 
A  brighter  sun  shall  rise. 
And  with  his  radiance  fill 
Those  fairer,  purer  skies ; 
While  round  his  throne. 
Ten  thousand  stars. 
In  nobler  spheres, 
His  influence  own.  Doddbiimb. 

HYMN  389.    7  &  6.    Romaine.  [•] 
o  1  TTAIL  to  the  Lord's  anointed ! 

XA  Great  David's  greater  Son  j 
Hail  in  the  lime  apoointed. 

Hit  leign  on  eBxikkX^g^aLivX 
Be  eomet  to  \>i««k  o^^t^vavm^ 

To  Ml  the  e&ptWe  u««^ 


Select.  '    HYMN  890.      ^m 

To  take  away  transgreflsion, 

And  rule  in  equity. 
—2  He  comes,  wiUi  succour  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
Togive  them  songs  for  sighing, 

liieir  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight 
3  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  tows  ascend  ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing,  . 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  mountain-dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown. 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish, 

And  shade  like  Lebanon. 
•  4  O'er  every  foe  yictorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  jest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-blest : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever ; 

That  name  to  us  is — Love.  Montgomert. 

HYMN  390.     78.     Pilgrim.  [♦] 

Jesus  shall  reign, 
g  1  TTARK  !  the  Song  of  Jubilee, 

XI  Loud — as  mighty  thunders  roar : 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea. 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore — 

2  Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord, 
God  Omnipotent,  shall  reign : 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

3  Hallelujah  !  hark  !  the  sound, 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
Wakes,  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation*8  harmonies ! 

4  See  Jehovah's  banners  furled. 
Sheathed  his  sword  !  He  speakB— '^%  ^LcmA^ 
And  the  Jkingdoms  of  this  ¥ror\d 

Ate  the  kingdom  oflus  Son. 
Selmct.  20 
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5  He  shall  rei^n  from  pole  to  polo 

With  illimitable  sway : 
g  He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll^ 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  awaj ! 
— 4S  Then  the  end — beneath  his  rod, 

Man*8  last  enemy  shall  fall : 

■  Hallelnjah !  Christ  in  God. 

God  in  Christ,  is  All  in  All.  Montoombrt 

HYMN  391.     L.  M.     Park  Street.   [•] 
Th»  Redeemer  reigns, 
a  1  OING,  for  the  blest  Redeemer  reigns, 

>9  Through  distant  lands  his  triomphs  spread; 

And  sinnersylreed  from  endless  pains. 

Own  him  their  Saviour  and  their  Head. 
— S  His  sons  and  daughters  from  afar, 

Daily  at  Zion's  gates  arrive  ; 

Those  who  were  dead  in  sin  before, 

By  sovereign  grace  are  made  alive. 
a  3  Oh  may  his  conquests  still  increase, 

And  every  foe  his  arm  subdue ; 

While  angels  celebrate  his  pndse, 

And  saints  his  glowing  glories  shew, 
s  4  Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lamb, 

From  all  below  and  all  above ; 

In  loAy  aonn  exalt  his  name. 

In  songs  as  Tasting  as  his  love. 

HYMN  392.     7s.     Alcester.     [•] 
Jesus  reigns, 

■  1  TTCTAKE  the  sonff  of  iubilee, 

T  Y  Let  it  echo  o  er  the  sea ! 
Now  is  come  the  promised  hour ; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power ! 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  siniN 
Christ,  of  lords  and  kings,  is  King ; 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Jesus  reigns  for  evermore. 

3  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice ; 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice ; 
Yea,  the  whole  creation  sings, 
Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings. 

HYMN  393.    8,  7,  &  4.     Tamworth,     [•] 
Encoiiraffemeid  to  Mxssiouarieff. 
^    1  11/I1EN  of  GrtaA\  pj\AV^iox«%\s^wt»\ 
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o  G0|  proclaim  among  the  nations 
Joyful  news  of  heavenly  birth : 

Bear  the  tidings — 
Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth ! 
2  When  exposed  to  fears  and  dangers, 

Jesus  will  his  own  defend  ; 
Borne  afar  midst  foes  and  strangers, 
Jesus  will  appear  your  Friena ; 

And  his  presence — 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end.  Kbllt. 

HYMN  394.     7  &  6.    Romaine.   [•] 

1  T>  OLL  on,  thou  mighty  ocean  I 
XV  And  as  thy  billows  flow, 

Bear  messengers  of  mercj 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales !  and  wafl  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness. 

And  death's  black  shade,  no  more. 

2  O  thou  Eternal  Ruler  j 
Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 

The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  from  all  harm ! 
Thy  presence  e'er  be  with  them. 

Wherever  they  may  be ; 
Thouffh  far  from  us  who  love  them, 

StiU  let  them  be  with  thee. 

HYMN  395.    78.     Pilgrim.  [•] 
u  1  /^  O !  ye  meMengeia  of  God, 

VX  Like  the  beami  of  morning,  fly ; 

Take  the  wonder-working  rod, 

Wave  the  Banner-Cross  on  high ! 

2  Where  th'  aspurmnt  minaret 

Gleams  along  tiie  morning  skies. 

Wave  it  till  we  crescent  set, 

And  the  *'  Star  of  Jacob"  rise. 
— 3  Go  !  to  many  a  tropic  isle. 

In  the  bosom  of  the  deep. 

Where  the  skies  for  erer  smile, 

And  th'  oppressed  forever  weep! 
«-4  O'er  the  negro's  night  of  care 

Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven ; 

Chase  away  the  fiend  despaiT, 

Bid  bim  hope  to  be  forgWen  \ 


•Sgg  HYMN  396, 397.  Select. 

B  5  When  tlie  golden  gates  of  day 

Open  on  the  palmy  east, 

Wide  the  bleeding  cross  display,  * 

Spread  the  gospePs  richest  feast 
—6  CircumnaTijrate  the  ball, 

Vint  every  sou  and  sea : 

Preach  the  cross  of  Christ  to  all — 

Jesus*  loye  is  full  and  free.  J.  Marspkh. 

HYMN  396.    8,  7,  &  4.     Tamtoorih.   [♦] 

Farewell  to  Missionaries. 
■  1  £^  Oy  ye  heralds  of  salvation, 

xX  Go,  proclaim  redeeming  blood  ; 
Publish  to  Uuit  barbarous  nation, 
Peace  and  pardon  from  our  God ; 

Tell  the  heathen, 
None  but  Christ  can  do  them  good. 
^1  While  the  gospel  trump  you*re  sounding, 
May  the  Spirit  seal  the  word, 
And,  through  sovereign  grace  abounding. 
Heathen  DOW  and  own  the  Lord  ; 

Idols  leaving, 
God  alone  shall  be  adored. 
—3  Distant  though  our  souls  are  blending, 
Still  our  hearts  are  warm  and  true ; 
In  our  prayers  to  heaven  ascending, 
Bretliren — we'll  remember  you ; 

Heaven  preserve  you, 
Safely  all  your  journey  through. 
4  When  your  mission  here  is  finished, 

And  your  work  on  earth  is  done, 

May  your  souls,  by  grace  replenished, 

Find  acceptance  through  the  Son ; 

Thence  admitted. 

Dwell  for  ever  near  his  throne. 

Q  5  Loud  hosannas  now  resounding, 

— >    Make  the  heavenly  arches  ring : 

Grace  to  sinful  men  abounding, 

Ransomed  millions  sweetly  sing ; 

While  with  rapture, 
All  adore  their  heavenly  King.  Baldwib. 

HYMN  397.     8,  7,  &  4     Smyrna,  [b] 
Missionaries'  Farewell. 
p  1  "\7T18,  my  ^la^ive\a.T^^,\\ftN^^aM^^^ 
1^        X.    Allia^f  wcnieaWo^^^JwiWfc^^^- 
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Friends,  connexions,  iiappy  country  I 
Can  I  bid  you  all  farewell  ? 

Can  I  leave  you. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

2  Home  !  thy  joys  are  passing  lovely ; 
Joys  no  stran^rer-heart  can  tell ! 

Happy  home !  'tis  sure  I  love  thee ! 
Can  I— «an  I  say — Farewell  ? 

Can  I  leave  thee, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

3  Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasure, 
Holy  days  and  Sabbath-bell, 

d  Richest,  brightest,  sweetest  treasure ! 
Can  1  say  a  last  farewell  ? 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 
•  4  Yes !  I  hasten  firom  you  gladly, 
From  the  scenes  I  love  so  well ! 
Far  away,  ye  billows,  bear  me ; 
Lovely  native  land,  farewell ! 

Pleased  I  leave  thee. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

5  In  the  deserts  let  me  labour, 
On  the  mountains  let  me  tell, 

How  he  died— the  blessed  Saviour — 
To  redeem  a  world  from  hell ! 

Let  me  hasten, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

6  Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean 
Let  the  winds  my  canvass  swell — 

Heaves  my  heart  with  warm  emotion, 

While  itto  far  hence  to  dwell. 
o  Glad  1  bid  thee, 

Native  land  ! — ^Farewell — Farewell  ! 
S.  F.  Smith. 

HYMN  398.     L.  M.     Winchelsea.  [♦] 
Glory  awaiting  faiUif  id  Missionaries, 
g  1  INTERNAL  Lord  !  from  land  to  land, 
JCi  Shall  echo  thine  all-glorious  name. 
Till  kingdoms  bow  at  thy  command, 
And  every  lip  thy  praise  proclaim. 
2  Exalted  high,  on  every  shore. 
The  banner  of  the  cross,  unfurled, 
Shall  summon  thoosandB  to  adoie 
ne  Saviour  of  a  ranBomed  woiVd«  "^ 

20* 
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u  5  Honour  tout  Saviour,  speak  hia  prake  ; 
By  acts  of  love  his  ^ace  proclaim; 
Sweet  anthems  to  his  glory  raise, 
And  m  hosannas  sound  his  name. 

HYMN  401.    L.  P.  M.    Palestine,  [h} 
Saturday  Evening, 
e  1  C[  WE£T  is  the  last,  the  parting  ray, 
Ii3  That  ushers  placid  evening  m  ; 

When  with  the  still,  expiring  day^ 

The  Sabbath's  peaceful  hours  begin ; 

How  gratef\il  to  the  anxious  breast 

The  sacred  hours  of  holy  rest ! 
— S  Hushed  is  the  tumult  of  the  day, 

And  worldly  cares  and  business  cease ; 

While  soft  the  vesper  breeses  play. 

To  hymn  the  glad  return  of  peace: 

Delightful  season !  kindlv  given 

To  turn  the  wandering  thoughts  to  heaven. 
—3  Oft  as  this  peaceful  hour  shall  come. 

Lord,  raise  my  thoughts  from  earthly  things. 

And  bear  them  to  my  heavenly  home, 

On  faith  and  hope's  celestial  wings^ — 

Till  the  last  gleam  of  life  decay, 

lo  one  eternal  Sabbath-day. 

HYMN  402.    P.  M.    Haddam.   [•] 
Lord's  Day. 
■      1  /CHILDREN  of  God,  awake, 
vy  And  hail  this  sacred  day ; 
In  loftiest  eongs  of  praise 
Your  grateful  homage  pay ; 
Come,  bless  the  day  that  God  hath  blest. 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 
2  On  this  auspicious  morn 
The  Lord  of  life  arose ; 
a      He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes ; 
—And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above, 

And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  love. 
•      3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rln^; 
—  And  earth  with  humbler  strains 
«  Thy  praise  responsive  singa— 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  w%a  i^^nxci^ 
Through  endlenfi  ^eam  to  Ut%  aM  wmB^  ^  ^^ 


No  sighs  shall  min|:le  with  the  mmg» 
Refunding  from  immortal  tongues. 

p  3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose, 
No  midnieht  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

s  4  Oh  long-ezpeoted  day,  begin ! 
Dawn  on  this  world  of  wo  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weur  road 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  in  God. 

HYMN  404.     C.  M.    Broomsi 

.4  Hymn  for  the  Evening  cftke  Lor 
1  TJl  REQUENT  the  day  of  God  rel 

-I?     To  shed  its  auickening  beams 
p  And  yet  how  slow  aevotion  bums ! 

How  languid  are  its  flames ! 
S2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love. 

Our  traillies.  Lord,  forgive ; 
— ^We  would  be  like  thy  samts  above, 
o      And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 
— 3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hof 

And  At  us  to  ascend,        y 
Where  the  aswemblv  ne'er  breaks  ud. 
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o  2  Leftd  us  forth  with  jo/  and  peace 

To  thy  temple,  in  thy  ways  ; 
e  And  when  this  sweet  day  shall  cease, 
g  May  its  son  go  down  with  praise  ! 
— 3  May  thy  ministers  declare 

All  thy  word  of  truth  with  power, 

Till  the  sinner  bend  in  prayer, 

Conquered  in  that  mighty  liour. 

4  So  may  we,  who  worship  here, 

Profit  by  thy  word  to-day ; 

And  more  love,  and  peace,  and  fear 

Carry  from  thy  house  away. 

HYMN  406.    L.  M.    Stomfield.  [•] 
For  the  Blessing  of  Father y  Son^  and  Spirii 

1  /^  OMMAND  thy  blessin?  from  above, 
Vy  O  God  !  on  all  assembled  here ; 

Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love. 
While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord ! 
May  we  thy  true  disciples  be : 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  word. 
Say  to  the  weakest,  <<  Follow  me." 

3  Command  thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 
Spirit  of  Truth  !  and  fill  this  place 
With  humbling  and  exalting  power. 
With  quickening  and  confirming  grace. 

4  O  thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide, 
One  true  Eternal  Grod  confest ; 

May  nought  in  life  or  death  divide 

The  saints  in  thy  communion  blest.   Montgomery 

HYMN  407.     C.  M.     Stephens,  [*  or  b] 
e  1  '\7(7^  ^^  before  thy  gracious  throne, 
TV     And  think  ourselves  sincere ;  , 

But  show  us,  Lord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worshipper  ? 

2  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not, 
Nor  feels  his  want  of  thee  ? 

A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

3  Speak  Mrith  that  voice  which  wakes  tlie  dead. 
And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ! 

And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dtetid  A 

The  deatli  that  never  dies.  | 
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e  4  Call  forth  the  cry,  "  What  must  be  done 

«  To  save  a  wretch  like  me  ? 
e  **  How  shall  a  trembling  sinner  shun 

«  That  endless  misery  i"  Wx8i.xr'a  Col. 

HYMN  408.    8,  7,  &  4.     Tamworth.  [•] 

4/%«r  Sermon. 
1  T   ORD !  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 
I  i  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace : 
Let  us  all.  thy  love  possessing, 
n      Triumpli  in  redeeming  grace  * 
Oh  refresh  us — 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 
B  8  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration, 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound : 
Let  the  uruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  ana  lives  abound : 

May  thy  presence — 
With  us  evermore  be  found.  Uifpor. 

HYMN  409.     L.  M.    Alfreian.    [•] 
BaptUm, 
1  /^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  descend  from  hij^; 

Vy  Baptixer  of  our  spirits,  thou  ! 
The  sacramental  seal  apply. 
And  witness  with  the  water  now. 
8  Pour  forth  thy  ener^  divine, 
And  sprinkle  the  atonmg  blood : 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  join. 
To  seal  this  child  a  child  of  God ! 

HYMN  410.     C.  M.    Stephens.  [•] 
Baptism. 
I  TESUS.  we  lift  our  souls  to  thee ! 

O   Thy  Holy  Scirit  breathe ; 
And  let  this  little  infant  be 

Baptized  into  thy  death. 
8  Oh  let  thine  unctjon  on  it  rest, 

Thy  grace  its  soul  renew ; 
And  wnte  within  its  tender  breast 

Thy  name  and  nature  too. 
3  If  thou  shooldst  quickly  end  its  days, 

Iti  place  Y?\lK  w%  prepare  ; 
And  if  tbouAftiv^3Qiwk  o>i\.\\a  \tiR».^ 
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HYMN  411.    L.  M.     CasteOaw.    [•] 
The  Lord*s  Supper, 

1  TTERE  let  as  see  th;r  face,  O  Lord, 

^         XX  And  view  salvation  with  our  eyes, 
And  taste  and  feel  the  living  Word, 
The  Bread  descending  from  the  skies. 

2  Thou  hast  prepared  this  dying  Lamb, 
Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face, 

To  teach  the  terrors  of  thy  name. 
And  show  the  wonders  or  thy  grace. 
8  3  Jesus !  our  light !  our  morning  star ! 
Shine  thou  on  nations  yet  unknown ; 
The  ^lory  of  thy  people  here, 
And  joy  of  spirits  near  thy  throne.      Pratt's  Col. 

HYMN  412.     7  &  6.     ChapUn.  [b] 
The  Lord*s  Supper, 

1  X  A  MB  of  God  !  whose  bleeding  love 
JLj  We  now  recall  to  mind, 

Send  the  answer  firom  above. 

And  let  us  mercy  find ; 
Think  oo  us,  who  think  on  thee. 

And  every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain. 
And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray ; 

By  thy  dying  love  to  man. 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
Bunt  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free, 

From  all  iniouity  release ; 
Oh  remember  Oalvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

3  Through  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 
Let  sinners  pardon  feel : 

Speak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal ; 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  all  onr  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  at  go  in  peace.  Wesliv's  Col. 

HYMN  413.    C.  M.     Tolland.  [•] 
7%s  Lord's  Supper, 


1  Y  ORDl  atthytableweVMYMAd 
JLj  The  urondenof  thy  gtaoe*, 
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But  incMt  of  all  a^bnire  that  we 

8ho»iild  find  a  welcome  plooo   ■ 
»  We.  who  were  all  defiled  with  nn. 

And  rebels  to  our  God  1 
We,  who  have  crudfied  thy  Son, 

And  trampled  on  hia  hlood ! 
3  What  ■trange,8arvriaing  grace  ia  tiusy 

That  we,  00  lost,  have  room  i 
Jesus  our  wear^  aoula  inTites, 

And  freely  bids  us  come, 
o  4  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  ahoTe ! 

Join  all  your  sacred  powers ; 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love. 

No  SaTUmr  is  Uke  ours.  BrainrnT 

HYMN  414    78.    Pilgrim,  [b] 
1  T>R£AD  of  heayen !  on  thee  we  feed, 

X3  For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed : 
Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 
With  tliis  true  and  living  bread ! 
9  Vine  of  heaven !  thy  blood  suppUea 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice : 
Lord !  thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 
3  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  died : 
Lord  of  life  !  O  let  us  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  thee !  Pn^Tr'a  Col. 

HYMN  415.    9  &  8.^  Bowery.    [•] 
1  "DREAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken ! 

J3  Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed ! 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken. 

And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead  1 
8  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 

Look  on  the  tears  by  sinnen  shed ; 
And  be  thy  feast  to  us  the  token, 

That  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 
BisHoy  HjEMm 

HYMN  416.     C.  M.    ArchddU.  [•] 
Joining  in  Covenant  witk  Qod,    Is.  zliv,  6. 
O  1  /^OME,  let  vs  join  our  souls  to  God, 
V^  lneiVE\aii^ii\^b«nds*> 
And  teitt  ib&W«Max^Gl\!l«'WTto^flv 
"Wil^  eagw  V»axU  wA\»»dau 
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o  2  Come,  let  us  to  his  temple  haste, 

And  seek  his  favour  there ; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 

And  pour  our  fervent  prayer. 
— 3  Come,  let  us  seal,  without  delay. 

The  covenant  of  his  grace ; 
Nor  shall  the  years  of  (ustant  life 

Its  memory  efface. 
4  Thus  may  our  rising  ofl^pringr  haste 

To  seek  tlieir  fathers*  God ; 
Nor  e*er  forsake  the  happy  path 

Their  fathers'  feet  have  trod.  Pratt's  Coi». 

HYMN  417.    C.  M.    St^hens.    [•] 

Joining  the  Ckwrch  uf  ChrisL 
g  I  XTHTNESS,  ye  men  and  angels,  now, 
W    Before  the  Lord  we  speas ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break — 
—2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last. 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength. 
But  on  his  grace  rely, 

That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  O  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 
And  keep  us  in  thy  ways ; 

And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers,        • 
g      Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise.  Bf  ddov b. 

HYMN  418.    L.  M.     CosteOaw.  [♦] 
Ree^fHon  into  Christian  FdUnoship, 
1  /^OME  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Iiord, 

V/  Enter  in  Jesus*  precious  name. 
We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord, 
And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  same. 
3  Those  yxy%  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove. 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 
3  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears, 
We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known ; 
We'll  share  each  other's  Yiop«a  audi  Inan^ 
And  eotuit  a  brother's  caxea  Ofux  o^ra 
Select.  ^\  ■ 
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4  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat. 
Receive  asBurance  of  our  love  : 

0  maj  we  all  together  meet 
Around  the  throne  of  God  aboye ! 

HYMN  419.    S.  M.    Shirland,  [•  or  h] 
Lov  to  the  CkuTck. 
o      IT  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
X  The  houae  of  thine  abode, 
The  church  our  blest  Ilpdeemer  sa?ed, 
With  hit  own  precious  blood. 
«*    8  If  e'er  to  bless  thr  sons, 
Mv  Toice  or  hands  denj, 
These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake, 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

3  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 
Her  wel&re  or  her  wo. 

Let  eveiT  joy  this  heart  forsake, 
And  every  grief  overflow. 

4  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 

Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end.  .  Dwioht. 

HYMN  420.     L.  M.    Munich,   [b] 
For  g  Sunday  School  Union  Anniversary  MeeUmg, 

1  "ITIROM  year  to  year  in  love  we  meet, 
Jl     From  year  to  year  in  peace  we  part ; 

Q  The  tongues  of  thousands  uttering  sweet 

TIm  bosom-joy  of  every  heart. 
•  S  But  time  rolls  on,  and  year  by  year, 

We  change,  grow  up,  or  pass  away ; 

Not  twice  the  same  assembly  here 

Have  hailed  the  children's  feaial  day. 
p  3  Death,  ere  another  spring,  shall  strike 

Some  in  our  union,  marked  to  fall ; 

Be  young  and  old  prepared  alike, 

The  warning  is  to  each,  to  alL 
»-4  Our  times,  our  lives,  are  in  thy  hand ; 

On  thee  for  all  things  we  rely ; 

Assured,  while  in  thy  grace  we  stand, 

To  live  is  Christ,  and  gain  to  die. 

6  Meanwhile  our  falling  ranks  renew ; 

Send  children)  \e«AVv!&i«^  In  our  ^lace, 

More  hwmYAe,  dcKiv\e,iBi\iaJ\3\^\xTM^ 

More  likd  thy  BoiL,fcomiw»\»««a»  '^^v^iaswKwct. 
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HYMN  421.     S.  M.     Olmutz.    [♦] 

For  Sunday  SrJiools, 
1  XTTITHIN  these  walls  be  peace, 
W    Love  through  our  borders  found  ; 
In  all  our  little  palaces 
Prosperity  abound. 
p      2  God  scorns  not  humble  things ; 
Here,  though  the  proud  despise, 
g  The  children  of  the  King  of  kings 

Are  training  for  the  skies. 
—    3  May  none  who  thus  are  taught, 
From  glory  be  cast  down, 
fiut  all  through  faith  and  patience  brought 
Q  To  an  immortal  crown.  Montgomerf. 

HYMN  422.     C.  M.     Lanesboro\  [♦] 

For  Sunday  Schools. 

g  1  fTlPlERE  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 

i    Above  the  starry  skv ; 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 

Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 
2  And  hark !  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise, 
Ten  thousand,  thousand  infant  tongues 

Unite  and  perfect  praise. 
—3  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know, 

If  Jesus  we  obey : 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go. 

If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 
4  This  is  the  joy  we  ought  to  seek. 

And  make  our  chief  concern ; 
For  this  we  come,  from  week  to  week, 

To  read,  and  hear,  and  learn. 
p  5  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run. 

Our  mortal  frame  decay ; 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one, 

Must  droop,  and  pass  away, 
e  6  Great  God  !  impress  the  serious  thought, 

This  day,  on  every  breast ; 
That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught 

May  enter  to  thy  rest.  Jane  Tavlob 

HYMN  423.    S.  M.     Shirland.  [•] 
For  Sunday  Schools. 
o  1  /^OME,  let  our  songs  lesoxixvd  \\ 

vy  Within  theie  peaceful  N«Q:iX%\  | 
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—The  lurht  of  knowledge  shines  around, 
And  e*en  on  us  it  £Ql8. 

2  Throuffh  God  our  Father's  care, 
Thou|^  we  desenred  it  not. 

Our  lives  in  pleasant  places  are, 

And  goodly  is  our  lot. 
•  3  This  cheerful  morning  sun, 

That  lights  our  happy  plains. 
Shines,  ere  its  daily  course  is  run. 

Where  heathen  darkness  reigns. 
—4  He  sees  the  sava^  wild 

Some  idol's  help  miplore  ; 
He  sees  the  untaught  Indian  child 

His  painted  gods  adore. 
6  Lord,  let  thy  light,  we  pray, 

On  them — on  us  arise  : 
For  we  are  foolish,  blind  as  they, 

Till  Jesus  make  us  wise. 
6  We  learn  thy  blessed  will, 

We  read  thy  holy  word, 
Then  may  we  thy  commands  fulfill, 

Which  others  never  heard.  Javx  Taylob. 

HYMN  424.     C.  M.     Dundu,  [•] 
What  is  Prayer  f 
1  T)H.AY£R  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 

Jl     Uttered,  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 

That  trembles  in  the  breast, 
9  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 

The  falling  of  a  tear ; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 

When  none  but  G^  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try ; 

Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
TTie  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
The  Christian's  native  air ; 

His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice. 
ReturniTiB  fiom  \i\a  >Na.^«  *, 

12  While  angels  Vn  \]be\x  «oxv^  t«^vQi&> 

And  cry ,  *'  BeYko\d,  Yi'b  v^^*^-*       "^wCTt^^wsoKt 
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HYMN  425.     C.  M.     Dedham.  [b  or  •] 

Retirement  and  Meditation. 
p  1  "C'AR  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
J.     From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenea  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 
With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 

And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 
And  grace  her  mean  abode, 

Oh,  wiu  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 

She  communes  with  her  God ! 
—4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 

Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 
And  (all  harmonious  names  in  one) 

My  Saviour,  thou  art  mine. 
■  5  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love, 

A  boundless,  endless  store. 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.  Cowpeb. 

HYMN  426.     L.  M.     Nazareth.  [•  or  b]. 
'<  Where  tioo  or  three  are  met  in  my  name,  tfiere  am  /." 

Matt,  xviii,  20. 
—1  XXOW  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile, 
XI  And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Iiord ! 
Dear  Saviour,  on  thy  people  smile, 
And  come  according  to  thy  word. 

2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat. 
That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee  : 
Ah,  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet ! 

Let  this  the  "  gate  of  heaven"  be. 

3  "  Chief  of  ten  thousand,'*  now  appear, 
That  we  by  faith  may  see  thy  face  ! 

Oh  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear, 

And  let  thy  presence  fill  this  place.  Kelly. 

HYMN  427.     Ts.     Mt  Calvary.     [•] 
The  Close  of  a  Meeting  for  Prayer. 
1  TF  *tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 

X  Christians  meet  for  social  prayer : 
If  'tis  sweet  with  them  to  niie 
g  8ongB  of  holy  joy  and  praiae,—- 
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«0  how  sweet  that  state  murt  be 
Where  they  meet  eternally  ! 
2  Saviour,  may  these  meetings  prove 
Preparationa  for  above ; 
While  we  worship  in  this  place. 
May  we  go  from  ^ce  to  grace ; 
Till  we  each,  in  his  degree, 
T\\  for  endless  glory  be. 

HYMN  428.    L.  M.     Wdls.   [•] 
On  the  AppoviUmetU  of  a  Mimisttr. 

1  "¥7(7^  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 

YV    Of  Jesus,  our  Exalted  Head; 
Come  as  a  servant ;  so  he  came ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd :  guard  and  keep 
This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep. 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  an  angel,  hence  to  guide 
A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way ; 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side, 
We  Mul  not,  faint  not,  turn  nor  stray. 

4  Come  as  a  teacher  sent  from  Grod, 
Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare  : 
Lift  o  er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

i  5  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 
Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love : 
Live  to  behold  our  large  inc^ase. 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

HYMN  429.     C.  M.     St  Ann's.    [•] 

Ministers  watching  for  Souls, 
o  1  X   ET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
JLj  And  take  th'  alarm  they  j?ive : 
g  Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 

Their  awiiil  charge  receive. 
— S  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 
The  pastor's  care  demands  j 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 

And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 
3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 

Did  heaveiv\y  \A\«a  fet^^Q  % 
For  fM>uls,  wYdftYv  urasx.  fot^N^t  >a.N«k 
In  hapyineBa  ot  "no. 
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4  May  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preaeh 

Their  own  Redeemer  see  ! 
And  watch  thxm  daily  o'er  their  souls, 

That  they  may  watch  for  thee.  Doddbwoi. 

HYMN  430.     8  &;  7.     Sicilian  Hymn,    [b] 
For  aRewoaJU 

1  OAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation; 
1^  Grant  us.  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  * 

All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  thou  return  again, 
i  2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance ; 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance. 
p      Every  plant  should  droop  and  aie. 
—8  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent, 
Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers; 
Let  each  one  esteemed  thy  servant 

Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares. 
4  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power ; 

Turn. the  stony  heart  to  flesh ; 
And  begin  from  this  good  hour 
To  revive  thy  work  afresh.  Newton. 

HYMN  431.     7s.     Hotham.  [•] 
six   IGHToflife,  seraphic  fire, 
JLj  Love  divine,  thyself  impart ; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire  : 
Shine  in  every  drooping  heart : 
Every  mournful  sinner  cheer. 
Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom  : 
Son  of  God,  appear  !  appear  ! 
To  thy  human  temples  come. 

2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour ; 
Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in  : 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power. 
Take  away  the  lovo  of  sin  : 
Nolhintr  more  can  we  require, 
We  will  covet  nothing  less  ; 

Be  thou  all  our  hearts  desire, 

All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace.  C.  WxsLSv. 

HYMN  432.     7s.     Evening  Hymn,  [b] 

Evening  Hymn. 
1  C|  A  VIOUR ,  breathe  an  evemii^\k\«iflkT^^ 
a3  Ere  repose  our  spmU  aeii; 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  eonfeasing, 

Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heaL 

Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Thouffh  the  arrow  near  us  fly, 

Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us, 

We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh, 
e  2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
—Darkness  cannot liide  from  thee ; 

Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 

Watchest  where  thy  people  be ; 

Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us. 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 

May  the  morn,  in  heaven  awake  us, 

■  Claid  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 

HYMN  433.     L.  P.  M.    St.  Helen's.  [•] 

Thanksgiving  for  Jfational  Prosperity. 
1  TTOW  rich  thy  gifts,  Almighty  King ! 

XX  From  thee  our  public  blessing  spring  ; 

The  extended  trade,  the  fruitftd  skies, 
The  treasures  liberty  bestows, 

■  The  eternal  joys  the  gospel  shows, — 

All  from  thy  bounoiess  goodness  rise. 
—2  Here  commerce  spreads  the  wealthy  store, 
Which  pours  from  every  foreign  shore  ; 
Science  and  art  their  charms  display ; 
Religion  teaches  us  to  raise 
s  Our  voices  to  our  Maker's  praise. 

As  truth  and  conscience  point  the  way. 
o  3  With  grateful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongues, 
To  (xod  we  raise  united  songs ; 

Here  still  may  God  in  mercy  reign ; 
Crown  our  just  counsels  with  success. 
With  peace  and  joy  our  borders  bless. 
And  all  our  sacred  rights  maintain.  Kippis. 

HYMN  434.     78.     Benevento.    [b  or  •] 

Neto-year^s  Day, 
p  1  "VXTHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
TV     Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  nave  run, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 
They  have  done  V\\k  uXW^Vyw  % 
We  a  UlUe  longei  NJ^iV— 
But  how  Uttle,  noTke  cm  Yxio^ . 
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o  2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speediljr  the  mark  to  find  ; 

As  the  lightning  from  tlie  skies 

Darts  and  leaves  no  trace  behind,-— 

Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 

Lord,  our  expectations  raise — 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 
g  3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Former  kindnesses  renew : 

From,  this  moment  may  we  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 

Bless  the  word  to  3roung  and  old : 

Shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love ; 

And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  w^  dwell  with  thee  above.  Nxwtov. 

HYMN  435.     P.  M.     Amesbuiy.     [•  or  b] 

o  1  /^  OME,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue, 
Vy   Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still,  till  the  Master  appear. 

2  His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  improve. 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of  love. 
—3  Our  life  is  a  dream ;  our  tin^e,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiiUy  away ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 
4  The  arrow  is  flown ;  the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 
B  5  O  that  each  in  the  day  of  his  coming  may  gay, 

**  I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 
I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do.'' 

6  O  that  each,  from  his  Lord,  may  receive  the  glad 
word, 
«<  Well  and  faithfuUv  done ; 
**  Enter  into  my  joy,  anci  sit  down  on  my  throne." 

HYMN  436.    S.  M.     Norwalk.       [b] 

Reflections  on  the  Stale  of  our  Fathers, 

•  1  XTOW  swifl  the  torrent  rolls, 
XX  Which  bean  us  to  Uie  sea ! 
The  tide  which  hurries  ibougUWcM  «vq\&  ^ 

To  yaMt  eternity  1  ,^ 
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2  Our  fathers,  where  are  they, 
Witli  all  they  called  their  own  ? 

Their  joys  and  grieis,  and  hopes  and  cares. 
And  wealth  and  honour  gone. 

3  But  joy  or  grief  succeeds 
fieyond  our  mortal  thou^t, 

While  the  poor  remnant  of  their  dust 
Lies  in  the  grave  forgot. 

e  4  There,  where  the  fatliers  lie 
Must  all  the  children  dwell ; 
No  other  heritage  possess, 
But  such  a  gloomy  cell. 

—6  God  of  our  fathers,  hear. 
Thou  everlasting  Friend ! 
While  we,  as  on  lOe's  utmost  verge. 
Our  souls  to  thee  commend. 

6  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace, 
■  Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light, 

We  dwell  before  thy  face.       Alexandxb'i  Col. 

HYMN  437.     L.  M.     Dresden,    [b  or  •] 

The  KndL, 
p  1  f\VT  as  the  beU,  with  solemn  toll, 
V^  Speaks  the  departure  of  a  soul, 
Let  each  from  every  trifle  fly, 
And  ask,  '*  Am  I  prepared  to  die  ?" 

e  2  Soon,  leaving  all  I  love  below, 
To  God's  tribunal  I  must  go ; 
Must  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  VAy  fate, 
And  fix  my  everlasting  state. 

3  O  could  I  bear  to  hear  him  say, 
<^  Depart,  accursed,  far  away ; 

"  With  Satan,  midst  the  flames  of  hell, 
"  Thou  art  forever  doomed  to  dwell  !'* 

4  Saviour  !  O  help  me  now  to  see 
And  place  my  hope  alone  in  thee ; 
Thy  cleonsinpr  blood,  thy  spirit  give. 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  bid  me  live  ! 

6  Then  when  the  solemn  bell  I  hear, 
1  f  saved  from  g\u\\.>  \  tv&^^  xwoi  C«ar ; 
Nor  would  ihc  \}a.o\x^\i\.  ^\^TtD:va%\»^ 
'*  Perhaps  it  uex\.  ma.^  \»\!^  tot  xoa^ 
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8  6  Rather  my  spirit  would  rejoice, 
And  wish  and  long  to  hear  thy  voice ; 
Glad,  when  it  bids  me  earth  resign. 
Secure  of  heaven,  if  thou  art  mine !  Nbwtoh. 

HYMN  438.     C.  M.     Funeral  Hymn,  [b] 
A  Thought  ofEumity, 
p  1  XTI^HEN,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
Y  T     Overwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O,  how  shall  I  appear  ? 
—2  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found, 
And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought ; 
g  3  When  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 
In  majesty  severe. 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 
O,  how  shall  I  appear  ?  Addisor, 

HYMN  439.     S.  M.     Olmutz,  [*} 
TAKED  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 


^W1' 


from  m3r  grave  shall  rise, 
•hi* 


And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crowned. 

And  see  the  flaming  skies. 

p      2  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt. 

That  tears  my  anxious  breast  ? 
Shall  I  be  with  the  lost  cast  out, 
Or  numbered  with  the  blest  ? 
—    3  O  thou  that  wouldst  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die ; 
Who  diedst  thvself,  my  soul  to  save 
From  endless  misery  ; — 
4  Show  me  the  way  to  shun 
Thv  dreadful  wrath  severe  ! 
That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne, 

I  may  with  joy  appear.  Wx8lst*s  Col. 

HYMN  440.     C.  M.     Dundu.  [•] 

Heaven, 
g  1  "IT^AR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night 
J.     Unbounded  priories  rise, 
And  realms  of  infinite  deUghl, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyea. 
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—9  Fair  distant  land !  oould  mortal  eyes 

But  lialf  its  charms  explore, 
How  would  oar  spiiits  long  to  rise, 

And  dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 
3  No  cloud  those  blissful  re|pons  know. 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fiur ! 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  wo^ 

Can  neyer  enter  there, 
s  4  Oh  maj  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  loye. 
Till  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 

Bear  every  thought  above. 
6  Prepare  us,  Lord !  by  grace  divine. 

For  thv  bright  courts  on  hi{[h ; 
Then  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 

The  chorus  of  the  sky.  Stibls. 

HYMN  441.     Lamsboro\  [b  or  •] 
Ih6  Heavenly  ResL 
p  1  rpHERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 
JL    To  mourning  wanderers  given ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distrest, 
A  balm  for  eyiery  wounded  breast, 

^is  found  dbove — ^in  heaven. 
3  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven ; 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls. 
And  all  is  drear  but  heaven, 
s  3  There,  faith  lifls  up  her  cheerful  eye, 
To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 
p      And  all  serene  in  heaven. 
B  4  There,  fragrant  flowers,  immortal,  bloom, 
And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There,  ravs  divine  disperse  the  gloom  : — 
Bevond  tne  confines  of  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven.  Uirioir  Col. 

HYMN  442.     C.  M.     Tolland.  [•] 
77k«  Heavenly  Jerusalem.    Rev.  xxi,  fSSL 
1   TERU8ALEM,  my  happy  home ! 
%9    Name  e^ei  Aew  \»  mfe\ 
^  When  aliall  tkj  ^^^^^'e*  ^'^''^  ^-^  ^'^^^ 
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2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-biiilt  walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold  i 

Thy  bulwarks^  with  solvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 

Where  congregations  ne*er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 

4  There  hapfner  bowers  than  £den*a  bloon, 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  : 

Blest  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

5  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  wo  ? 
Oi  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 

I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there. 
Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 

And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below,  ^ 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

7  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 

Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 

When  I  thy  joys  shall  see.  C.  Wbblbv. 

HYMN  443.    Ss.     Goshen.  [•] 
Earnest  Desire  of  Heaven. 
a  1  T  LONG  to  behold  him  arrayed 

X  With  glory  and  light  from  aboye^ — 

The  King  in  his  beauty  displayed. 

His  beauty  of  holiest  love  : 
p  I  Itinguish  and  sigh  to  be  there. 

Where  Jesus  has  fixed  his  abode : 

O  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air 
s  And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God. 
—2  With  him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand, 

(For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word,) 

The  breadth  of  Immanuel's  land 

Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord ; 

But  wnen  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 

Thy  face  I  am  strengthened  to  see, 

My  fulness  of  rapture  I  find, 

My  heaven  of  heavens,  in  thee. 

3  How  happy  the  people  that  dmSL 

Secure  in  the  city  above  \ 
Select.  22 
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Oflen  bless  thy  guardian  care, 
Fire  by  night  and  cloud  by  day, 

While  my  triumphs 
At  my  Leader's  feet  I  lay. 
4  And  when  mighty  trumpets  blown, 
Shall  the  judgment  dawn  proclaim, 
From  the  central  burning  throne, 
'Mid  creation's  final  flame, 

With  the  ransomed, 
Judge  and  Saviour,  own  my  name ! 

Mrs.  GiLBXAT. 

HYMN  446.     L.  M.     Dresden,  [b] 
The  Ldving  and  the  Dead. 
e  1  "ITTHERE  are  the  dead  ?    In  heaven  or  hell 
T  T    Their  disembodied  spirits  dweU; 
Their  buried  forms  in  bonds  of  clay. 
Reserved  until  the  judgment-day. 
—2  Who  were  the  dead  ?    The  sons  of  time, 
In  every  age,  and  state,  and  clime ; 
Renowned,  dishonoured,  or  forgot, 
The  place  that  knew  them  knows  them  not 

3  Where  are  the  living  ?  On  the  ground, 
Where  prayer  is  hear^  and  mercy  found ; 
Where  in  the  period  or  a  span. 

The  mortal  makes  th'  immortal  man. 

4  Who  are  the  living  f    They  whose  breath 
Draws  every  moment  niffh  to  death ; 

Of  bliss  or  wo  the  eternal  heirs; 

O  what  an  awful  choice  is  theirs ! 

6  Then,  timely  warned,  may  we  begin, 

To  follow  Christ,  and  flee  from  sin, 

Daily  grow  up  in  him  our  Head, 

Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead.         MoirrooHBRV. 

HYMN  447.     C.  M.     Lanesboro\     [b  or  •] 

The  Dead  who  die  in  the  Lord. 
p  1  TN  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint 
X  The  moment  aner  death, 
The  glories  that  surround  tlie  saint, 

When  he  resigns  his  breath. 
2  One  gentle  sigh  his  fetters  breaks ; 
We  scarce  can  say,  "  He's  gone," 
Before  the  willing  sfnrit  takea  g 

Her  mansion  near  the  Uurotie.  1 
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—3  Faith  strives,  but  all  its  efibrU  fail, 
To  trace  her  heavenward  flight; 
No  eye  can  pierce  within  the  veil, 
Which  hides  that  world  of  light 

4  Thus  much  (and  this  is  all)  we  know. 

They  are  supremely  blest ; 
Have  done  with  sin,  and  care,  and  wo, 

And  with  their  Saviour  rest 

•  5  On  harps  of  gold  his  name  they  praise. 
His  presence  always  view ; — 
And  if  we  here  their  footsteps  trace, 
There  we  shall  praise  him  too.  Nbwton. 

HYMN  448.    Ts.    Sabbath.     [bor»] 
The  dying  Christian  to  his  SmiL 
a  1  TTITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame  ! 
p        V     ^^^i  ^  4^'^  ^'  mortal  firame  ! 

Trembling,  noping,  lingering,  flying  ; 

Oh  the  pain,  the  Qias  of  dying ! 

Cesse,  fond  nature  !  cease  thy  strife, 

And  let  me  languish  into  life ! 
e  S  Hark,  they  whisper— anffels  say, 
o  "  Sister  spint,  come  away  r' 
p  What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite. 

Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight, 

Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  bresth  ? 

Tell  me,  my  soul— can  this  be  death  ? 
■  3  The  world  recedes  !-^it  disappears  ! 
o  Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes ! — my  ears 
a  With  sounds  serapuc  ring ! 
B  Lend,  lend  your  wings !  1  mount !  I  fly ! 

O  grave  !  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

0  death  !  where  is  thy  sting  ?  Pops 

HYMN  449.    8  &  7.      Greenville.  [•] 
7%s  departing  Saint. 

1  TTAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ended, 
XX  All  thy  mourning  days  below . 

Go,  by  an^^l-guards  attended, 
To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go ! 

2  Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 
Lo  \  the  ^a^ioxtt  aXAxv^^  ^\^<^vq^ 

Bhowa  the  g\oi^  oi\oa  mcrvx. 
Reaches  o\i\.  Oafc  ci^ww  ol  Vsw. 
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3  Struggle  through  thj  latest  paBiion, 
To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast, 

To  his  uttermost  salvation, 
To  his  everlasting  rest. 

4  For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee, 
Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 

Die,  to  live  the  life  of  fflory— 
Suffer,  with  thy  Lorn  to  reign.  C.  Win.iT. 

HYMN  450.     L.  M.     Munich,  [b] 
7%«  Death  of  the  Righteous. 
p  1  XXOW  blest  the  righteous  when  they  die, 
JLM.  When  holy  soius  retire  to  rest ! 
How  mildly  beams  the  closing  eve ! 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away : 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er . 
So  ffently  shuts  the  eye  of  day : 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears. 
Where  liffhts  and  shades  alternate  dwell ! 

■  How  briffot  th'  unchanging  mom  appears ! 

p  Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell !      Barbavlo. 

HYMN  451.     C.  M.     Lanesbaro\  [b] 
Happy  Death  of  a  ChristiaM. 
p  1  T^EAR  as  thou  wert,  and  justly  dear, 

JLr  We  would  not  weep  for  thee ; 
One  thouffht  shall  check  the  starting  tear^— 

It  is — that  thou  art  free. 
3  And  thus  shall  faith's  consoling  povrer 

The  tears  of  love  restrain ; 
Oh !  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour 

Could  wish  thee  here  again ! 
3  Gently  the  passing  spirit  fled. 

Sustained  by  grace  divine  : 
Oh  may  such  grace  on  us  be  shed. 

And  make  our  end  like  thine.  Dalb. 

HYMN  452.    8  &  7.     Greenville,     [bor  •] 
Happiness  of  departed  Saints  the  ConsoUuUm  of  SmT' 
mvors, 
1  rriHINK,  O  ye  who  fondly  lanffuisis 
X    0*er  the  grave  of  those  you  love : 
While  your  bosoms  swell  wi\h  asi^\lAA\^ 
They  are  warbling  hymxii  «ibQV«.  i 
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p  2  While  our  lUent  steps  tre  stnying, 

Lonely  through  night**  deeDemng  ihadOy 
«  Glory's  brightest  beuns  mre  lusying 

Round  tte  happy  Christian's  heuL 
s  3  Light  and  peace  at  onoe  deriidiig 
From  the  hand  of  God  most  high, 
In  his  glorious  presenoe  liring, 
They  shall  never — never  die ! 
4  Endless  pleasure,  pain  exelnding, 

Sickness,  there,  no  more  can  come ; 
There,  no  tev  of  wo,  intruding. 
Sheds  o'er  heaven  a  moment's  gloom. 

CoiXTMl   ALTEBBD. 

HYMN  453.     Ts.    Hotham.  [•] 

1  f  O !  the  prisoner  is  released, 
J^  Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load; 

Where  the  weary  are  at  rest, 

He  is  gathered  unto  G^  1 

Lo !  the  pain  of  life  is  past. 

All  his  welfare  now  is  o'er ; 

Death  and  hell  behind  are  oast, 

Grief  and  suflering  are  no  more, 
g  3  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 

Ended  is  the  glorious  striib ; 
«  Fought  the  fiffht,  the  work  is  done, 

Deatn  is  swallowed  up  of  life ! 
■  Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings, 

Far  from  eanh  the  spirit  flies. 

Finds  his  Grod,  and  sits  and  sings, 

Triumphing  in  Paradise. 
—3  Let  the  world  bewail  their  dead, 

Fondly  of  their  loss  complain ; 

Brother,  fHend,  by  Jesus  freed. 

Death  to  thee,  to  us,  is  gain : 
8  Thou  art  entered  into  joy  : 

Let  the  unbelievers  mourn; 

We  in  songs  our  lives  employ, 

Till  we  all  to  Gk>d  return. Wesley's  Col. 

HYMN  454.    8s.    Gosktn.  [bor»] 
Death  of  a  Sister, 
e  1    TTM^  Wished !  the  conflict  is  past, 
JL  T\»Ywwt«As«ni%\f\TA.Vfc€ad; 


Select HYMN  455.   7M 

The  months  of  affliction  are  o'er, 

The  days  and  the  nights  of  distress  ; 

We  see  her  in  anf  uish  no  more- 
She  has  found  a  l^ppy  release. 
*4S  No  sickness,  or  sorrow,  or  pain^ 

Shall  ever  disquiet  her  now  i 

For  death  to  her  spirit  was  ran, 

Since  Christ  was  her  life  when  below. 
■  Her  soul  has  now  taken  its  flight 

To  mansions  of  glory  above, . 

To  mingle  with  an^ls  of  light, 

And  dwell  in  the  kmgdom  of  love. 

3  The  victory  now  is  obtained ; 

She's  gone  lier  Redeemer  to  see  ; 

Her  wishes  she  fully  has  gained — 

She's  now  where  she  panted  to  be. 

Then  let  us  forbear  to  complain 

That  she  has  now  grone  from  our  sight ; 

We  soon  shall  behold  her  a^n, 

With  new  and  redoubled  delight. 

^LiiARDBii's  Col, 

HYMN  455.  L.  M.  Federal  St.  [bor*] 
Sleeping  m  Jesus, 

1     A  SLEEP  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep ! 
jl\.  From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep ! 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes ! 
p      2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh  !  how  sweet 

To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet : 
g  With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting ! 
p     3  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  peaceful  rest ! 

Whose  waking  is  supreroelv  blest ; 
No  fear — no  wo,  shall  dim  that  nour, 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 
—    4  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  oh,  for  me 

May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be : 
8«cureljr  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

Waiting  the  siMnmons  firom  on  high. 
5  Asleep  in  Jesqs  t  time  nor  space 
Debars  this  precious  **  hiding  place:" 
Od  Indian  plains,  or  LapUnd  mivNU^ 

BeJieven  find  the  ume  to\^om.  •«    j 
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6  Aileep  in  Jesus !  fkt  from  thee 
Thy  Kindred  and  their  ffraves  maj  be  ; 
Bat  there  is  still  a  blessed  sfeep, 

From  which  none  em  wakes  to  weep. 

HYMN  456.    S.  M.     ObmOz.   [•] 
On,  ffts  Dmuk  rftn  mgtd  Mimuimr^ 
p      1  OERVANT  of  God,  well  done! 
i^  Rest  from  thy  loved  emploj ; 

■  The  battle  fbug^it,  the  victorj  won. 

Enter  thy  Af aster's  joj. 
2  The  Toice  at  midnight  came. 
He  started  up  to  hear ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame, 
He  fell,— but  felt  no  fear. 
p      3  The  pains  of  death  are  past, 
Labour  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And,  life*s  lon^  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

■  4  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  ! 

Praise  be  thj  new  emploj, 
And  while  eternal  a^  run. 

Rest  in  thy  Sanour's  joy.  Mortoombbt. 

HYMN  457.     G.  M.     Funeral  Hymn,  [bj 

p  1   r>ENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 
J3  Is  eaual  warning  given : 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven  ! 

2  Their  names  are  graven  on  the  stone, 
Their  bones  are  in  the  cloy : 

And  ere  another  day  is  ffone. 
Ourselves  may  be  as  Uiey. 

3  Deatli  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 
And  lurks  in  every  flower : 

Each  season  has  its  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hour ! 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 
Of  vouth's  soft  cheek  decay, 

And  fate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  mttn^oodL  a  m^<Q\<&  ^^ . 

5  OureyeaVtw^^ftftti^^'^ft^^^^ 
^       Halt  fcebVy  to  VSaft  V»«^\ 
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And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  en^age^ 

And  dreams  of  days  to  coine  ? 
6  Tarn,  mortal,  turn !  thy  danger  know  : 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  helow. 

And  warns  thee  of  her  dead ! 
—•7  Turn,  Christian,  turn !  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  given :. 
The  forms  which  uncferneath  thee  lie, 

Shall  live,  for  hell  or  heaven !  Pratt's  Col. 

HYMN  458.    L.  M.    MoTwwuth.  [hot*] 
The  Day  of  Judgment. 
f  1  rpHE  day  of  wrath  !  that  dreadful  day, 

JL    When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away! 
—What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 

How  snail  he  meet  that  dreadful  day-* 

2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 

The  flaming  heavens  together  roll; 

And,  louder  ^et,  and  yet  more  dread, 

Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  ? 
a  3  Oh !  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 

When  man  to  judgrment  wakes  from  clay. 

Be  thou,  O  Christl  the  sinner's  stay, 
p  Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away.    Scott. 

HYMN  469.    S.  M.     Obnutz.     [•]     . 
Christ*9  Second  Coming, 
o      1  XXE  comes !  the  Conqueror  comes  ! 
XX  Death  falls  beneath  his  sword ; 
The  joyful  prisoners  burst  the  tombs, 
And  rise  to  meet  Uieir  Lord. 
o      2  The  trumpet  sounds,  **  Awake  * 
**  Ye  dead,  to  judgment  come  !" 
The  pillars  of  creation  shake. 

While  man  receives  his  doom. 

3  Thrice  happy  mom  for  those 
Who  love  the  ways  of  peace  : 
No  night  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  close, 
C&  shade  their  perfect  bliss. 

HYMN  460.     S.  M.     Watchman,  [hot •] 
e      1  rpHOU  Judge  of  quick  «tivd  d*vL^ 
X    Before  whose  bax  seNC'i© 
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With  holy  joT,  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  soon  appear  ; 

2  Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day  ; 

And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

3  O  ma^  we  all  be  found 
Obedient  to  thy  word  ; 

Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord ! 

4  O  may  we  all  ensure 
A  lot  among  the  blest ; 

And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasUng  rest.  Wbblbt's  Col« 

HYMN  461.    8s.     Goshen.   [•] 

g  1  TTE  comet !  he  comes  !  the  Jud^e  seyere ! 
jLjl  The  seveMth  trumpet  speaks  nim  near : 
His  lightnings  flash  ',  his  thunders  roll ; 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul ! 

«  3  From  heaven  angelic  voices  sound  ; 
See  the  Almighty  Jesus  crowned  ! 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace ; 
And  glory  decks  the  Saviour's  face. 

3  Descending  on  his  azure  throne, 
tie  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own : 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word, 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord. 

■  4  Shont,  all  the  people  of  the  sky  ! 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  Most  High : 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obtains. 
Forever  and  forever  reigns.  WisLxr's  Col. 

HYMN  462.     8,  7,  &  4.     Tamwarth.     [•] 

g  1  T  O !  he  comes !  with  clouds  descending, 
JLi  Once  for  favoured  sinners  stain  ; 
Thousand,  thousand  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train : 

Hallelujah  !— 
Jesus  comes, — he  comes  to  reign. 

2  Everf  e^%  i^^  ticm  behold  him, 
IUbed*inAwiASvv\Ts«jp%V5\ 
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Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree. 

Deeply  wailing — 
Shall  the  Urue  Messiah  see. 

3  Ehrery  island,  sea,  and  mountaini 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away ; 

All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded, 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day ; 

Come  to  judgment !' 
Come  to  judgment '  come  away  ! 

4  Yea.  Amen  !  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  thine  eternal  throne  ! 

Saviour !  take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own ! 
8  Oh  come  quickly-* 

Hallelujah !  Come,  Lord,  come !  Olitbr. 

HYMN  463.    C.  M.    Laneshorif.  [b] 

Prospect  of  the  Returredion  unto  Itfe, 

e  1  rilHROUGHsorrow^B  night,  and  danger's  path, 
JL    Amid  the  deepening  jfloom, 
We,  soldiers  of  an  iinared  King, 
Axe  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 
And  aJl  our  powers  decay, 

p  Our  cold  remams  in  solitudle 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labours  done,  securely  laid 
In  this  our  last  retreat. 

Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust, 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 

—4  Yet  not  thus  lifeless,  thus  inane, 
The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 
For  o*er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

'  6  These  ashes  too,  this  little  dust, 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 
o  Till  the  last  anffel  rise  and  break 

The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

p  6  Then  love's  soft  dew  o*er  every  eye 
Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays. 
And  the  long  silent  dust  shall  buret 
o      With  shouts  of  endless  ^ea.       ^.Ik.^vcim. 
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g  5  Subluiift>apoii  his  asure  throne. 
He  speaksi— -th'  AUmshty  Word : 
His  fiat  18  obeyed !  ^tis  aone ; 
And  paradise  restored. 

6  So  be  it !  let  this  system  end,  , 
This  ruined  earth  and  skies ; 

s  The  New  Jerusalem  descend, 
The  New  Creation  rise. 

7  Thy  power  omnipK>tent  assume ; 
Thy  brightest  majesty ! 

And  when  thou  dost  in  glory  come^^ 
My  Lord,  remember  me.  Wis lit's  Col. 

HYMN  466.    7  &  6.    Amsterdam.  [•] 
g  1  OTAND  th'  omnipotent  decree; 

ii3  Jehovah's  will  be  done ! 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  see, 

And  hear  her  final  groan : 
Let  this  earth  dissolve,  and  blend 

In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just : 
Let  those  ponderous  orbs  descend, 

And  grind  us  into  dust. 
— 2  Rests  secure  the  riffhteous  man. 

At  his  Redeemer's  Deck, 
Sure  to  emerge,  and  rise  again, 
s      And  mount  above  the  wreck : 
Lo !  the  heavenly  spirit  towers, 

Like  flames  o'er  nature's  funeral  pyre  ; 
Triumphs  in  immortal  powers. 

And  claps  his  wings  of  fire  ! 
o  3  Nothing  hath  the  lust  to  lose, 

By  wonds  on  worlds  destroyed ; 
Far  Deneath  his  feet  he  views. 

With  smiles,  the  flaming  void  ; 
Sees  this  universe  renewed ; 

The  grand  millennial  reign  begun, 
Shouts  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 

Around  th'  eternal  throne ! 
4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope, 

To  be  at  last  restored, 
Yield  we  now  our  bodies  up. 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword ; 
Listening  for  the  call  divine. 

The  last  trumpet  of  the  seven  : 
Soon  our  souls  and  dust  shall  y^m, 

And  both  tLy  up  to  heaven.  ^«NR^ixuki.« 
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HYMN  467.    P.  M.    Luther's  Hymn.  [•] 

GREAT  God!  what  do  I  tee  and  hear ! 
The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  man  I  aee  appear, 

On  cloudfl  of  glorj  aeatea ! 
Beneath  his  cross  I  Tiew  the  day, 

When  hesTen  and  earth  shall  paM  away, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him.  Luthjou 

HYMN  46a    78.    Lincoln.  [•] 
1  TTARK !  that  shoat  of  raptorons  joy, 
JlX  Bursting  forth  from  yonder  clond  ! 
Jesus  comes  !~«nd  through  the  sky, 
Angels  tell  their  joy  aloud. 
S  Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  Toice 
Sounds  abroad,  throufrh  sea  and  land : 
Let  his  people  now  rejoice  ! 
Their  redemption  is  at  hand. 

3  See !  the  Lord  appears  in  view : 
Hearen  and  earth  oefore  him  fly ! 
Rise,  ye  saints,  he  comes  for  you — 
Rise  to  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

4  Go,  and  dwell  with  him  aboye. 
Where  no  foe  can  e*er  molest : 
Happy  in  the  Saviour's  love  ! 

Ever  blessing,  ever  blest.  Kbixt. 

HYMN  469.     C.  M.     Marhw.  [•] 
Praise  to  God. 

1  T  IFT  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
J-J  Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired : 

Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthems  raise, 
With  grateful  ardor  fired ! 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 
Whose  goodness,  passing  thought 

Loads  every  moment,  as  it  flies. 
With  benefits  unsought-! 

3  Lift  up  to  Gkxl  the  voice  of  praise. 
From  whom  salvation  flows, 

Who  sent  his  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 

4  Lift  up  to  Gknl  the  voice  of  praise, 
For  Yiov^*!  \xasMS90t^Ti^  tay, 

^  Vnnch\iaViVBV)kaQi<^<^^^V«»N.^Aa^ 
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HYMN  470.     78.    Sudbury.    [•] 

Glory  to  God  in  the  Highut, 

■  1  OONGS  of  praise  the  aneels  sang, 

i^  Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  tlie  rrince  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Song|8  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
Sonn  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  : 
Goa  will  make  new  heavens  and  eulh, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

p  4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Till  that  glorious  morning  come  ? 

■  No !  the  church  delights  to  raise 
Pialms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice. 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  oonqner  death ; 
Then,  anudst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ.  pRArr*8  Col 

HYMN  471.    88.     Drummond.   [•] 
Our  God  for  eoer  amd  ever. 

1  FTIHIS  God  is  the  God  we  adore. 

X    Our  faithful,  unchangeable  fbishd  ; 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  power. 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  ena. 

2  'Tis  Jesus,  the  First  and  the  Last, 
Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

HYMN  472.     C.  M.     Amherst.     [•] 
1  f\  FOR  a  thousand  seraph  tongues 

\J  To  bless  th*  incarnate  Word ! 
O  fbr  a  thousand  thankfa\  ttoivg^ 

In  honour  of  my  Lord  I 
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9  Come,  tune  ifretli  your  golden  Ijrea, 

Te  angels  ronnd  the  throne ; 
Te  taints,  in  all  your  aaered  choirs. 

Adore  the  etenial  Son. 

HYMN  473.    C.  M.    Si,  Ann's.  [•] 
1  "V^S— I  will  bless  thee,  O  my  God  1 

X    Through  all  my  mortal  days, 
And  to  etemi^  prolong 

lliy  Tsst,  thy  Dounddiess  praise. 
9  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honours  of  my  God  ! 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers, 

Shall  spvead  thy  praise  abroad. 

3  Not  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song. 
Though  death  will  close  my  eyes : 

My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

4  There  shall  my  lips  in  endless  praise 
Their  grateAil  tribute  pay : 

The  theme  demands  an  angeFs  tongue. 
And  an  eternal  day.  UnoiirnoTHAii. 

HYMN  474.     78«&6e.    AmsterdoMi.    [•] 
CMwrssl  JPratM. 
1  "ORAISE  the  Lord,  who  reigns  above, 

JT  And  keeps  his  courts  below : 
Praise  him  for  his  boundless  loye. 

And  an  his  greatness  show. 
9  Praise  him  tbr  his  noble  deede, 

Praise  him  for  his  matchless  power : 
Him,  fWmi  whom  all  good  proceeds 

Let  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

3  Publish,  spread  to  all  around 
The  great  Immanuel's  name ; 

Let  the  gospel-trumpet  sound, 
Him,  Prince  of  Peace  proclaim. 

4  Praise  him,  everv  tuneftd  string : 
AH  the  reach  of  neavenly  art, 

All  the  power  of  music  bring. 

The  music  of  the  heart. 
6  Him,  in  whom  they  move  and  live, 

\ji\.  9\^vi  tmxdinLie  sing ; 
^  Qil«ry\oww^Nvwaw«^^^ 
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6  Hallowed  be  his  name  beneath, 

As  in  heaven  on  earth  adored ; 
Praise  the  Lord  in  every  breath. 

Let  all  things  praise  the  Lord.         Pratt'i  Col. 


OCCASIONAL  PIECES. 
I. 

1  ON  Judah's  plain,  the  minstrel  lyre 

Is  hushed,  for  mirth  has  winged  her  flight; 
In  Zion*8  courts  the  holy  fire 
Is  quenched,  and  sorrow  veUs  the  night ;— ^ 
No  lamp  illumes  yon  vaulted  way. 
Save  one  pale  orb  that  bums  alone. 

2  *TiM  Bethlehem's  star ;  the  holy  gem 
That  hailed  the  (godhead  from  the  skiee; 
'Tis  Bethlehem's  star !  the  diadem 
That  tells  the  conqueror  shall  rise : 

He  rises — and  the  golden  choir 
Of  tngel  minstrels  wakea  the  song. 

Gould's  Church  HARMorr. 

n. 

Select  Hymn,  p.  657. 

HARK  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices,  &e. 

AirciEflT  Lrax. 

m. 

WITH  darkness  whelmed,  in  error  lost. 
On  sin's  tempestuous  ocean  tossed. 
While  hope  withdrew  her  cheering  ray, 
I>espairing  nature  sunk  away  : — 
When  lo !  to  raise  a  drooping  earth, 
Behold,  behold,  a  wondrous  birth : 
To  calm  the  mind  and  dry  your  temni 
The  holy  babe  of  life  appears. 
The  voice  of  Joy  let  nature  raise. 
And  pour  the  grateful  sonff  of  praise,— 
Hail  with  a  loud  acclaim  the  morn, 
Tkp  Saviour  of  the  earth  \m  Vffn. 
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TV. 

SHOUT  tlw  gkd  fidinn,  eznHingly  ang^ 

Jenmlem  trioraplis,  Mewiah  is  king. 

ZUm,  the  inar¥elloiM  ftory  betellinffy 

The  Bon  of  the  Highest  how  lowlybie  birth; 

The  brightoit  vohuiffel  in  gk>iy  ezcellingy 

He  stoopoto  lodeem  uee,  lie  leigne  upon  earth. 

AvGUurr  Ltu. 


1  DAUGHTER  «r  Zkm|  awake  firom  thy  ndnew! 
Awake!  for  thj  Ibes  ihell  opprefi  thee  no  more; 
Bright  o*er  thy  hilb  dawne  tne  day-ctar  of  gladneM, 
Ante !  for  the  night  ef  t^y  sorrow  is  o'er. 

S  Strong  were  thy  foes,  hat  tiie  arm  diatsubdiied  them. 
And  scattered  their  le«oas,  was  mightier  fiur ; 
Thsy  fled  like  the  ohaff  fiom  the  scourge  that  ponmed 

them. 
Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chanots  of  war. 

3  Daughter  of  Zion,  tiie  power  that  hath  saved  thee, 
Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel  should  be : 
Shout !  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee ; 
The  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  b  free. 

Hasosl  4iro  Hatds  aiid  Aire.  Ltbx. 


VI. 

Betoet  Hjam,  p.7S9. 
HARK,  the  song  of  JuUle^,  fte.  Airo.  Ltrx. 

TIL 

O  THOU,  whose  power  o*er  movin^if  worlds  presides. 

Whose  voice  created,  and  whose  wisdom  guides; 

On  darkling  man  in  full  effblgenoe  shine^ 

And  cheer  nis  clouded  mind  with  light  divine. 

'TIS  thine  alone  to  calm  the  pious  breast. 

With  silent  confidenoe  and  holv  rest : 

From  ^Yiee^ ^wnX Q(C)4.^to  s^nng,  to  thee  we  bend ; 
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vm. 

HAIL,  hail,  tweet  oherab,  oharity, 
Hail,  hail,  tweet  cherub,  charity, 

Thou  fint  of  Tirtuet,  hail : 
*Tit  thoQ  eantt  bknd  in  mitery't  cup, 
The  toft,  the  balmy  oordial,  hope, 

When  other  comforts  fail. 
Chmit  God  of  lore  and  light  and  day, 
We  humbly  here  our  offerings  lay, 

Before  the  footstool  of  thy  tlirone : 
All  that  we  hare,  O  Lord,  it  thine. 
And  thould  we  all  to  thee  resign. 

We  only  render  back  thine  own. 
To  soothe  and  mitigate  distress, 

O  make  us  ever  nee ; 
And  may  our  hearts  in  lowliness. 

The  glory  give  to  thee.  Ibd. 


IX. 

1  TIME  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  etemsl  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day, 

A  Journey  to  the  tomb. 

8  Touth  and  vigour  eoon  will  flee. 
Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms ; 

All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be 
Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

3  But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beautv  soon,  above. 
Far  beyond  the  wWld's  alloy, 

Secure  in  Jesus'  love. 

Ako.  Ltrb. 

X. 

1  THE  hill  of  Zion  vields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields^ 

Or  walk  the  golden  ttreett. 

9  Then  let  our  tongt  abound, 

And  everv  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marcliin|r  throosh  EiiaM3KMi*%  i^mqebA^ 

To  Airtr  worldt  on  bij^Yi.     '  l^^^Vi^i^ 


SelecL     OCCASIONAL  PIECES.         778 

xix. 

LORD  of  all  power  and  might,  thou  art  the  glTer 
of  all  good  things.  Grafl  in  oar  hearts  the  love  of 
thy  name.  Increase  in  us  true  religion.  Lord  of  all 
power  and  might,  nourish  us  in  all  goodness,  and  of 
thy  great  mercy  keep  us  in  the  same,  through  Jesui 
Christ  our  Lord.    Amen.  Ibid. 

XX. 

GREAT  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised,  ia 
the  city  of  our  God,  in  the  mountain  of  his  holiness. 

Ibid. 

XXI. 

O  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  call  upon  his  name, 
make  known  his  deeds  among  the  people — Glory  ve 
in  his  holy  name.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  LonL  ror 
his  mercy  endureth.  Ch.  Kuu 

xxn. 

OUR  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  who  mads 
heaven  and  earth.  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord 
from  this  time  forth,  for  evermore ;  and  let  all  the  peo- 
ple say,  Amen.  Ibio. 

xxm. 

BEHOLD,  God  is  mjr  salvation ;  I  will  trust  in  him : 
for  the  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  strength  and  my  song ; 
he  also  is  my  salvation,  r raise  uie  Lord  and  call 
upon  his  name :  for  the  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  strength 
and  my  song ;  he  also  is  my  salvation.  Praise  the 
Lord,  and  rail  upon  his  name ;  singr  unto  the  Lord ;  for 
he  hath  done  excellent  things :  this  is  known  in  all  th* 
earth.  Cry  out  and  shout,  thou  inhabitant  of  Zion ; 
for  great  is  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  in  the  midst  of  thee. 
Behold,  God  is  my  salvation;  I  will  trust  in  him :  for 
the  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  strength  and  song ;  he  also  is 
my  salvation.  Ibid. 

XXIV. 

THE  Lord  is  King,  and  hath  put  on  glorious  appareL 
The  Lord  hath  put  on  glorloua  ii^Y^xfi\^%A.^  ^b^sAk^ 
himaelf  with  strength.     He  YiaXk  teai^  ^^  i^n»4. 
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XXIX. 

I  H£ARD  a  yoioe  from  heaTen  njiag  onto  ma, 
Write,  Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord  firom 
henceforth.  Tea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest 
from  their  Ubors,  and  their  works  do  follow  them. 

Ch.  Harm. 

XXX. 

THE  ffrace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us 
all  for  evermore.  Handkl  aicd  Hatok  Col. 


ASCRIPTIONS. 

78. 

GLORT  to  the  Father's  name ; 
Jesus'  excellence  proclaim ; 
Sing  the  blessed  Spirit's  praise ; 
Angels,  swell  the  notes  we  raise  ! 

78. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above, 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

78. 
FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 
Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done  : 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

8,  7,  &  4. 

GLORT  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  to  th'  eternal  Son ; 

Sound  aloud  the  Spirit's  praises ; 
Join  the  elders  round  the  throne ; 

Hallelujah, 
Hail  the  irlorious  Three  m  Ota. 
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